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a yor, et praterca nihil /’’ murmured Somebody in the background. 
“ Who made that stale and inappropriate quotation ?” exclaimed Mr. Oracle Ponxcn, looking severely around the 
illustrious group gathered in his sanctum about the brazen tripod which bore his brand-new Phonograph. 

Nobody answered. 

“ Glad to see you are ashamed of yourself, whoever you are,” snapped the Seer. 

“* Rather think the—a—Spook spoke,” muttered a self-important-looking personage, obliquely eyeing a sliadowy visito: 
from Borderland. 

“ Humph! Juxia may use your hand, but you will not tramp mine,” retorted the Oracle. “ If revenants knew what 
nonsense is put into their spectral mouths by noodles and charlatans, they would vever return to be made spectral pilgarlics of.’ 

“ A ghost is a good thing —in a Christmas story ! " laughed the jolly old gentleman in a holly-crown. “ Elsewhere it 
is generally a fraud and a nuisance.” 

“ Right, Father Christmas!” cried Mr. Puxcu. “ But the Voces from my Oracular Funograph are not ghostly 
nothings, neither are they ambiguous, like the oracles of the Sibyl of Cumm,—to which, my eloquent Premier, some have 
had the audacity to compare certain of your vocal deliverances.” 

The Old Oracular Hand smiled sweetly. “ Nescit vox missa reverti,” he murmured, “ Would that Eprson could 
invent a Party Leader’s Phonograph whose utterances should satisfy at the time without danger of being quoted against one 
fifty years later by Cieon the Tanner, or Acorackitus the Sausage-Seller, to whom even the Sibylline Bovks would scarce 
have been sacred. But you and your Funograph—as you neatly vall it—have never beeu Paphlagonian, have never had to 
give up to Party what was meant for Mankind.” 

“ And Womankind, surely, Mr. Giapstoxe?” subjoined the Strong-minded Woman, glaring reproachfully through 
her spectacles at the Anti-Woman’s-Rights Premier. “1 wish I could say as much of you, Sir!” 

*‘ Labour and the Ladies seem to have small share in his thoughts,” began the Striker, hotly, when Lord Rosrpeny 
touched him gently on his fustian-clad shoulder, and he subsided. 

“ Am I not a lady?” queried Hiperssa, with an affectionate glance at her aged champion. 

“ Golly, and me too?” added a damsel of dusky Libyan charms, clinging close to the stalwart arm of Napoleonic 
Ceci. Reopes. 

“ Yes—with a difference !” said the Oracle, drily. ‘“‘ Place aux dames’ is a motto of partial and rather capricious 
application, is it not, my evergreen Premier ?” 
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“ A principle of politeness rather than of politics or Parliament—at present,” murmured the G. O. M. 

“Pooh!” sniffed the Strong-minded Woman. “It will spread. Read Mr. H. Fowrer’s Bill, and Dr. Aurrep 
Russe. Wattace’s Woman and Natural Selection ; put this and that together, and perpend !” 

“ The Penny Phonograph,” pursued Mr. Oracle Poncn, “is now prodigiously patronised. For the popular penny you 
can hear an American band, a Chevalier coster ballad, the ‘ Charge of the Light Brigade,’ a comic song by ‘ Little Ticu,’ or a 
speech by the Old Man eloquent. No; for the latter I believe they charge twopence. That is fame, my Pantagruelian 
Premier But in my Funograph—charge the unchangeable Threepence—you can hear the very voice of Wisdom and Wit, of 
Humanity and Humour, of Eloquence and Essential Truth, of Music and of Mirth ! ” 

“Hear! hear! hear! ” chorussed everybody. 

“ You shall hear!” said the Oracle. “Stand round, all of you, and adjust your ear-tubes! Drownysrus’s Ear was not 
an aural ‘ circumstance’ (as your countryman would say, CLEVELAND) compared with this. Vow, et preterea nihil, indeed!” 

“ Nihil—or Nihilism,” growled the Trafalgar Square Anarchist, “ is the burden of the vow populi of to-day 5 

“ Vow diaboli, you mean,” interrupted the great Funographer, sternly. “ And there is no opening for that vow here. 
Shut up! You are here, misguided mischief-maker, not to spout murderously dogmatic negation, but to listen and—I hope 

~learn !”’ 

“I trust you have guidance for me,” murmured gentle but anxious-faced Charity. “ It would, like my ministrations, 
be most seasonable—as Father Christmas could tell you—for between my innumerable claims, and my contradictory ‘ mul- 
titude of counsellors,’ my friends and enemies, my gushingly indiscriminate enthusiasts, and my arid, hide-bound ‘ organisers,’ 
I was never, my dear Mr. Puwxcn, so completely puzzled in my life.” 

“ Sweet lady,” responded the Oracle, with gentle gravity, “ there is guidance here for all who will listen ; heavenly 
Charity and diabolic Anarchy, eloquent Statesmanship and adventurous Enterprise, scared Capital and clamorous Labour, 
fogged Finance and self-assertive Femininity; for the motley and many-voiced Utopia-hunters who fancy they see imminent 
salvation in Imperial Pomp or Parochial Pump, in Constitutional Clubs or County Councils, in Home Rule, Primrose 
Leagues, or the Living Wage, in Democracy or in Dynamite, in High Art or Mahatmas, in Science or in Spooks. Take 
your places, Ladies and Gentlemen! Charity first, if you please, with Father Christmas to her right, leaving room for the 
little New Year on her left. Listen all, and learn by the various voices of that many-cylindered, marvellous Funographic 
Machine, my 
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THE HEALTH SEEKER’S 
VADE MECUM. 


(Revised up to Date.) 
Qusetinn Is it for the 
h sito Repeat _ 


Answer. not ; 
sleep. is most necessary to the 
bee ape 

Then should one gots seep t 

A, No; for it must in the 
be injurious to the 
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OUT! 


FIRST BALL! 


A CATCH !!” 





UNDER THE ROOSE. 
Ronpg. BY A Restorep Onn. 
(Some way oe vel) Swinburnian 
Unga the Rove Decay seemed 

The golden chord ceaet Mors, lingering, 
But Findneas care, and skill 
ses Under the Roose ! 
The P smgus os probably had played 
Livery sty, yielding to the 


Of eversivain, caught in neglect’s 
sly noose. 


But symptoms pass if patience but 
And Ronson’s regimen brooks no 
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“* Miss Verne, whose renown asa 
nee is rapidly increasing, has 

itherto been known to concert- 
goers as Miss Matnitpe Wvem.” 
Soat last ‘the Wonm has turned,” 
and become Miss Vanes! 


Waat ovr Evenina Parens 
ARE COMING TO ( sted by 
the newest thing m Pink and 
Green).— Penny plain, and half- 
penny coloured ! 
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1893; OR, THE GOVERNMENT GUILLOTINE. 














[“ Here comes a light to light us to bed, Their foes, who were many and mean, That Government upped and it said — 
And a chopper to cut off the last —last—last Persistently hunted and harried ’em. ** We seem to be peitiog no forrader. 
Amendment's head !” Their time they to spend meant It’s time to go ‘full steam ahead!’ 
Old Nursery Rhyme “ amended.’”) 


On bogus ‘* Amendment; ”’ Bella horrida couldn't be horrider, 
THERE once was a Government good— They moved such by hundreds—and ail to 


So let ’s declare ‘ war to the knife!’ 
Noy Governments are, so they tell us!) — befriend meant— carried ’em! Dr. Gurttotry’s knife, sharp and summary, 
Who found themselves deep “‘in the wooi,” Jawed round ' 





t c em, and—now and then — We must put a 
And a little bit blown in the “* bellows.” Singing fol-de-rol-lol-de-rol-lol ! On Unionist ‘ whopper,’ 
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Or else the best Government must 
come a 
Along of om, falsehood and flum- 
m 
Singing fol-de-rol-lol-de-rol-lol! 
**Doctor Gurtiotrn claimed that 
his blade 
Was ‘a punishment eure, quick, 
and uniform,’ 
So when sham ‘ Amendment’ has 
ai 
On the table its paltry and puny 
form, 
We'll\ just give it time to turn 
round, 
And if it’s prolix or cantanker- 
ous, 
To the block be it led 
And then—off withitshead!”— 
Well, for shrift there is 


rancorous. 
Singing fol-de-rol-lol-de-rol-lol ! 





SUB JUDICE. 


(An entirely Imaginary Report of an 
utterly Impossible Case.) 


Tax Mustarp Mystery, 120TH Day. 


To-pay the prisoner in this matter 
was once om before the 
magistrates on already 
stated. The same counsel were 
wont for the prosecution and the 
efence that had put in an appearance 
yesterday. The court was densely 


cro 4 
Benzamin Brown deposed th 
he had often slammed a door. 
knew the sound of the sla : 
a dcor, and thought he could dis- 
it from the noise of an earth- 
quake. On cross examination he 


admitted that he had not slammed 
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‘me, Sir, taus publicly to thank 
blic. — Yours 


discriminating pu 
Egoist-ically, G-onex M-n-p-Tu. 


fe 


ty i 
Neg = ob pny ee 
» en my # 
tation, may carp. and sa thetribute "s 
—a half-truth, concealing 
truth; but the public evidently 
know where to look for the true 
critical ht. 1 am obliged to 
them, and I you for this oppor- 
tunity of saying so. 
Yours (naturally) as fresh as paint, 


G-onere M-ze. 
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he admitted Suaeee THAT HAD KEEN BETTER 

fe a } as he ~_ 4 =, Se Lert Unsarp. (Ry mm en. Ol6 Beske- 

add 7 Ct, endeciien On lor, di with his condition in 

asioenens 2 ‘ore. on aoe and ae in 
the female was a grandmother—she — ——— Alte , 

might have been a grand aunt. , w ed 

,fanrane Rengnaoe depend, tt FASHION. gob Sameeme Taromn— pred 

might have been of the | ‘Os, Mommy, HAVE You Bren VACCINATED on sora Anus?” | Chatham and , 
The Exam. was as hard as could be. You"S debate ‘ou go in again, 
AD FRATREM. 2 Ah you ninted it all at the worst, al : And eclipas in the passing poor me “* 
was on you, THomas, no ora though she can ew ri 
By a REMONSTRATIVE SisTER. | rata, Reet ta laees Graves!” (ol lan, 


(See ‘Ad Examinatorem,” Punch, July 1, 1893.) 


Four whatever’s 


get through, 
While the “ crock” of a Mavp got a first. 


Still, why did you rash into print 


With your torrent of bitter complaint? | 


Te a i a 
ell, , it quite ain't. 
*Twere wiser and. better by Ter 


To have laid all the blame on a tooth, 


If not in concealing the truth ? 


So bottle your . dear boy, 
Forget ow to Shuffle a 
Find intelligent j 


In a season of 


and joy 
t hard work. 


the use of a lovely excuse 








THE SONG OF THE SESSION. 
Arn—“ What shall he have that kill’d the Deer?” 
Wuut must he have who'd kill the Bill? 

A leathern skin, will. 


As limb lim 
The Bill, the Bill, the lasty Bill! 
Is it a thing Bram Joz can kill ? 
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| A TESTIMONIAL MANQUE. 


(A Saercn rrom THe Scpvess.) 


Tae ARGUMENT a wabarbel Ti em, a distinguished — 
dent in the rim rb of Jerrymere, has recently awar' 
fourteen p Pte hme vee her without the option of a fine, for 
assaulting a ticket-collector, who had offered him the indignity 
of requiring him to show his season-ticket at the barrier. The 
scene # @ Second-Class Compartment, in which four of 
Mr. Porrentine’s neighbours are discussing the affair during 
their return from the City. 

Mr. Cockcroft (warmly). I say, Sir—and I’m sure all here will 
bear me out — such a sentence was a scandalous abuse of justice. 
As a near neighbour, and an intimate friend of PorPantine’s, 
I don’t 'esitate to assert that he has done nothing whatever to forfeit 
our esteem. He’s a quick-tempered man, as we’re all aware, 

| te be asked by some official to show his season, after 
| travelling on the line for ing i 
| morning—why—TJ don’t blame him 

Mr. Batch. (sympathetically). Nor I._ Ponpznriuve’s a man I’ve 

always had a very ‘igh respect 

for ever since I came into this 
neighbourhood. I’ve always 
found him a good feller, a 
good neighbour. 

Mr. Filkins (deferentially). I 
can’t claim to be as intimate 
with him as some here; bat, if 
it isn’t putting myself too far 
forward to say so, I very i- 
ally beg to say ditto to those 
sentiments. 

Mr. Sibbering (who has never 
‘taken to” Poupentixe). Well, 
he ’s had asharp lesson,—there’s 
ey 
r. Cocker. isely i 

he—ab. 


| —retarns to public life, it would 
| be a kind thing, and a gracefal 

thing, and a thing he would— 
| ah-appreciate in the spirit it 
| was intended, if we were to 
a with some _ 

en our sym an 

unabated ae do you 
fellers think ? 

Mr. Fiik. A most excellent 
cngeoaen. if my friend here 

ill allow me to say so. I, for 
one, shall be proud to contribute 
to so worthy an object. 

Mr. Baich. 1 don't see wh 
we shouldn't present him wit 
an address—’ave it illuminated, 
and framed and glazed ; sort of 
thing he could ’ang up and ’and 
down to his children after him 
as an ww é know. 

— oo. don't like to but if I 
row cold water on any proposition, but if you want my opinion, 
must say I see no Ban ~ making a publie thing of it in that 


way. 

Mr. Cocker. I’m with Srepentne there. The less fuss there is 
about it, the better Ponrpzwriwe "Il be pleased. My idea is to give 
him something of daily use—a useful thing, y’ know. 

Mr. Baich. Useful or ornamental. Why not his own portrait? 
There ’s many en artist who would do him in oils, and guarantee a 
likeness, frame included, for a five-pound note. 

Mr. Sibb. If it’s to be like Porpzwruvs, it certainly won't be 
ornamental, whatever else it is. 

Mr. Filk. \t can’t be denied that he is remarkably plain in the 
face. We'd better, as our friend Mr. Cockcrorr here proposes, make 
it something of daily use—a good serviceable silk umberella now— 
that ’s always appropriate. 

. a. ye make up for the = he broke over the collector's 
ead, eh’ that’s appropriate enough 

Mr. Cocker. No, no; you mean well, Frrxuns, but you must see 
yourself, on reflection, that there would be a certain want of—ah 
grad tee noes ene ing like that under the circumstances. 

should suggest something a hatstand—a one, of 
course. I happen to know that he has nothing in the 
present but a row of pegs. 

Mr. Sibb. I sho ve thought he’d been taken down enough 
pegs already. 


- 








and plank 


“ Well, he's had a sharp letson,—there 's no denying that.”’ 


passage at | should call 


Mr. Filk (who resents the imputation upon his taste). I can’t say 
what the width of Mr. Ponpzwrrne’s passage may be, never having 
| been privileged with an invitation to pass the threshold, but unless 
it’s wider than ours is, he couldn’t get a hatstand in if he tried, and 
if my friend Cocxcrort will excuse the remark, I see no sense—to 
say nothing of good taste, about which I mayn’t be qualified 
to pass an opinion—in giving him an article he’s got no room for. 
Mr. Cocker. (with warmth). There’s room enough in PorrEntine’s 
passage for a whole host of hatstands, if that’s all, and I know 
what I’m speaking about. I’ve been in and out there often 
enough. I’m—ah—a regular tame cat in that house. But if you ’re 
against the ’atstand, I say no more—we ll waive it. How would it 
do if we gave him a nice comfortable easy- he 
could sit in of an evening, y’ know? 
Mr. Sibb. A touchy chap like Porrawrive would be sure to fancy 
we th t he wanted something soft after a hard bench and a 
—you can’t go and give him furniture! — F 
Mr. Cocker. (with dignity). There’s a way of doing all things. I 
wasn't proposing to go and chuck the chair a¢ him—he’s a sensitive 
feller in many respects, and he ’d feel that, I grant you. He can’t 
object to a little present of that sort just from four friends like our- 


ves, 
Mr. Balch. (with a falling 
countenance). Oh! I thought it 
was to a gen air, 
limited to a small sum, so that 
all who liked could join in. I’d 
no notion you meant to keep it 
such a private matter as all 
Mr. Filk. Norl. And, know- 
ing Mr. PonPEntrne so slightly 
as I do, he might consider it 
my- 
the matter 


no 
‘O- 
except myself. fe 


minent, 
leave it entirely in my 


I’ll have the chair taken up 
8 to PorPEnTiNe’s 
and 


some 

house on a 
in, and just lead up to it care- 
my if you understand me, 
fe, taahto bles ry 16—end there 


you are. 

Mr. Balch. There Pe are, 
= enough; but I "t see 

ere we come in, exactly. 

Mr. Fitk. If it’s to be con- 
fined to just us four, I certingly 
think we ought all to be present 
at the presentation. 

= vam Sag would be 
just the very thing to put a man 
like PoRPENTINE out—a crowd 
dropping in on him like that! 
I know his ways, and, seeing 
I’m providing the chai 
: Mr. Balch (relieved). You 
yd That’s different, of course; but I thought you said that we 

‘our—— 

Mr. Cocker. 1’m coming to that. As the prime mover, and a 
cular friend of Porpenrine’s, it’s only right and fair I should 
the chief burden. There’s an easy-chair I have at home that 

only wants re-covering to be as good as new, and all you fellers need 
do is to pay for ’aving it nicely done up in velvet, or what not, and 
we ’li call it quits. 

_ Mr. Balch. \ daresay ; but I like to know what I’m letting myself 
in for ; and there’s upholsterers who’ll charge as much for doing up 
a chair as would furnish a room. 

Mr. ape et shouldn’t feel seaiios, with my fenils, and, as, 
comparatively speaking, a recent resident, in going beyond a certain 
= = unless the estimate could be kep’ down to a moderate sum, 

really — 

Mr. Sibb. (unmasking). After all, you know, I don’t see why we 
should go to any expense over a stuck-up, cross-grained chap like 
Porrentoys. It’s well-known he hasu’t a good word to say for us 
Jerrymere folks, and considers himself above the lot of us! 

r. Balch and Mr. Filk. 1'm bound to say there’s a good deal in 
what Sipsenrxe says. Posrenrnove’s never shown himself what J 


sociable. 
myself, 


whatever he may be to others. I’m not den he’s an 





Mr. Cocker. I’ve never found him anything but pleasan 
man, and a fastidious man, but he’s been y treated, and J 
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thould have thought this was an occasion—if ever there was one— 

for putting any private feeli aside, and rallying round him to 

show our respect a y- But of course if you’re going to 
of sort get t 


let petty jealousies he better of you, and leave me to 
do thing myself, J’ve no objection. I say he’ll value it 
all the more coming f 


rom me. 

Mr. Sibb,. Well, he ought to, after the shameful way he’s spoken 
of you to a friend of mine in the City, who shall be nameless. You 
mayn't know, and if it’s only right I should mention it, that 
he complained bitterly of having to change his regular train on your 
account,and said (I’m only copenting his words, mind you) that J yo 
mere was entirely populated by bores, but you were the worst of the 
lot, and your j twice a day was more than he could stand. He 
mayn't have meant anything by it, but it was decidedly uncalled for. 
Mr. Cocker. (reddening). 1 ’ope I’m above being affected by the 


opinion any man express of my converaati y a can- 
tankerous Teller, who oan't k is temper under control. 
A feller who breaks his umbrella over an unoffending 
official’s ’ead and gets, ly, locked Te ~ adi 
won’ 








above the line, de- 

t sayeth not, 
ut this much is 
a inst he fell 
al jump, 
and, feeling the pain 
first in the under 
part of his foot, and 
then in the leg, he 
exclaimed, with 
Hamlet, “O my 


—, sole, m 
ankle!” the t 
being that he a 


peareth not to-night 
as Faust. lf Frere 








JEAN DE eo is 
going on by “ leaps 
and bounds” in this 
manner, he will be 
“O my prophetic sole, my ankle!” — the hae 
Madame Norpica happy as Marguerite—at least she looked it, for 
even in the most mie’ scenes there is always a sweet smile on her 
dimpled cheeks. Mlle. Bavexmetsrex makes a Marta of herself as 
the merry old dame; Mile. Guercta, as Siebel, is a Siebeline 
mystery; LassaLue, as Valentine, pleases /a salle; but Brother 
Epwarp “* prends le ” as Mephistopheles. 
W ednesday.— Tristan und Isolde, which may be rendered Triste’ un 
und I solde-not-so-many-ti as-usual, or Triste ’un und I'm 
“The fourth of the Waewsr Cycle.” If there are eight of 
them then this is the Bi-Cycle, but there ’s more woe than weal in 
it, and though extracts may be relished by the learned amateur, yet, as 
a whole, WacnERr’s Tristan does not attract our opera-going public. 





3 





Memu.—No Nursery of Music can pcssi>ly be complete without 
“* Leading -Strings.” 






































ON TICK. 


Seedy Swell, “1 eay, orp Cuar, TELL vs THE Time. I'm svRE 
your WATCH GOES WELL.” 

Second 8. 8S, ‘It GOES BEAUTIFULLY. IT went Six Mowtus sco 
To my Unscie’s!” 





= = 





TO THE FRENCH OARSMEN. | 
(From Mr, Punch, at Henley.) 


Here's a hand, my fine fellows ; in friendship you come, 

And Punch, who likes courage, scorn to be dumb. 

He greets you with cheers; may your shades ne’er diminish, 

Though you row feme Rig o from the start to the finish. 

You wil | bear y ves bravely, and merit your fame, 

For brave man and Frenchman mean mostly the same. 

We shall do what we can—it’s our duty—to beat you, 

But we know it will take a tough crew to defeat you. 

And whatever the upshot, howe’er the race ends, 

Hy. and wa loves strugs led, shall Le pi be friends. 
accept, while we cheer you . | 

This welcome from Thames to his sister, the Seine. 











Sxinwers anp Sxinnep.—One portion of the ancient award of 
Sir Ronert Bittespon, Lord Mayor of London, in settling a dispute 
between the Skinners and M t Taylors, was, that these two 
Companies should dine together once a year. Mr. Justice Bavce, 
— to o- X at the banquet oe es yee. i” wa 
na many lawyers were presen’ at it wou a 

ood thing if power were given to judges to ‘* condemn litigants te 
dine tog , and to order that the costs of the dinner should some 
out of the Consolidated Fund”—a very good notion. The idea 
ight be extended to entertaining Wards in per ay of whom two 
unhappy infants the other day were had up at the Police Court for 


picking and stealing, in order to feed themselves and keep them- 
selves alive until should reach the age when they would come 
into their of like £20,000. The 


ord ‘an inquiry, but of “ subseouent proceedings” 
we have not as yet seen any record. 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 


HTost. ‘‘Waat a Smuant Ser or Peorte we've cor To-wicut, Deary!” 
Hostess, “ Yue. How I wish ONE OF OUR DEAR GIRLS WOULD COME AND SIT BY US, AND TELL us wao Everyszopy 1s!” 





“HY MEN HYMEN AB!!!” In the Or the free Engh abt but the swell And Hymen’s here, kind eye on all to keep, 


Hymen, with roses cro 
Juuy 6, 1893. On Rerai's a a a ; Pm - the i. bouns sdled, P 
“ . *™ : 19 ears. Music of marriage n flor: nds and blossom- eep 
Soe wees» "geass Mylahelamion, Clang on, and let the gold-mouth’d organ | In scattered flowers. Your lyres ye "laureates 
© § ecntindt efteus tite i Gainitn i Of love and praise devout ! {tell me =: ss 1 ome [sweep, 
And some donation freely to estate ot Una's guardian more g y bare 
On the bless’d lovers.” — The Tempest.] a Finer and fuller salts veneel 2h Burden more pleasant —pure | 
Hymew, the rose-crowned, is in sooth awake,| A passion of With | gently sure 
And all the world with him! | Rings, to our ears, through all the exuberant Leo on-paces. Hymen’s torch in air 
Shall drowsy opiate dim Flames fragrantly. Was ever Happy Pair 
The eyes of Love to-day? No, let all slake | Which the recipient’s heart should more So served, or so secure ? 


A loyal thirst in bumpers, for Love’s sake, rejoice - ; ‘ 
Full beaded to the brim | Than all Cecilia’s skill. Teke the rose-reins, young bridesreom ; 
Leo’s not hard to ride. ({bridled so 


Like the Venusian's ‘‘ mountain stream that | So rivals for Apollo's laurel wrea‘h Sweet Mar, the new-made bride, 
From bank to bank slong, [roars Mey loudly strike the lyre, | Will find her lion palteep-queed. And lo! 
When autumn rains are strong,” * love, and young desire ;” * | The genial god’s unfailing torch aglow 
A deep-mouthed People lifts its voice, and|But “bold ‘and lawless numbers grow, Burns bravely at her side! 
pours hg Epithalamia seem out of date ; 
Its welcome forth, that like a Pwan soars | The ’s praise, and give the crowd's Hymen cares not to-day 
In strains more sweet than song. 
| A* mastering touch of fire.” * To trill a fulsome lay, 
More sweet than song, in that it straightway | os hye High Bridals with Spenserian state. 
- a. ° Hymen!” beauteous ladies: will to goodness simply dedicate, — 
Catal vot fom frank hearts ; Hn, on veiunn Such homage Punch would pay. 
oyal lips it starts, P ee ymen!” lou |“ Hymen, O Hymen!” Like this torch’s 
——— med. The firems | The Shoat fri th forth the oes —— ra Bright be your wedded days! (flame, 
With the full sound a, it, Fifes, trumpets, rae Well yo fe be your po of Reliant fame ; 
Bravely may play their parts. And the mand ny ding by, And on cach gracious head, [elaim, 
* Horace, “Ad Tulum Antonium,” Ode 2, Raise i incense like « | Light may it lie, the crown you yet may 
Book IY. bd 3 ih supra. As rest these roses red! 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL Jury 8, 1893. 





’ [Gy 








\\\) y 

WY? ‘; 
\ sae 
Vy 

S] 

‘ 

v 

\ t/| 

‘ 
\\ 

t 


Co Me), 
¢ 


ty / a 
“Wh 2SD, 


ii 
ii A 


“HYMEN HYMENAE!” 


%t 
a 


SS 


“ 
7 


Wh: 
Gi/ 















































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











A TALE OF THE ALHAMBRA. 


Jury 8, 1893.] 
Mons. Jacont is a wonder- 
man. e undefeated 
hero of a hundred ballete— 



















be; when a comic servant, 
Mr. Gronce Lvrivo, 


oe by a Demon 
Fiddler with his fiddle (both 
being played PAGANINI 
RepIvives) either 
assists the lovers or does 
his best to prevent their 
coming together, I am not 
uite clear which. Up to 
last it seemed doubtfu! 

De Doctor 





a “bon al and was 
everything, as every- 

body else on the stage and 
rf cudhenion does, ‘oe 
best. After all, and 


aeene oS, 

















CormaniI, is in love with . Alhambra Company for an 
Fidel, Bignorine PoLLint 7, Beene from New Ballet. ic and f 
as y anyone would Conductor Jacobi Demonio charming the public to the Alhambra, appreciative public end = 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE take its plase on a fovoustbo chelf ef the fibeery thst bar arvwn > 
~ 1 oma grown up 
Mapam Danmesteren’s Re and other Poems is turned | round of of the most fi of th 
out by Fusmen Uxwor in that dainty doves With whieh be hes mato | Eighteenth Cantey. MCUs Ge Best Weems” 


new 
Ig FC nag 

verse are 
veral y as occasionally Madam writes 
sad stoff. Of such is A of the Count of Armaniac, of 


“ Ammantac, O ARMANIAC, 
Why rode ye forth at noon ? 

Was no hour at even, 
No morning cool and boon?” 


ough not 


kind of thing might be 

reeled off by the mile. 

Why not 

My Maniac, 0 my Maniac, 
rode ye forth at eve? 

Was 


no hour at morning 
No water in the sieve? 


Wane 
\ by Avstix 
BSON. It was too ex- 
pensive for mere Britishers, 
and only a small number 
of copies found their way 
to this country. But the 


edition of The 
of Horace Wal- 















WEAR AND TEAR IN AFRICA. 


{In the on the proposed Mombasa Railway, it is suggested that the 
station-bui should be enclosed with a stzeng live-thorn palisade, im - 
penetrable to arrows.) 


Sceyz—A Station on the Mombasa Railway. 


New Station-Master (to Telegraph Clerk). Did you send my 
message this , asking for a consignment of revolvers and 
arrow-proof shields ? 


Telegraph Clerk. Yes, Sir. I can’t make out why we haven't 
ad an answer. Something may have gone wrong with the wires. 
I sent one of the porters to examine them. Ah, here he comes. 


A Porter arrives. 


Porter. Jast as I thought, Sir. Them blessed ni 
short of cash, and they ’ve bin and took a mile of our 
Station- Master. Taken a mile of wire? What the 


mean 

Porter. Ah, Sir, you’re new to this’ere job. Fact is, they can 
all buy theirselves a wife a-piece for two yards of our wire ; and as 
there was a raid last week, and all their wives was made off with, 
pe Ay just bin and took our telegraph wire to buy theirselves a 
new lot. 

Station-Master. Dear me, how very 
report of this occurrence immediately | 
the distance mean ? 

‘ Le be Be on 
orgotten all about it. 
re a half hour 

ion- Master. This is 


ers have run 
wire. 
deuce do you 


ing. I must make a 
what does this crowd in 


my heart, it’s a Wednesday, and I’d quite 
They always = s us of | Wednesday- but 
wee 


er 
bom | strange, very strange indeed. I doubt 
if the directors will a e of this. (An arrow pierces him in the 
ealf of the leg.) Oh, 1 say, you know, this will never do. Close the 
points—I mean shut the and wi Let us 
at least die as railway men should. 
Porter. Lor’ bless you, Sir, we shan’t die. We've only got to 
pick off two or three dozen of ’em, and the rest will skip in no time. 
[They retire within the palisade, and during the next half hour 
doht Sor their lives. rv 
Telegraph Clerk (plucking three arrows out of his left leg). Things 
i it Ef down express with 


ke 
ore getting 0 be dS Hurrah! here ’s the 5. 
vers and em. 
Retreat of the natives. 


ammunition. Now we shall settle 
Station-Master. like this life. I’m going to 


Arrival of the 
don’t think I q ; 
off it. Offs it accordingly. 
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AN OLD MAN’S MUSINGS. 


After an Afiernoon Pipe, at Nazareth House, Hammersmith.) 


{‘‘ Here again, clustered close round the fire 
Are a number of grizzle-lock’d men, every one is a true ‘ hoary sire.” 
Bowed, time-beaten, grey, yet alert and r ponsive to kind of speech 
And see how old eyes can light up if you promise a pipe-charge to — 
For the comforting weed Kinos.ey eul is not taboo in this place, 
Where the whiff aromatic brings not coi sepeveal to Charity’s face.”’ 
“ An Autumn Afternoon at Nazareth House.” » Noo, 5, 1892.) 


I eat josh heww whe Rapeer ‘ain tnt tease 0 quaiasienl 
When nerves are slack and spirits low, the glowing pipe-bowl seems to beckon 
Like a good ghost or spirit kind to the fireside where age reposes. 

Yes! bacca makes an old man’s chair as as a bed of roses. 

Bad habit! So the strict ones ps A Fin expen wostetel, end un-Gheistion | 
I cannot argue of it out; I’m only a 

Bat oh the comfort of pipe , the com pany i lends the lyely 

It seems the poor soul’ aithful friend, and oftentimes the and only. 





Thanks be, they ’re not the hard sort here, in Nazareth Hous. The gentle sisters 
Take on a many mp be task . some of ’em, I misdoubt, are twisters. 

I don’ J fumes seem as sweet sweet to them as to us others ; 

But —well, “4 4 not os, us here as badged machines, but human brothers. 


Stranded, pot at seventy-five, after a life of luckless labour, 
SPAR oe bour ; 

A neighbour in the Good Book’s sense; a = agus truly, 
Bat—not a plague, who’ll live too long, if he uly. 


Lawks me, the difference! Don’t you antie pope gl snubbing 

Which makes a man, as is a man, feel he’d far rather take a drubbing ? 

Old age and workhouse-duds may hide a deal of nature—from outsiders ; 

Bub & you Bie a ‘erocks” can’t feel, when they ’re shrunk from, like snails 
or spiders ? 


After my dinner, with my “ clay,” stringed round the stem, that gums, now 


. Eka ops Uhnderngyat We and ": cameeiinee eines 
ta Walaglag wo © blundering pas e own U 
Where we ‘ve gone wrong, and, Jy Bt. fk 


What might have been, oie, if! That little word, of just two letters, 
Stops me worse than a 'five-barred’ gate. I wonder if it does my betters ? 


| We never tire round Winter's fire, or settle-ranged in 
Sammer weather, 
Of telling of the wandering ways by which we gathered 
here together. 


If some who prate of i pene ways, their tantrums, or 
their love of snuffin 
Tak, Lm *. cold, _ re fast rules, their fancy for 
-puffing, 

Could ’ ay sean the paupers’ past a little closer than 
their mode is, 

| They ’d learn that still some ag of soul burn in those 
broken-down old bodies 


And soul does kick at iron rules, and icy ways. Old 
blood runs chilly, 

And craves the heat, of love, fire, pipe, to warm it up 
like. Very silly, 

No doubt, from Bumete's point of view! Here we're 
held human, though so humble ; 

And, Heaven be blessed !—at Nazareth House we ve 
never known the rule of Bumsie. 


The very old and very young are much alike in many a 
matter ; 

Comfort and cheeriness we want, play or a pipe, romps 
or a chatter 

The Nazareth Sisterhood know this, and what is more, 
they work acco 

"Tis love and comfort make a Home, without ’em ’tis 
bare roof and boarding 


Bitter-sweet memories come sometimes; but a gay burst 
of baby- re a 

For we all laugh at Nazareth House! —will banish 
gathering blues. And after? 

Well, there’s the free-permitted whiff, the “‘ old-boy” 
gossip, low but cheery; _ 

Rest and a mee s sunny smile soon drive off whim and 
whig-maleery. 


And so laid up, like some old hulk that can no more hope 
for commission, 

[ sit, and muse, and puff; and wait that last great 
change in man’s condition 

That shifts us to that Great High House to which the 
Sisters point us daily 

Awaiting which in wont I ease, Old Age dwells calmly 
if not gaily. 


| 








INTELLIGENCE A L’AMERICAINE. 


Telegram No. 1.—Nothing could have been more ter- 
rible than the scene following upon the earthquake. The 
houses sank through the ground, and immediately a 
— of some, tigers, and poisonous —— -% 

e unusual occurrence, sprang upon the poor inha- 
bitents, and by their fierce attacks increased their mis- 
fortane. But this was not all. Men and women, using 
swords, battle-axes, and poioes. § ne tt the land 
themselves, until the commotion created 
assumed the a oo a andes At this 
moment, to make confusion worse confounded, a heavy 
storm broke over the f village, and 
thunderbolts fell like peas e h a pea- 
ong As if this ~y not enough, several prairie 

crept up, and the flames augmented the general 
fmt. ake it all and 4 all, the sight was cnoagh to 
make the cheek grow pale with terror and apprehension. 

Tele we a 2.—Please omit lions, tigers, poisonous 
serpen battle-axes, revolvers, thunderbolts, 
prairie Hey my ‘cheek. ne were forwarded in Tele- 
gram No. 1 owing to a clerical error. 











Mas, R. — —‘* Most extraordinary thi "Oak the 


moan’ a Se pers!” observed Mrs. R. 
r day I either Showa or read that there was a dan- 


gerous glazier somewhere about in the Caucasus, that 

my tee io kt ee 

youll excuse my using such a 

pity dem bat and that then he was i oe 
was ‘divert’—somebody. roma 

Bat whe en be diverted mh atin? to inal 

the wu azier r r 

ms. | hor nephew read t a slacks was grea‘ alarm 

§e., i: that it was expected temporarily to ** dam the 

Terek, and divert a vast body of ona, ” &c.) 
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fish’. ‘‘Kexer yer HEAD Doon, SiR, KEEP YER Heap Doon |” 


PiISCATORIAL POLITENESS. 
(From a Yorkshire stream.) 


Privileged Old Keeper (to Member of Fishing Club, of profuse and ruddy locks, who is just about to try for the Big Trout, a very wary 
( Becoming exasperated. ) 
YgR MT AS WEEL COME WI’ A TORCH-LEET PROCESSION TO TAK’ A Fisn !” 


*Orp pov IT, MAN, REEP YER HEAD poox ! 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


Pha 2 of Commons, Monday, June 26.—Hardly knew House 

night. Benches mostly empty; few present seemed to have no 

ight in paw rand net at pena A on ed it by a principle. 

embers roughly inace ely illustrated it ee oe 
side, “In Puuirre Eaauirtt, & Tornco 

r meant for SD eisther ton tee Bonen Mr. G. in his place, 

by Kimper, Feroussow, and other 

y believed that he had gone off to 

; nothing for him to do here; Home-Rule 

ednesday ; ; Supply, in meantime, might well 


in charge. 
stecemeto soa Tonya id Ms, C., when 1 remarked spon the 
surprise 6 
ry making a little Oe ienas staring away iil his pinse, © ednesday. 7 But when 
I got up this this m , looked rou fields and lofty trees 

they irresisti y reminded me of | poncho is It in House of Commons, and 
jaa gee -w hy f . The 

ts way ; but do 


aineiee 
the glass roof? The more I thought of these things the more restless 
I grew amid tame attractions of rural life. This morning it might 
have been said of me, in the words of the poet, 
or any body ’s down at Hatchlands 

soul has gone aloft—— 


Re irtenatey to teetw ell area Ge year and | 
every day: Parliamentary Session lasts only seven, or at best eight | 
months. year, if we’ve luck, we may run it into ten. But) 
then pee Fe a doesn’t meet every day. One is expected to go off to 
» from Saturday to Monday. Thinking of 

hose thane, couldn’t resist temptation. So suddenly packed up, 





drove off, and here I am. Needn’t or all i night, ou + if you 

fellows grudge bag a little e chal at least begin 

oven lemeen tly. Shall vote Minidion a nde question, 
e statement on arrangements for Indian Currency.’ 


Business done.—Some votes in Navy Estimates. 


Tuesday.—CaMPBeLL-BANNERMAN and W. Woopatt, V.C., the 
Casabiancas of the evening. They sit on T. Bench, whence all 
but they have fled; listen with polite attention to talk round Army 
Estimates ; and when there ’s anything like a lull get up and say few 
words. ole a farce of drearily colossal tions. 

jor-General NBURY egg to front, meow 5 British forces 

er present Administration, finds ~~~ » and 
numerous gaiters w. Opportunity usef for ao that this 
Eminent tor has not given up entirely to Home what 
was meant for manki Omniscience Hansury'’s forte; Army 
Reform his foible. Honourable distinction for him that he has 
never drawn the sword on any tented field. s on Army 
Estimates invariably call to the front an amazing reserve force of 
men of war. are Colonels, Majors, and Captains 

enough to officer the army at Monaco. 

There’s Wenster of wt op for example. The few 
Members present for Sea en , just now, he offered few 
observations on War Office t. What did 0 do in this 
galley? Well known that in in of revising his popular 
| Dietionary he trifles with the law. - in pong of time, come 

to be Lord but arshal. That only 

shows how limited is current TF... 3, true the observation 
that the world knows ‘its men. Why, for sixteen 
years WrnsteR served wi in the Third Battalion South 
AD Regiment ! "Under his civilian a to this day he 
|coply hides the bronze medal for Blameless Conduc 


he should take part in debate on a Estimates not 
only natural, but, in national interests, imperatively desirable. 
HawBvry’s case quite otherwise. He never set a sq 





a field, 
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GOOD NEWS! 


*"Arry. “"TAUST NO GOOD MIKING A FUSS ABOUT IT, YER KNOW, 
Guv'wor! Mz anp my Pats must 'ave ovr ‘D'y ovr’!” 

Foreign Fellow-Traveller. ‘“‘AnA! Digs ovr! You co To Dx 
our? Mow Drev! 1 AM VAIRY GLAD To 'kAR IT. It Is Time!” 








| nor the division of " battle knows more than ALPpuevs CLEornHas. 
| Yet Atrpuevs CLeornas is not more glib, authoritative, or, on the 
| whole, more entertaining when Army Estimates are to the fore. 


| Business done.—Army Estimates in Committee. 


Friday, 4 4.m.—Came upon Nossgy an hour ago putting himeelf 

to bed on a chair in the Li . This his trst experience 
| of Parliamentary life; introdu at four o'clock yesterday 
afternoon, and took his seat for Pontefract. ‘ Lawka mussey ! 
and is this Nusser?” cried Witrrep Lawson, whose aptitude for 
drepping into poetry beats Silas Wegg hollow. It certainly was 
Nussey yes‘erday afternoon, and this is what is left of him in the 
sunshine of a summer morning. 

** Didn't think,”’ he said, with a feeble smile, “‘ that on occasion of 
my proud entrance w Parliamentary life I should forthwith be 
made into an all-night Nussey. All very well to grow graduall 
into that state of life. Begin, say, with suspending twelve-o’cloc 
rule, and getting off at one or twoin the morning. But to plunge 
straight in like this is, if I may say so, a li on newcomer 
fresh from country. I suppose, from look of it, that it is only 
beginning of things. An all-night Nussey to-day; a weekly Nusszy 
before parched July has wet its lips; and so on, till I Sedans a 
monthly Nusser. Very kind of you to come and see me, but if you 
don’t mind, I "ll just drop off to ee. Put the Amendments to the 
| Home Rule Bill on the chimbley, I'll take a look at them when 

I feel dispoged.” 
| A nice night we've all had; moreover than which, at a quarter to 

three, lemon squashes gave out, and as one of waiters in hoarse voice 
| assured me, there wasn’t “‘a hounce of hice” left on premises. 
| Yesterday afternoon Mr. G. moved his time-table Closure scheme 
in speech cogency of which testifies to miraculous advantage of limi- 
tation of delivery within space of half-hour. Psrxce Arruvr fol- 
lowed in best debating speech he has delivered since he became 
Leader. Most adroit in argument, excellent in manner, felicitous in 
phrasing. He, too, brief, and therefore necessarily to the point. 
After this flood-tide of talk opened, and flowed, shallow but per- 
sistent, for next four hours. Naroteon Bo.ronpaxty, getting on 


board the Kaft of Tilsit-eum-North-St.-Pancras, up and 
down on washy flood. Erect, arms folded, and imperial hat cocked 
defiantly at Mr. G. Liberals howled at him; shouts of “* ! 


Waterloo!” and * St. Helena!” 





Moscow!” mingled with cries of ** 





N. B. shook his golden lilies in their teeth, and punted his Raft into 
the Tory harbour. 

Jonr C. turned up after early dinner, and the waters were 
speedily lashed into foam. owing the illustrious example of 
Narotzow Botrowrarry, Josepa threw off all mask of deference to 
former leader. Hitherto, even in moments of hottest conflict, 
Jozr C. has been sly, dev'lish sly, in his bearing towards his 
“‘ right hon. friend.” To-night he went for him, just as in days not 
so very far off good Conservatives like GraspoLPH, amid thunderous 
Tory cheers, used to gird at the hero of the Aston Park Riots. ‘I 
admire the artful——’”’_ Here he paused, and looked down with bitter 
smile on the apparently sleeping figure of Mr. G. on the Treasury 
Bench. Five hund lips in the listening throng involuntarily 
a the “— in — conjunction es the adjective. 

o, not yet. At present pace of progression ‘“‘dodger” may come. 
To-night Josera = nad having gained the desired effect, to 
conclude the sentence with the words ‘‘—— minister who drew up this 
resolution.” 

At two o'clock this morning note was taken of fact that Mr. G., 
having been in his place almost incessantly since four yesterday after- 
noon, had carried his more than four score years off to bed. Squire 
or Matwoop thought all sections of House be anxious to spare 
the Paime Muyisrer further vigil. Joszra up like catapult. 
“* Perfectly absurd,” he snapped, “to attempt to make a fetish of 
name and age of Patwe Minister.” 

. ’s one good thing we | nape to see come out of this 
night,” said Member for Sark. ‘‘It should make an end of the 
treacly farce which bandies between hopelessly parted colleagues the 
title * right hon. friend.’ ”’ 

Business done.—Sat for thirteen hours, ‘and negatived first 
Amendment to Closure Resolution. 


Friday.—Having got away late last night, made up for it by 
coming k early this afternoon. Morning sitting, but no more 


, | fight left. Quite content with heroic struggle through long summer 


night; everything over by seven o'clock. 

Hear touching story, which shows how deeply rooted in human 
mind is habit of censoriousness. Not two more respectable-looking 
men in House than Barttey and Tomson. To in their 
company is to receive: a liberal education in deportment. Walking 
home this morning, after all-night sitting, in sad converse on possi- 
bilities of fresh development of iniquity on part of Mr. G., they 

couple of British workmen going forth to day's labour. Said 
first British Workman, nudging his companion, and pointing with 
thumb over his shoulder at wearied legislators: ‘‘ Tell you what, 
Bri, them coves ain’t been up to much good.” 

Business done.—Closure Resolutions agreed to. Home-Rule Bill 
packed up in compartments, to be opened as directed. 








Comrine Everts at THE Lrceum.—With the exception of Becket, 
the part of Shylock is Henry Invine’s most powerfully striking 
impersonation, and certainly Eruzn Teeny is at her as Portia. 
It is played once again this month before our Henry's departure 
for America, and should not be missed by any genuine lover of 
SHAKSPEARE and of true dramatic art. .4 propos of this, a certain 
excellent lady, whose name, beginning with is not absolutely 
unknown to Mr. Punch, this question :—‘‘ Isn’t there some 
character in one of SHakspraRr’s plays called ‘ Skylark’?” Th 
as ed to give a hazy idea of the plot, it gradually dawn 
upon the listeners that the Merchant of Venice was the person of 
whom she was thinking. 





‘* Memoria Tecknica.” July 1. 


‘‘O wionty Mars! If in thy homage bred, 
Each point of discipline I’ve still observed ; 
Of service, to the rank of Major-General 
Have risen ; assist thy yotary now!” 
The Critic, Act ii., Se. 2. 





A Few Bars Rest.—According to the Globe the Cavalier Ropert 
Srae@no, a well-known tenor, was arrested on a charge of forgery. 
What was it? Did he sign himeelf guaranteed as a tenner, worth 
two fivers, and ’twas afterwards found he wasn’t? The report 
requires confirmation, as it is most unlikely that a tenor should go so 
low and do anything so base. 

Mrs. R. on Music.—Her nephew, who is an excellent amateur 
musician, read out an advertisement of a concert at St. James’s 
—** Sanasave will play Suite No. 2.’’ His excellent relative, who is 
not well up in such matters, interrupted him with—‘* Ah! I should 
like to hear Miss Saran Santry play ‘ Sweet No. 2’! 
has something to do with ‘Sweet seventeen.’” No 
was necessary. 

















le of 


ot, 


re 
of 
in 


of 


worms 


elt ee | 





i PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Juuy 8, 1893 








“ Why can Love neither be nor sold! “ All other goods by Fortune’s hand are are given; ven; 
Because its only price is Love A Wife is the peculiar gift of Heaven.””—Pors. 
‘What constitutes national prosperity? Not wealth or commerce simply, or military achievements, but the greatest 
possible number of HEALTHY, HAPPY, and GRACEFUL HOMES, where the purest flame burns brightest on the altar of 
family love, and woman, with her piety, forbearance, and kindliness of love, is permitted to officiate as high priestess.” 


RIGHES, TITLES, HONOUR, POWER, AND WORLDLY PROSPECTS ARE AS 
NOUGHT TO A DEEPLY-ROOTED LOVE! 


“In every being throughout animated nature, from the mos! 
insignificant insect to the most enlightened, ennobled, and high); 
developed being, we, notice a deeply-rooted love for one poss 
before all others, and that is the possession of Life. What wi 
man give to preserve bis life? ‘The value of riches, titles, honour 
power, and worldly prospects are as nonght compared with th 
value which the sane man, however humble, and even miscrable 

places on the preservation of his life. i 
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Linen 
Lasts Longer. 
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AN AFTERNOON PARTY. 


. . » “* THE room is full of celebrities. Do you see that tall woman 
in black, talking to the little old lady? That is Mrs. Ansuruyor 
a woman of some importance—and the other is Cuariey’s Aunt. 
The sporting-looking young man is Cap‘ain Coppinetox, who is 
‘in town’ for the season.” 

** And who are the two men, exactly alike, tall and dark, who are 
smoking ——— cigarettes, and talking epigrams?” I asked. 
I like to know ple are, and the person in the silver domino 
seemed well-inf 

‘Those are Lord Initrscwortn, and Lord Henry Worroy. 
They always say exactly the same things. They are awfully 
clever, and cyni Those two ladies talking together are known 
as Nora and Dora. There’s rather a 
curious story about each of them.” 

‘There seems to be one about 
everyone here,” I said. 

** Well, it seems that Nora and her 
husband did not get on very well. He 
thought skirt-dancing morbid. Also, 
he forgave her for forging his name— 
in ty ee a letter nay 
to subseri a soming-yocent or 
Princess May. She said a man who 
would forgive a thing like that would 
forgive anything. So she left the 
Dolls’ House.” 

“Quite right. Is that not the 
Comtesse Zicka? I seem to recognise 
the scent.” 

‘It is—and the beautiful Italian 
lady is Madame Santvuzza. One meets 
all sorts of people here, you know; 
by the way, there ’s Mrs. TanqueBay.” 

“Princess Satomi!” announced 
the servant. A little murmur of sur- 
prise seemed to go round the room as 
the lovely Princess entered. 

‘“What has she got on?” asked 
PorTIA, 

“Oh, it’s nothing,” replied Mr. 

Wa ker, London. 

‘* | thought she was not received in 
English society,” said Lady WiuxpzER- 
MERE, puritanically. 

‘**T can assure you, my dears, that 
she would not be tolerated in Brazil 
where the nuts come from,” exclaim 
CuaBLey’s Aunt. so 

**There ’s no harm in her. She’s ~— 
only a little peculiar. She is icu- 
larly fund of boar’s head. It’s no- 
thing,” said Mr. WaLKER. 

_ “The uninvitable in pursuit of the 
indigestible,” murmured Lord ILtine- 
wort, as he lighted a cigarette. 

‘Is that mayonnaise ’” asked the 
Princess Satouf of Captain Copprneron, who had taken her to the 
buffet. ‘‘I think it is mayonnaise. I am sure it is mayonnaise 
It is meee of salmon, pink as a branch of coral which fisher- 
men find in the twilight of the sea, and which they keep for the 
King. Itis pinker than the pink roses that bloom in the Queen's 
garden. The pink roses that bloom in the garden of the Queen of | 
Arabia are not so pink.” 

** Who’s the jaded-looking Anglo-Indian, drinking brandy-and- | 
scda ?”’ I asked. 

** That is a Plain young man. From the Hills. Which is curious. 
Iam much attached tohim. By the way, I know wholam. And 
why I wear a silver domino. You don’t.” 

That ’s another story,” I said. ‘* Let’s go to the smoking- room. 
We shall find the Eminent Person, the Ordinary Man, the Poet, the 
Journalist, and the Mere Boy, and they will all say delightful 
things on painful subjects.” 

““ Barry —e. suggested the Mere Boy. with his usual im- 
possi bility. ey were trying to ‘‘draw” Lord Intrwewourts. 

‘’ What is a good woman ?” asked the Journalist. 

A woman who admires bad men,” answered Lord ILLixowortn. | 

MP pnt Fh ae 

ie _man who smokes gold-tipped cigarettes.” 

‘Which would you rather, or go fishing?” inquired the Mere | 
Boy, irreverently. 

“ Because it’s a jar, of course. There are two kinds of women, | 
the plain and the coloured. But all art is quite useless.” 

say!” exclaimed Lord Henry, taking from his friend’s| 











pocket a gold match-box, curiously carved, and wrought with his | 


VOL. CV, 





initials in chrysoprases and peridote. ‘‘I say, you know, ILirne- 
worTH—come—that’s mine. I said it to Donan only the other 
evening. You’re always caving my things.” 
‘*Well, what then? It is only obvious and the tedious who 
object to quotations. a man says life has exhausted him——” 
‘ We know that he has exhausted life.” 





** Women are secrets, not sphinxes.” 
** Mine agains exclaimed Hewry. 

pn It wo d be useful to carry a little book to note down your good | 
ngs.” | 


‘Very useful. And I can forgive a man for making a useful 
thing as long as he does not admire it.’’ 

** That ’s New Humour, isn’tit? And you're a New Hamourist ?” 
said WaLker, satirically. ‘“‘ Why, it’s a contradiction in itself! 

e@ very essence of a joke is, that it 
should be old. Where would you find 
anything funnier than the riddle, 
* When is a door not a door?’ and, 
‘ Why does a miller wear a white 
hat?’ Ah! it won’t last — we’'r 
bound to go back to the ‘Old Humour’ 
—there’s nothing like it—what is that 
noise ?”’ 

** A dispute has arisen in the ladies’ 
cloak-room about ashawl. It’s fright- 
fully thrilling!” said Hinpa Wancet. 

“They seem to be going on any- 
how. It’s nothing,” said WALKrn. 

It appears that Cuariey’s Aunt 
had accused Princess SAtomé of taking 
her shawl. The Princess had indig 
nantly thrown it at her, and was 
making rather rude personal remarks 
about it. 

**T don’t want your shawl. Your 
shawl is hideous. It is covered with 
dast. It is a tartan shawl. It is 
like the shawl worn in melodrama by 
the injured heroine who is about to 
throw If over the bridge by moon 
light. It is the shawl of a betrayed 
heroine in melodrama. ‘There never 
was anything so hideous as your 
shawl!’ 

‘**Impertinence! To dare to speak 

——~ to me like this! I’m the success of 
the season, and you were forbidden 
the country,” said CHariey’s Aunt, 
furiously. 

* The second Mrs. Tanqueray here 
chimed in, giving her opinion, which 
did not add to the harmony of the 
gathering, and a secondary quarrel 
was going on, because Captain Cop 
pincton had said that the scent Com 
tesse Z1cka used ** was not quite up to 


“ The uninvitable in pursuit of the indigestible,” murmured date.” and the latter was offended. 
Lord Lllingworth. 3 


In fact, there was a regular row all 
round. Nora ed her tambourine, and Waker playfully pre- 
tended to hide his head behind Lady Winperwene’s fan. _ 

A last, however, we managed to calm the indignant ladies, and 
the party began to break yw 

‘* The fact is,” I said, ‘‘ Society is getting a great deal too mixed 
Now, I like to go away from an afternoon party feeling a purer and 
better man, my eyes filled with tears of honest English senti 
ment—— 

** Great Scott! don't go on like that. Come and have a drink,” 
said the Sirver DomIno. 

“Valour is the better part of indiscretion,” murmured Lord 
IttrinewortH. ‘* Good-bye, Henny. It has been a most interesting 
afternoon.” 





= 


LORD’S AND SANDOWN. 

(“* The Eclipse Stakes of 10,000 sovs., to be run at Sandown Park on Friis 
July 14, is looked upon as practically a match between Baron De Hinecs 
filly, La Fiéche, and the Duke of Wesrminstex’s colt, Orme.” —Lllustrat 
Sporting and Dramatie News.) 

Tae match between Eton and Harrow at Lord's 

This week, which commences on Friday, 
Because of the sport that it always affords, 

Will draw a large crowd on that high-day. 
But the interest taken in drive, cut, or catch, 

Or as to which school will be beaten, 

Will be nothing to that in the other great match, 

‘rhe same day, tween The Arrow and Eaton. 


--—_—--- Se 
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ROSEBERY TO THE RESCUE! 
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THE ART 


OF WAR. 


Inspecting-General (galloping up to Mounted Yeoman, placed on Vedette duty). ‘‘ Now, Sin, WHAT ARE you!” 


Yeoman, ‘*‘ WELL, 


I po A LITTLE BIT 1’ Pies, Str!” 











ROSEBERY TO THE RESCUE! 

Or, the Young Squire, the Unjust Steward, and the Grateful Ratepayer. 
An Urban Drama, as lately performed at the County Hall, Spring | 
Gardens. 

(Enter Steward, bearing plans of a splendid, and expensive, Palace.) 

oa (looking lovingly upon plan). Aha! Now shall I 





ite mean Moderates, and cheese- Economists, 
and a reluctant Ratepayers. Ga-r-x! how ] hfe the whole 
murious brood! Housed : tely I must and will be, though 

Incidence be as yet ill-adjusted, Sed that blessed Bet- 


terment be but an ear-soothing sound. But hold !—she comes! 
Enter Injured, but Beauteous, Ratepayer, wringing her hands. 

“a —< ~~ & fool (aside). ae ! Whom aan ye neon P ap 
aster D-ck-ns-N, as 1’ma woman % enough that 

Vestries should vex Ay Te Fe A] me, Pi “ 


comforts and conveniences for our committees, not to mention the | 
parshones of supplementary tenements ‘‘ at the rate of two houses | 
year.” Oh content, Dame; pay up, and look pleasant! 


(Imperativel 
T. but B. Bt. (frantically). Alaa! Iather, then, no hope f, Will n 
one ‘bring a rescue or two? ‘ is County (Council) Guy ?”’ | 
Enter the Yeon a hg hastily. 
oe oe (hurriedly — ‘om heavy business and urgent | 
Prat m6 anes wt Fis public duty to intervene on this 
occasion), Hex! gr d.) Be. flare Fi tan will protect 
thee | id for thee, what the mischief art up to, S wih 
| "hieward (oonf sa hie Plan) Wh lord—deem- | 
teward (confused, a yt n ’ eem~ | 
ing it befi —that so fhastrous tad 4 ihn | ubiquitously 
—— a > -eo--taell oh: Bs yey pod : Local Habitation | 
well as a Name—I have 


ve prepared—this on with 
the sid— of *‘ a little ao ey fra tefl of Two il ions-—— 
Young e (snatch 


asp and gazing angrily 
| thereon). 2 - A veritab’ ma From his grap th ; 


An ‘Arabian Ni hte’ | 
alace!! The House that Jack (in Office) ve 
{Tene it, and treads it under foot.) Nay, Sir Steward, 

nderstood housi 


nting thon hast much misu thy trust. The ng of the poor, 


soul, ‘rather than of the rich, ’ thy prime function. Attend first to this 


en, —_— 
T but B R. (shrieking 


fair as she catches sight of the Plan, and the 


Figures nn ne mae ig Alas, Mr peggy tcl Me nm 
! Itis it i y 
ive ? What a 


art, om 
expensive 
Steward (se 


till such time as those ghouls | 
property-owners, are compelled 


IT so! But verily this matter xoeptional onal | 
me eecriae eat eo Pr and | 


oe: 


y) pry thee, 4 fortiori, postpone 


see os cannot be unfamiliar 


| little list of Metropolitan I m ts, 
og the 


to thine ears and eyes. Or if they must perforce be 
attainment of ‘‘a fairer ee ae o yd gon td 


ture 
Pocket ! 

B, her hands in oa iedey , thanks, noble 

yen "pure thee for thy magnanimous c hampionship 


Exuiy” Pelle aed 1! But no mattah! a time will come!!! 
( Curtain.) 


“M. G.” ann “G. M.”—The first eres 
believe, meal formulated thus, “ i I y= ? May’ I} ” 
been even more 


See te r ot Teue's pespesd) Spat Reve +‘ 
we only the a this, fr poo Mimy “May Gronor?” d the gentle 
answer, “‘ GroncE Mar, " ended y: 


precious scheme for an expensive Manica Pal Palace, mand this this 
and impudent assault upon an already 
B. R. (clasping 


Er 
of the poor 
Steward (aside 














questions. 


| 


| my sword, 


| 


| awkward tumble. 


| henceforth to be known as| M&, You KNow. 
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| THE POLICE PHRASE-BOOK. 





— 


As Usep is Fraxce. 
I wAVE no time to answer 


The slightest protest will 
mean arrest. 
You will cause me to draw 


] have a loaded revolver. 

We must take that barricade. 

We must obtain the help of 
the army. 

We can assist bayonets with 
bullets. 

We have no cause to succour 
the wounded. 

We must preserve order. 

And, to do this, we ery, 


re 
Charge!” | 
As Usep tn Enciarp, 


The first turning to the left, 
Sir, and then keep straight on 
until you meet another con- 
stable—then ask again. 

You have taken too much ; 
you had better go home 
quietly. Shall I call a cab? 

Now don't forget you are a 
gentleman, Sir, but help me 
to do my duty. 

Now, coachman, wait a 
moment. Must let these pass 
before you can come. 

We don't want any help. 
Sir. Why the crowd’s es 
meek as sheep and as good 
natured as sandboys. 

Here, Sir, you have had an 
let me 
hold you up while my mate 
goes for an ambulance. 

We must preserve order. 


upon any one! 


to observe *‘ move on.” 


JUST Faxcy! 











TOO AWFUL TO CONTEMPLATE! 


A Confidence. After the Garden Party 


“On, stcH A DREADFUL THING HAPPENED To Ms! I ‘ ed 
! Lapy Exe,—I HAD SOMETHING VERY PARTICULAR TO SAY TO HER,—AND | | at a single sitting. 
And to do this we have only | prpy’r szz SHR WAS TALKING TO ONE oF THE Royal Painces, WE1t, | 
I Took wo sort or Notice or nim, sur I sosT sAtD WHAT | 


PROPHETIC DIARY OF THE 


(For the Neat Ten Years.) 

1894. Scheme accepted for 
building Hotel de Ville at a 
cost of £3,000,000. 

1895. Purchase of Kensing- 
ton Gardens as a Recreation- 
ground for the Improvement 
Committee. 

1896. The Council buys St. 
Paul's Cathedral as a Private 
Chapel for the marriage of its 
members and their families. 

1897. Completion of The 
Bumble Steam-yacht of the 
L. C. C., costing £100,000. 

1898. Uniforms for the 
Members ordered at an ex- 
pense of £500,000. 

1299. Purchase of a Crown 
and other Jewels for the 
Chairman on State occasions. 

1900, The Palaces erected 
for oceapation by the Members 
in Eaton, Belgrave, Grosvenor, 
and Berkeley Squares ac- 
quired and taken into use. 

1901. A sum not exceeding 
£5,000,000 voted by the L.C.C. 
for statues commemorating 
themselves, their wives, and 
their families. 

1902. Resolution carried by 
acclamation confiscating the 
entire sum received from the 
ratepayers for the L. C. C. 
Seeret Service Fund. 

1903. Petition for Metro- 
politan Improvement unani- 
| mously rejected. 
| 1904, Act abolishing the 
wert vr To|L.C.C. din Parliament 


“Commons PRESERVATION 


I HAD TO SAY TO WER. WHEN I DISCOVERED wHaT I HAD Dons, I CALLED | Socrery.” — A most useful 
PARLIAMENTARY. — Change | ow Lavy Exe, anv I samp, ‘I'm arrarp His Rovat HicHNess WIL. BE body, no doubt. ‘‘ But,’’ asks 


of name. Mr. 


““Conyrore,” with the! apovr rt. 
accent on the *‘ bore.”’ 


CONYREARE | AWFULLY ANNOYED WITH ME.” 


Awnp pgeaR Lapy Exe Qvire comrorTeD| [ord T. 
Sax sap, ‘Ir I were you, | wouLpn'r TROUBLE MYSELF | [J 
HE WON'T TAKE ANY NOTICE OF IT; AS REALLY, MY Dear, | threatened, why isn’t there a 
PEOPLE HAVE svcH Bap MANNERS NowADAYS!'” 


Noppre, ‘‘as our 
tr House is so often 


|“ Lords Preservation Society ?”’ 














DANCE TILL DAWN. 


CHARMING maidens, smiling brightly, 
Moving gracefully and lightly 
‘ As the fawn, 
Linger still, let me invite you, 
Surely on this short June night you 
Danee till dawn. 


Till the early bird will get the 
Worm, and seaside shrimpers net the 
Shriwp or prawn. 
Whilst they print the morning paper, 
Let us glide and whirl and caper 
Till the dawn. 


Till, with waking chirp of sparrow 

Early costermongers’ | ae ™ 

ba Forth are drawn. 

Till the candles flare and gutter. 

And the daylight, through the shutter, 
Peeps at dawn ; 

Till the cock is crowing ; listen! 

And the dainty dewdrops glisten 


om . On the lawn ; 
ill my pretty ner’ ies, 
Made of June oelinhth come, 
Droop at dawn ; 
Till av collar’s limp and flabby— 
Then I hail the a eabby, 
I yawn; 





Home, to dream of sweet cheeks blushing 
Like the sky, now rosy flushing 
At the dawn. 








Pa <smayha ge — J mag a ype 
agic-Lamp a Magic- rn Night at 
the Botanical om Wednesday. A 
thousand additional traditional lamps. The | 
arg alors yng ogy Feber) 
1s y ris y of) 

(in the absence of Lord and Lady 
Ba without whom no Floral F/te can | 
be absolutely Lan ceegy Zest of Grass | 
beautiful s playing ; but not | 
~~ ~ Bae Bp Be otively | 

when sim y, entire 
different tunes,the effect was far from poor 

ing to the listeners’ nerves. Why not ado 
the plan admirabl yom Ae tage os 





Lapres’ Fasuions.—Extremes: Minimum 
—Bonnet ; a ri and rosette. Mazimum— 
Hat ; a Flower Garden on a Yard of Straw. 





THE MODERN NYMPH’S REPLY TO THE 
PASSIONATE SHEPHERD. 


Ir times were as when time was young, 
And reason ruled each shepherd's tongue, 
Thy pretty speeches might me move, 

To live with thee, and be thy love. 


But times are changed in field and fold, 
At shocking prices sheep are sold, 

And Sramaie leek exceeding glum, 
Foreboding darker days to come. 


The weeds do choke the thriftless fields, 
No profit now the harvest yields; 
Honey is sought, but only gall 

Is found, for still the prices fall. 


Thy pinks, thy stocks, thy Provence roses, 
Are pretty, and I’m fond of posies ; 

But wages may not long be gotten 

When folly ’s rife, and business rotten. 


A man of straw thy master seems, 
yd me of sense is in thy dreams, 
And my Papa would not approve 
Even if I would be thy love. 


But, when times mend, sheep-farmssucceed, 
one all on _—— — . 

sk me again, an may’st move, 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 
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ye OPERATIC NOTES. A DITTY OF THE DOG-DAYS. 
uesday, July 4. State Visit to the Opera.—Yes, ‘‘ Toparrs’s| N - i shade y 
could do it when it liked,” as CuaRLes Dick uns remarked in ‘Martin Tis O that ryeit in ee — 
Chuzz , ond Sir CovertearpENsis DrvugioLanvs can do it when | Or rented a share in the Mer de Glace 
he likes, rather! The front of the house is quite a ‘* mask of flowers,” | Or hired (ere I melt resolve to gas) 
which the Master of the Gray’s Inn Revels, himself present in a | That patio a in the chill Alhambra we 
gorgeous ond awe-inspiring uniform, regards with a benign and | oe ** Lei-ces-ter Squarr,” but Granada far) 
appreciative smile. Inter- | here fountains aah ent plash and tinkle — 
esting to note a number of | Ay me! that my dream can ne'er come to pass ! 
ordinarily quiet and unob- | “* Fourteen hours of the sun!” says the *‘ Jordan Recorder ”— 
trusive individ ) person | Each day it grows hotter in on town ! 
— known to me as sod The trees are withered and burnt and brown ; 
milde ed men, who | the leaves are down ! 
ppear + ), Bereest, | The months have beem mixed—they ’re out of order ; 
soe) ca a 8 night, the We'd the weather of June six weeks too soon ; 
hottest of warriors; seeing | And now we s and gasp for shelter— 
Misses Kickas te hase whe There’s drought in the fields, and drought in my gullet ! 
" : I would that I sat in a boundless tank 
oe ar oe Of claret and soda, and drank and drank ! 
deaen: baleen Unico kecte My thirst with PawtagRrogt’s own would rank— 
weighted cae dane Gargantuan draughts alone may lull it! 
Se daitiding guued aed A chendygafi “chute” @ la Boyton would suit, 
having to carry about a| Or of Pilsener lager a Nile or Niagara— 
thickly-furred hat, with 4 Would that it through my cso 8 sank | 
lume in it like a shavin = I d lo to be NAwseEx, that bold Norwegian, 


rush, that obstinately 
refuses to be hung up, or 
sat upon, or put out of 
sight, in any sort of way 


whatever, and which, 
like a baby in arms, must 
carrikd,—or dropped. 


The Venetians on the stage 
in their medieva) 
bravery are not arrayed 





English yeomen, for, as | 
am given to understand, to 
that glorious body of our 
country’s agricultural de- 
fenders do these dashing 


“ Pas de Druriolanus ; or, All among the 
Roses.” 


Hussars, in their Hessian- | 


fly boots, belong! Ah! with such warriors England is safe! 
Then there are what Mr. Weiler woul 
looking eap, blue, naval-looking coat, and (apparently) flannel 
iting trousers, falling,,rather short, on to ordinary boots, with 
plain unornamental ; a costume which, on the whole, suggests 
that its wearer, at the command of the Autocrat of all the Russias, 
must be ready at a second’s notice to execute a forced march, dance 
a hornpipe, run as a footman, take somebody up as a policeman, 
head a cavalry charge, or (still in spurs) steer a torpedo boat on its 
dangerous errand. Opera going strong, with the De Faisky Bror. 
&Co. The Last Act (by Royal Command) is omitted, and so for the 
first time in dramatic history the story of Romeo and Juliet ends as 
happily as —. The lovers are 
curtain, and there are no sleeping draughts, poisonings, or burials. It 
is a realisation of the line in The Critic, **In the Queen’s name 
I charge you all to drop your swords and daggers!” Only the 
order is given in the Princess's name, and the swords, daggers, and 
deadly draughts are all d accordingly. Greatest possible 
success. Gloria DRUBIOLAXO 
Friday Night.—First ey ape of I Rantzau, and first-rate | 
performance, too. The Plot is simply a Plot of Land. Scene laid 
—laid for seven dramatis persone—in a Vague Village of the 
Vosges; time, present century. ‘The Rantzaus are the Capulets 
and Montagues of this district; the son of one faction is in love 
with the daughter of the other; but it doesn’t end tragically, and | 
the lovers marry. That’s all. It was played as a Drama at the 
Francais, with Got in it; when subsequently it was turned into an | 
Opera, it bad the **Go” taken out of it. De Lucta, Ancona, | 
CasTELMARY, BrspHam, and Corsi doing their very best, as do) 
also the lamplighter and his assistant, who deftly perform their, 
Wagnerian watchman” ‘ business” to characteristic music. | 
Mile. BaUERMEISTER in a small part; and Madame Meta 
does her very best with the singularly uninteresting part of Luisa, 
who is a very “Limited Loo.” Signor Mascacni conducted the 
mg and was himself conducted on to the stage as often as pos- 
sible in order to receive the cor ions of his ‘friends in 
front.” J not ‘‘in it” with Mascaeni’s Cavalleria, which, 


Rantzau 
like the Rantzau family at the end of the piece, ‘‘ still holds the field.” 
Thermometer 95° the stall. House animated and appreciati 





ve. 
Saturday.— Les Grand Cast. Thermometer down again. 





like one of these simple | 


a have termed My | 
Prooshan Blues,” and likewise the diplomatic Muscovite, in hard-| 


y interrupted by the fall of the | 


Who’s off to the north like a sailor-troll ; 
Dry land I prefer in my inmost soul, 
And his tub-like Fram will pitch and roll, 
But she’s bound at least for a glacial region ' 
Or stay, to be sure! here’s meade D—Rr 
To cold can consign us untold degrees minus— 
There ’s no to visit the Northern Pole ! 
With this decuman “‘ heat-wave ” I delirious, 
And babble a prayer to the Maid who sways 
The Weather-department (on working-da} +) 
Of the Daily Graphic—in crazy phrase— 
The baie-fire to quench of far-distent Sirius ! 
To the Man in the Moon at noon I croon 
For a lunatic boon, if that lone buffoon 
Can stay this canicular, dicular, 
Bang-on-my-forehead, horrid, torrid, 
Beaming, gleaming, and ever- streaming 
Bleze of rays that maze and daze! ! 








ROBERT AT THE MANSHUN HOUSE. 
I nave long nown as how as the present Lonp Marr was one of 
the werry nicest, as well as one of the werry liberallists, of Lord 


Mares as we has had for many years, but I most suttenly did not | 


kno, till larst Saturday, that, noticing, as he must have done, how 
Some the County Counsellors isa trying for to destroy the grand 
0 0 
House, he had the cour r 
the most princiblest of the great writers of 
hinstitootion as he represented was worth in or not! Ah, 
that was sumthink like a Bankwet that was! Why amost ewery- 
boddy was there as was anyboddy. And the ony trubble as that 
caused was, that they was all so jolly glad to meet each other, under 
stitch unusual suckemstances, that nothink on airth coud keep em 
quiet, no, not ewen when the Amerrycan Embassader torked to em 
tor about arf a nour! 

One of the most distinguist of the skollars as I was waiting on 
told one of the most butiful Painters, in my hearing, as how he 
thort it wood be rayther a wise thing of all future Lord Mares if 
they himmitated the present Lorp Maxe’s exampel; and I wentur, 
with all umility, to say Ditto to the distinguisht Skoller. Ronenr. 








Ge-o-m-ErnicaLLy CoxstperED.—The illuminations were as good 





as they could be everywhere. The bri t initials, **G. M.,” 
wanted nothing to render them perfect. If that want had been sup- 
plied, then, as *‘ nothing” is ted by a cipher, the initials 


would have commemorated the G. O. M. 


From Henitey To THe Orxgna on THE Nicut or THE Srat! 
Pexronmance.—‘' Rich and rare were the gems they wore ;” and 
two ladies, with magnificent tiaras, if they had only shown up at 
Henley, would have won the prize for ‘‘ The Diamond Skulls.” 


Mas. R. caught slabs of a heading in a daily paper—*’ Board of 








ration, and take pusession of Gildhal and the Manshun | 
to assemble round his ospiterbel Table all | 
of our wunderful and | 
| powerful Press, and let them judge for theirselves whether sich a 





Trade Returns.” old friend at once exclaim«d, ‘‘ Then where | 
has the Board of Trade beento? Where is it return'ng from?’ | | 
really don’t call this attending to business.” 
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A DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE. 


Tommy (on his way to the Browns’ Juvenile Garden Party), ‘‘ Now, Nuns®, REMEMBER, WHEN ONCE WE'VE PAS3ED THAT GARDEN GATE, 


You pow? BrLone Tro Ms!” 








PATHER WILLIAM. 
Latest Anglo-Teutonic Version, as repeated to the Caterpillar of State 


by Alice, in Blunderiand, ‘from vague and mixed reminiscences of 


of the Debates im the British 


a Lewis Carroll, and the 
y , concerning the Home-Rule 


Parliament and the German 
Bill and the Army Bill respectively.) 


“IT ’w afraid I am changed, Sir,” said Atice; “I can’t remember 
| things as I used—and I don’t keep to the same author for ten 
minutes together ! ”’ 

** Can’t remember what things ! eo pal the he Coteeyiies ¢ 
“Well, I’ve tried to sing ‘ Rule tat tt all come 


different, and got mixed up with “The Watch —— ‘on the Rhine!” 


| AL Ick replied. in a very melancholy voice 
‘Repeat ‘ You are old, Father Wi 
of State. 
Auice folded her hands, and began :— 


? sw ee !” the youth to the Woujentios ¢ cried ; 
ather WILLIAM, you ’re ‘snig ese 

With a smile of blan od the OFF Mas replied, 
Master Wri114M, good morrow! f 


“You are old, Father Wmt1am,” the y 
“ And your hair, what there fe of it,” 
And yet you still stand at the Government's 
Do you think, at your age, it is right ?” 
‘Some twenty years since,” Father Wii114™ replied, 
as prow Younger wish to retire ; 
But as I 
To su 


.’” said the Caterpillar 


hecd— 


ounger each ar eget yess, 1 have'tried 


** You are old,” said the youth, “ seat 
ck ad eh mt cre om 


You 
Your deubie bast samteanaiie sate foes 
What keeps you so nimble and lim 


pm ‘oes squirm. 





“In my youth,” said the Senior, ‘‘ I kept all my limbs— 
And some say my principles—supple ; 

And that’s why old age neither sti ens nor dims, 
And years with alertness I couple.” 


“ You are old,” said the youth, “‘ and your ‘ jaw’ should be weak, 
I’ve often heard Bizzy h- pooh it. 

Yet Syen Ee off Jox, phy tap Goscuen’s big beak ; 

do you manage to do it?” 


a ~ my youth,” said the Sage, “‘ Fair Debate was the law, 
And genuine Eloquence rife ; 

And so in an age of mere Brummagem ‘jaw’ 
I can still h do» byt: mppepenell 


** You are old,” said the youth ; ‘‘ one would hardly suppose 
That your eye was as steady as ever ; 
Yet you balance that eel on the end of ' 
What makes you so awfully clever ? 


“ You are young,” smiled old Wi; “‘ you don’t yet understand, 
The point—of f the eel—you’d be missing ; 


os when you’re an Old Parliamentary Hand 
Palpe? fp it as easy as kissing ! cl 
= b ’ve caught an eel, also,” observed the young ‘‘ sniggler,’ 
“ I’m not, like you, beaked a oucan ; 


Mine’s still smaller than yours, and a terrible wriggler ; 
I wish I could work it as you can!” 


“ The equilibrist’s art,” the Oa ‘a replied, 
Ts not to be learned in a jiff 
With the help A your Eyes (dyes), and your Nose (Noes), and 


ay nose— 


You may win it you do not turn ‘ squiffy’” 


“* That is not said ht,” said the Caterpillar of State 
“Not quite right, ’m ed said ALICE, timidly ; ** some of 
6. It have gt fn to end, id the Caterpillar, 
“Tt is rom i end,” sai 
decidedly ; wre from or some minutes. 
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“FATHER WILLIAM.” 


“YOU ARE OLD,” SAID THE YOUTH; “ONE WOULD HARDLY SUPPOSE 
THAT YOUR EYE WAS AS STEADY AS EVER; 
YET YOU BALANCE THAT EEL ON THE END OF YOUR NOSE— 
WHAT MAKES YOU SO AWFULLY CLEVER?” 
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AN ORATOR “POUR RIRE.” 
(A Stupy rm Hype Park.) 
The Scene is that Forum for Fadmongers—the angle of the Park 


fronting Cumberland Gate. A large and utterly irreverent 
crowd 18 listening with cheerful intolerance to a Persevering 


18 
Gentleman, of a hi, respectable and almost scholarly ap- 
pearance, Fs ts pa Ai them from a three-legged stool on 


nothing in pa 4 h he has apparently committed 
himeelf by charging a certain Statesman with at least two 


political murders. 
We who are fighting the battle—(up- 


The Orator (haltingly). r I — (1 
roarious laughter from Crowd, which he endures with dign’fied 
resignation)—I say—we who are ipting Ge battle ! 

The Crowd. Oo's talking about tin’ a battle?... You 
wouldn’t be ’ere if there was any battles about! ‘E's a fair ole 
fraud, ’e is—that’s about ’is sort! Shet up, you idiotic ole ass, do! | 


(&e., &e.) — 
The Orator (patiently). I say once more—we who are fighting 

the—— (Howls of u at which he 

smiles, but perceives, r , that the 

battle must be abandoned.) One of my friends 

here has seen fit to deseribe me as an idiotic 

old ass. (‘So youare!”) Well, I am glad, 

at least, that he it ass wi 


vowel short, and not ass, for it shows that 
he has at least a certain re; for the 
Queen’s English (Zhe Crowd hasten to give 
the vowel sound all the breadth in thei 
power). I think I was—(here he consults a 
sheaf of notes)—offering some remarks upon 
Mr. Witt1am Woster. Now we are told, 


“2 evil of no man!” 

The Crowd. That’sa un! ’Oo spoke 
evil of Mr. BacGwrnp jest now ? 

The Orator (mildly hurt). I never said a 


single unkind word t Mr. Bacwinp! 
The Crowd. Yer lie! Why, didn’t you 
say as he murdered Jertison and Scape- 
coat? Wot yer call that, eh? 
The Orator. | may have made some such 
bservation— but far be it from me to speak 


0 
evil of any man. If I evil, it was on 
public ds. scorn to attack 
any individual in his te character. I 
think I have satis answered that 
matter. And I tell you this—it is largely 
owing to me r. Witttam WosLER 


owes his seat in Parliament to-day! (His 
hearers receive this with frank incredulity.) 
Ah, but it is, though, nee him, 
as I have denounced him before, and shal/ 
denounce him while I have power to raise 
my voice, as a man who has proved himself 
peg 4 Re a of the efforts 1 have meee 
on his me people are saying they 
want Tuomas TrppLER in North Paddi 
I say—Never /! Not as long as I’ve breath in 
, y nee Tae sagen be seeped 
or any constituency ‘0, gentlemen: here 
I stand before ju with no money, and 
only one lung. I have rich and high rela- 
tions, to whom I might for relief if I ; 
ts g iF Omi _—— “ abase vor is — Or 
manner. er to appeal to you, ape 6 andon. sa 
disgrace—a public disgrace—that you e should allow such a 
man as myself to walk the streets without ! (A voice. “ Why 
don’t yer work ?”) Work? Am I not working? Am I not in my 
he pT ety menimity) No! 
. 0 

The Orator (with erultation). Then support me in the name of all 
you ! I have , A to accomplish, and I shail 
accomplish it by the aid of People’s pence, by the aid of the 
P 5 agensen 200, and by the aid of the People’ 

Will you he - me? 
The Crowd (more heartily than ever). No! 
The Orator. Then 1 will: 


s shillings! 


|of a Statesman we all 


| sympathy on the 





“T say—Never 


revere, the unspeakably offensive and 
degraded individual with a Seek Zone a clean - and only one 
lung, who has just concluded his contemptible remarks, and is now 
debasing himself, if possible, still further by going round cringing, 
actually cringing, for the miserable halfpence which he hopes his 
foul-mouthed virulence will extract from the more foolish among 
his hearers! (Applause at this spirited opening; the First Orator 
imperturbably continues to his hat.) I have no hesitation in 
saying that if such language as he has favoured us with was uttered 
against a public man in any other community, in any other gave f 
in any other hemisphere in the civilized , the audience wou d 
have risen in righteous indi G chased the cowardly 
aggressor back to the vile den from’ whose obscurity he would have 


done better never to emerge ! Coatiemen, he hes cogesied to ur 
forsooth, that he has Vom tens? I 


& 


B 


venture to assert that it is short of.a public ity that he 

dig a be ph r2 ue pene a6 att, bp wenld have 

en incapable of ou intelligence e utter- 
f such as he has you this i 


ance 0 sentiments disgusted . 
When I first became acquainted with this am, bee he had — 
into the state in which he now wal- 

lows, he I remember, to condemn the 
ice of a public collection. Now 

*ve never been that practice myself. 
Z hold that a man who is capable of attract- 
ing an audience by such gifts of oratory 


as he mai is ectly justified in 
making a ealetion sa 4 whether he 
ires 


i 


i 


his empty hat). 


othing to do with him.” possible 
nothing to do wi i t’s very ible, 
gentlemen, that he may have rich relations 
in the place where most of us have rich 
relations—I refer to the workhouse! (Cheers 
and laughter.) And it is this wretch, this 
indescribable mixture of meanness and malig - 
nity, who has dared to come here and charge 
Mr. Baawinp with crime! He asked you— 
and let him not deny it now—‘' What about 
Mr. Scaprcoat?” me ~ may . . 
good man things abou r. SCAPEGOAT, bu 
what I tell ou is—an observation like that 
is one that ’t convey any concrete idea 
whatever ; in short, it is the observation of a 
drivelling and confirmed lunatic! 
Voice in the Crowd. With on’y one tang ; Cont forgit that, ole man ! 
Mr. G. (magnanimously). No, I’ve with his lung, now; it 
doesn’t do to carry ities too far, and I’ve dis of that 
| already, and have no desire to return to it. And, as | observe that 
the wre object J fhe stuigeense weet x han it Ly a, po 
| express, has conclu is efforts met wi e 
eal i hich are only to be e d 
now 


yo” 


freezing contempt and indifference which : 
from intelligent and fair-minded men like yourselves, I w 
bring my exposure of the sophistries, the base insinuations, and the 
incoherent mangepesnae which “q - the ive to impore upon 
your unders ings as argumen a premature ¢ and procee 
to make a collection on my own account, and thereby afford you the 
opportunity of showing on which side your real sympathies and your 

| confidence are enlisted. EL te ttlhen 
ag ses soune ae the straw Aorg, Nyame his delighted audience ful 
iberally with t et previous spea omini- 
ously failed to satan from them. But the tender-hearted Reader 
may be relieved to hear that, as soon as the crowd has dispersed, 
the victor shares the proceeds of his eloquence in the handsomest 
manner with his adversary, who shows a true elevation of mind in 
abiding resentment at his oratorical defeat. So may 


OF ak cont they generally do. 


all such contests terminate—as, for that matter, 























| to last. Don't you? 


| you know? Smart 
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“THE PLAY IS NOT THE! 
A Farce which is running in 
most of the London Theatres, 
but which should not be 
tolerated for a single Night. ) | 
Scewe— Auditorium of the | 
T. R. —— during the| 
performance of a Modern | 
Comedy. Enter a party | 
of four Playgoers into 
private boz. 
First Playgoer. Rather 2 | 
pity it has begun! I always 
ike to see a play from first | 


Second FP. Quite. S80 
much more interesting. Of | 
course if you don’t catch | 
what they say at first, how | 
on earth can you catch the | 
idea of the plot ? | 

Third P. Not that the 
plot matters much nowa-| 
days. All dialogue, don’t 
hits at | 
somebody, and all that ont 
of thing. 

Fourth P. Quite. Really 
better fun than the other sort 
of thing. Much better fun 
to have to listen to epigrams 
and all that sort thing, 
than to have to follow some- 
thing or other with interest. 

Second P. Quite. In fact, 
nowadays, you can come in 
when you like, and listen to 
what you like. 

Thard P. Yes, much better 
plan than having to take it 
all in. Think it a first-rate 
idea te allow talking all 
through, instead of keeping 
that sort of thing until be- 
tween the Acts. 

Second P, Quite. Between 
the Acts a fellow wants to 
smoke. Much jollier to talk 
when the er fellows are 
talking too. Divide the la- 
bour with them—half the ** No. 





¢ i, 
Vie 





(From the City.) 


** You 'RE GETTING QUITE A CorRPoORATION, Brown |!” 
‘Yes; THE RESULT OF A ConrenTreD Mivp, O.tv Man!” 
You MEAN THE RESULT oF A ConrTinvAL Feast!” 


than the old style. Fancy 
having to take it all in! 
Why, ten years ago, one had 
to get up a play as if one had 

pass an examination in it 
next morning! Awful bosh ! 

Second P. Quite. No, it’s 
much jollier tochat. Is there 
anyone in the house you 
know ? 

First P. Only that John- 
nie over there! The fellow 
|in the dinner-j "s 
| gone to sleep. He "s — 
la ppatoese. use. 

Hallo! What's ny row 
about ? 

Third P. End of the First 
Act. I say, you fellows, 
I don’t think there’s much 
in the piece, so far. 

Fourth P. I am blest if I 
know what it’s all about. 

First P. More do I. 

Second P. And I. -Why 

should we stay any longer ? 
Seems awful rot. 

Fourth P. Quite. Let’s 
go to a Music-Hall, where 
' } we can smoke and chat. 

First P. Quite. 
|(Ezeunt the party, to the 
great relief of the re- 
mainder of the Audience. 
Curtain, 








| Aw Omissron ms Last 

Ween’s CerEmMonraAL Ac- 
COUNTED FoR.—It was first 
prseent to make a détour 

rom Piccadilly by way of 
Park Lane, Stanh treet, 
and so forth, round again to 
Piccadilly. But as H.R.H. 
the Dukeof Yorx pointed out, 
there was no necessity for spe- 
cially visiting May Fair, as 
from start to finish he took 
| May Fair with him. 














PUNCH'S “GOD-SPEED” TO THE 
POLE-SEEKERS. 


[Da. Farrsor Nansun's Arctic Expedition | 
sailed from Christiania in the Fram on June 24.) 


Epes wil ges a pita wal 
ynics chackle, an 4 
What a noodle, that Norroway chap, 

Who'd drift to the Pole to—complete our 


map! 
Year after year in the broad-beam’d Fram, 
Far from Society’s ** Real Jam,” 
Away from the fjords, and ' Five o’Clock Tea, 
Amidst the ice of the Kara Sea ; 
Certain of darkness, discomfort, and frost, 
With an excellent prospect of getting lost, 
Crunched in the ice-pack. frozen, or starved, 


Whilst ~ itrneees Banquets are being 
carved ; 

Over the snow like pale ghosts Sites . 

Missing the sweets of an All-Ni tting ! 

Alone in a canvas-bottom’d 

When gossip is gabbled, and toasts are 





Here’s to Nansew! Here’s to his crew! 

We know oa "ll venture what men may do. 
Good luck good cheer be Heaven's gift | 
To the Fram and her men on that long, long 


And if they win through the Polar pack, 
May — be foremost to welcome them 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 3.—The 
fat in the fire again. Who put it there? 
“I,” said Jory C., “ with my y e; 
I swooped it in.” So he did, lighting up 
with sudden flame embers seemed quite 

on WoLMER’s 
oun Ditton sitting 


it 
[ 
l. 


i 
i 
é 


LG 
el 
ETEK 
TE 
ule 








ries were hot within him, and, out of the 
—~ eee of his heart, his tongue had 
spoken. 

As Ditton urged this plea, T. W. Rus- 
SELL made a hurried remark in JosEPH’s ear. 
J. smiled grimly ; the Lord had delivered the 
enemy into his hand. Some men would have 
maimed their chance, if not spoiled the game 
by jumping up with hot interruption, an 
hurri exposed the blunder upon which 
DILLow stumbled. JosErH never loses 
his _ ~ lay low, sayin’ nuffin’, but 

arding the unconscious victim opposite 
with dangerously smiling face. When Dit- 
Lon sat down, the crowded House plainly 
moved by his effective speech, JoszrH liter- 
ally leaped to his feet, and flung across the 
floor the most complete and dramatic blow 
ever dealt at a man in House of Commons. 
It was Mitchelstown, was it, that had 
rankled in Driton’s breast when he uttered 
the phrase he now regretted? Would the 
House believe that the massacre at Mitchels- 
town took place on September 9, 1 = 
on De- 


and | this speech at Castlerea was made 


cember 5, 1886? 
** Remember Mitchelstown!” Jouw Drt- 


,| Low had remembered it nine months 


four days before it had taken place. Several 
moments the Unionists cheered, JosePH 
standing with accusatory finger pointed at 
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THE WEEK OF THE YEAR. 




























































| Now blazoned forth to 
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| tunity afforded I 
| capable, dignified, upright Speaker that ever taced the fierce light | 


| House by Lord Mayor Kwrti. “ Bararp finished his speech yet?” 
od. 


Jounx Ditto, who sat silent with folded arms, the habitual pallor 
of his face changed to a ghastlier white. 

** My dear Jony,” I said to him later, ‘‘ how on earth could you 
make such a terrible mistake? The only amelioration it has is 
that it was so stupendous and obvious that it was plainly stambled 
upon without intent or purport to deceive.” 

“Thank you, Tony,” said Jouw Ditton. “IT suppose that is 
clear enough to the generous mind. But I know a blunder is some- 
times worse than a crime. The fact is, about the time I spoke at 
Castlerea, things were eo bad in Ireland, the police so little hesita- 
ting to shoot, that 1 got mixed up in my dates, and remembered 
Mitchelstown when I was thinking about something else.” 

Business done.—Home-Rale Bill in Committee. 

Tuesday.—Titton descending amongstithe minnows has brought 
up Conyseare. Not much heard of late of that eminent legislator. 
Seems he’s been com- 
pensating enforced 








& 


_ en 
Lp SS 


silence in House by "1 Cua if will be Kit J 
saying things” of 1 Ant © , bay A 
| Speaker in letter to Ltxcretter & the “a PA 
| newspaper. More than Ker 4 Should mort 7 oh | A 
hints SPEAKER, moved 2 7 Ww L 
by political motives, this Hous, do now || ~ ie 


has acted unfairly in befert 
Chair. Perhaps Tarir- - 
ron had done better to 
leave him alone. Com 
paratively few wer 
aware of the little 
excursion into print. 


adjourn — 
ct mells ai f 
trivire! ? 


10. 3077.— 








all the world. Sines 
‘twas done ’twas well 
‘twas done admirably. 
SreaKER moved to one 
of those outbursts of 
passionate though re- 
strained eloquence of 
which, upon occasion, 


he shows himself 
capable. As Baron 
Feapy remarks: 


Hh ; Vf | "*@ 
oy, al 
a Vi a\ YI 
Z Ir, All iin 
ce ANSE 
f WF ies. , \S\) AY) \\ 
\ 
\ 


Ngai | 
vy VQ i 


x\\\ “ 


** Since G. P. R. James 
was sent as Consul to 
Venice, the only city 
in the world where the 
solitary horseman of 
his many novels could 
not be ‘ observed,’ 
nothing so quaint as 
condemning one of the 
few parliamentary 
orators of the day tothe 
silence of the Chair.”’ 

Mr. G. delivered 
brief but magnificent ‘ : 
speech, instinct with the true spirit of Perliamentarian. Paice | 
Arravr said a few words; everybody round for Curse OF | 
Camporne but unwonted access of modesty had seized him. Here was | 
opportunity with crowded House waiting on his words. And where 
was he ? Not in his place ; so episode p ben"y : 

Though Conyreare’s intention bly not kindly meant, 
Speaker certainly under considerable obligation to him. Oppor- 
ouse of enthusiastically applauding the most 


LixA- JOKO 


that beats upon the Chair of the House of Commons, ak 
Came across HexnertT MAXWwELt just now; haven't seen him since 
Saturday ; met at dinner to Art and Literature given at Mansion 


I ask 1 ; 

‘Not sure,” said Maxwett; “fancy not. When I was carried | 
out, in state approaching coma, I observed on table before him two | 
or three other volumes of manuscript, containing further passages | 
of the prodigious recitation.” ‘ 

Bayarp is the new American Minister, doncha; made his first 
public appearance at the Mansion House on Saturday ; felt he must 
rise to oceasion ; and did. 

‘* Yours is a mere speck of a country, Tony,” he said, before 
we went in to dinner. ‘‘ Your publie speeches are, very properly. 
planned in proportion. Now America, as you may have ,is a 
vast Continent, and I’ve got up a little thing to seale.”’ 

‘* Otherwise a very pleasant dinner,”’ said Maxweti. “I sat next 
toa Citizen and Loriner. Don't know what a Loriner is, but f . 
from look in my friend’s eyes, it’s something to do with » 










“THE ANGEL IN THE HOUSE.” 


with a fat elbow, and said with ungent chuckle, ‘ Ah, I s' pose you 
writing fellows don’t often sit down to a dinner like this ?’” 

Business done.—1n Committee on Home-Rule Bill. Much cry and 
few Amendments. 

Thursday.—At ten o'clock to-night guillotine descended; simul- 
taneously O ition lost their head: ; for hour and half there raged 
succession of angry scenes that beat a gorgeous record. Mr. G. and 
Paince Artuva, coming and going from division lobbies, were made 
objects of rival ovations. Liberals and the Irish leaped to their feet, 
madly cheering when Paemire dropped in. Few minutes earlier or 
later came Paince Arntuvur ; instantly Unionists on their feet wildly 
cheering. Odatside all London making holiday. Here hon. gentle- 
men almost clutching at each other’s throats across the beneficently 
wide floor. Instead of wedding festivities and national holiday 
depleting House it was fuller than ever. VILLIERS came down to 

give his vote against 
<< OHH Lea peam yt it Closure; Unionists 
aii, iil rapturous round their 
Wy et Grand Old Man. The 
other side had Mr. G. 
with his fourscore 
years and four. ViL- 
LieRs of Wolverhamp- 
> ton topped him by 
seven years. Nearly 
earried him into divi- 
sion lobby shoulder 
high; beat hasty re- 
treat after doing this 
last service to his 
country. 

** Fact is, you know, 
Tosr,” he said, *‘ I’m 
not quite the young 
fellow I u to be ; 
can’t stand the racket 
as was easy enough 
some sixty or sevent 
yearaago. If they il 
kindly excuse me, I’)l 
, go and take a walk 
\ with the crowd to see 
}\ the illuminations in 
“\ /- Piccadilly. That will 

“2 be delightfully quiet 
after this tarmoil.”’ 

On Clause 6 Sacz or 
QuEEN Anne’s Gate, 
accompanied by half- 
a-dozen un - 

is, voted 








able i 
in Opposition lobby ; 
brought Government 
majority down to 15; 
crowd, streaming by 
. _ Palace Yard, clearly 
heard terrific cheers that welcomed this falling off. Proposed to bring 
back the Sace and his po | men in triumph. Floral decoration 
being order of day, why not let them enter rose-garlanded, led by 
Pauyce Axtuvr on one side, and JozyC. on the other? Guaran 
a noble reception from grateful and gratified Opposition. But some 
difference of opinion arose within little circle of Stalwarts, and pro- 
posal abandoned. Drifted in one by one, amid stream of Opposition. 
Business done.—Clauses 5, 6, 7, and 8 added to Home-Rale Bill. 
Friday Night.—ConyBeare went out a-shearing, and came home 
shorn. Asked leave to make personal explanation ; House naturally 
thought this would assume form of apology for attack on SPEAKER, 
of which note was taken on Tuesday, Permission accordingly given. 
Turned out nothing further from ConyBRARe’s thoughts. First began 
sco!ding unnamed persons for not rising in his defence on Tuesday ; 
en proceeded to argue with Mr. G. and Srzaxer on point of order 
involved in his earlier attack. Incidentally, as the SrEaxer, in 
indignant tones, pointed out, he repeated the charges embodied in his 
letter. House long listened, with amazing patience. But there are 
limits to forbearance; at end of quarter of an hour the Corse or 
Camborne had reached these; his letter declared by unanimous vote 
to be a breach of privilege; a lame apology wrung from his un- 
willing lips, under penalty of a week's suspension. ‘* Curses,” said 
the Member for Sark, ‘‘come home to roost, no exception being made 
in the case of Camporne.”’ Business done.—None. 





Mas. K.'s Larest ‘OpseRvation.—Our excellent friend was dis- 
appointed with the Royal Bridal Procession. Finding the King 





When turtle soup appeared on table there was phosphorescent 
gleam in the wally Loriner’s eyes. He prodded me genially in ribs 


Queen of Denmanzx in the procession, she naturally looked out 
for Hamlet, and does not, to this hour, see why he should have been 
left out of the play. 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWALE OF IMITATIONS, OF BOTH BED 
AND MROWN LABELS. 





YEARS 
OLD. 


This Grand 


Sample bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., | 


% and 25, HART ST., BLOOMSBURY, WC 
duld by "all Leapixe Mencnas rs throughout 
Ixvia and the Coon tes. 


* The Cup of the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant.’ 
hy Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


“MERSANO.”” 


The great Restorer and Preserver of Health. 

\ Sparkling NON Alcoholic Wine. Delightfully 
Cooling and Refreshing 
Kecemmended by all the leading Medical Faculty 
as the only perfect and health preserving table 


64. per Bottle. 
GOLD MEDAL AWARDED. 

To be had of all Grocers, Stores, Chemists, and 
Hotels. Wholesale from local appointed Agents in 
all parts of the Kingdom. 

Agente—S. Haixsox, Sox, & Bunren, London; 
Tuonnn, Staawson, & (% ‘limited, Liverpool and 
Niikenhead. If any diftic sity, communicate with 
the Patentces, 

PORBES, MAXWELL, & CO., Limited, Aberdeen. 


SAMPLE BOTTLE POST FREE NINE STAMPS. 








LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 

EXTRACT 
BEEF 





Signature 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink across the Label 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 














“WILLS*" NAVY CUT 


“CAPSTAN” Brand. 


Sold in Three Grades of 
Strength, viz. :— 


“MILD,” Yellow label. 
“ MEDIUM,” Blue label. 


SS “FULL,” Chocolate label. 
. “ \ In One Ounce Packets, and 
ot }-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in Tobacea. 


W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London. 


Unprecede nted Success! “AR BENZ'S esta brated 

MANDARIN KAZOKS, with 

vw he a oe rehangeabic ) 
omfort 


bla 
| Toate 
DORE, High-Class Tailor, 
25, CONDUIT 8T., and 
81, ST. JAMES’S &ST., LONDON. 


mae“ WEW EASY” 


solicited testi- 
monials, spe aking with unbountes enthusias m of 
LAWN MOWER. 
LIGHTEST KUNNING 
and ¢ 
ROLLER MAC E. 


Bae noth Se 
COLPRNE igh 





[erelcent of the "original “ana only ‘genuine GEM 


AIK GUNS. Ask for ARBENZ 8) 
GEMB, and beware of worthless imitations | 


IRISH CLOTHS | 


-FRIEZES 
for eutneue errpte Ti 3 i Surrs, Bis. fis. the t th 
Made by a Country Tailor, Gentiemen will fin: 1-4 


50s. or less they will get « Suit ia no way ieee | } 
as to  auality to those supplied by the bes | 
Kk Sporting Tailors at 5 and 6 guineas and more 
jan Se “Warrixen,” page iii., and “ Fieto.” Sole 
London depét for the Manavis or Warearronn's and 
several other Irish Mills. Patterns on ee WwW. 
W. BILL BILL, 31, Gt. Portland St., 








ae com . reapec table Dealers and ‘the 
.P Aupe ka are Hus, Beamixon ye, 
PERFECTLY HAUMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
t ce 





aah 


_Agents: 1 R. _HOVENDEN & SONS, Lonpon. 


Goddard's 
Plate Powder 


NON- MERCUKI AL. The I BEST ‘ott SAFEST WU not split in the Sea 
AKTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECT pas tear in the brie. ne 
PLATE, &. IX GOLD MEDALS most com 
Sold every where, in Hoxes, ls., 2s. 6d y and is. | ever made.” Lapr's Pier. 
Made in White, Black aes 
all the fashionable 
and we 4 or Italian Cloth, 
soe, ane ool 
aaa 


BRILL’S 
se SEA 
SALT. 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM GORSET. 








FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


Bracing and 
oo 





Puerty Veoxrragee. Per- 
fatly Harm- 
lows, Will te- 
ie o Sib 
avwerk, ot 

om the foodin J 

ach pre- 

enting ite 
conversion 
into Fut -old 
we... —tn 


bor pas pile 
 BOTANIO MEDIOINE Oe o..8, NEW ouFonD 614 WA 


WHISKY 





THE NEW 


NON- POISONOUS DISINFECTANT 


AND 


PREVENTIVE of 
INFECTION, 


HERTO the great difficulty 

with Disinfectant agents which 
have been strong enough to render 
practical service in coping with infec. 
tiom has been that they have almost 
always proved terrible sources of 
danger in themselves ; the Disinfect 
ant strong cnough to kill the discase 
being apt to kill the patient as well, 
and the Disinfectant harmless to the 
patient has proved useless as 4 
resistant to the spread of disease. 

In IZAL an ideal Disinfectant has 
at last been found complying with 
the most exacting conditions of Sani 
tary Scientists—a veritable boon at 
such a crisis as the present. Its 
Disinfecting properties are enormous, 
and, as a destroyer of disease germs, 
IZAL possesses antiseptic power 
greater than pure Carbolic Acid. 

IZAL prevents infection in cases 
of Cholera, Small-pox, Diphtheria, 
Influenza, Scarlet, Typhus, and 
Typhoid Fevers, and practically covers 
the whole ficld of infectious discases 

IZAL can be used for local as well 
as internal application, For wounds 
of all kinds. In the Surgical Ward, 
the Operating Theatre, the Lying-in- 
Room, For every-day use in the 
household. For systematic employ 
ment on a large scale in times of 
epidemic. IZAL is at once the most 
effective and safest Disinfectant. 

All that is claimed for IZAL—its 
extraordinary antiseptic potency and 
its absolute harmlessness — has re- 
ceived the fullest confirmation from 
the highest scientifie authoritics of 
the day, 

IZAL can be used for all Disin 
fecting purposes the same as with the 
old-fashioned Disinfectants, and can 
be obtained from Chemists and others 
in Bottles at Is., 28. 6d., and 4s. 6d., 
or sample bottle sent, Carriage Free, 
in the United Kingdom, for Postal! 
Order. 


Sole T'voprietors and Manufacturers 


NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., LTD., 
THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD. 
Loswow Orrices: 

19, Groat George Street, 6.7., and 
Tacrsciize Boxee, 231, Gray's Isa ~y w.c 
Reports on “Izat” ly the highest M 


as fue] ca 9 i“, iy yoy Pas 


edicad 
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Special Certificates of Merit 


HONOURS 


At all the Great Exhibitions 
of the World. 


HIGHEST 


Diplomas, Gold Medals, 








SOAP MAKERS 
By Special Appointment 


HER MAJESTY 


The Queen. 


AND 


HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE 


Prince o« Wales. 
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YEARLY—62 Vols., to December 31st, 1892, price £30 5s. Od. 
FOR LIBRARIES | DOU BLE-YEARLY—26 Vols., to December 81st, 1892. Bound, £27 1s. 


THE HALF-YEARLY VOLUME, containing the Nos. from January to June, is Now Ready, in brown 
cloth, gilt edges, price 8s. 6d. _ Also, the Yearly Volume, du 2 to aoe a in green cloth, h, price 78, 


“oo u N CG *> COMPLETE SETS HALF-YEARLY—104 Vols., to dune 30th, 1898, price 8s. 6d. each. 


i as ot eal a es 


Both 


in mo case be returned, 
Hs tence! 


this rule there will be no exception 


TT. 
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r Wrapper 


Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
over, o 
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elope 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


EVERY SATURDAY. 
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“TABLE WATERS EPPE s IN BOTTLES 
rah neeits SC | W ne coe LINED 


THE QUE EN. SYPHONS 

















PUNCH, » OF THE LONDON CHAR IVARL JuLy 22. 1893. 





RY THE AUTHOR OF rim HYS QUEST 


A curazonat coonomr | AS OAR A-HAWLE Y umumctan iestaurant 


ok. Worms, Jane i7th, snid - os The most recherehé 5s. Diner Parisien in London 
one word that will fittingly de Tasteless Lazative, fer Ladies, fldr-s, &c., ls. 144. and 4s. G4. CURES CONSTIPATION. Luncheons and Dinners « la ( arte 
errihe Courtehip : delightful 
London : Gat & Ben King W ilitam tt. Strand Savarese Cubed Cigarettes, 1s. and 2. 6d. Savarease’s Sanda Capsules, 4s. 6d BOURNEMOUTH. 


~ | ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


THE STANDARD! SAVORY and MOORE'S = [fowfhuRALE. Bove 


AUTI Ox ONLY Horr. of hi snced Estabiish 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. BEST FOOD INFANTS hh — 
ep eey lie FOR OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions 
, USED IN TEE BOTAL WUBSERIES. Ties, is., 2s., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
ye — FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 


7 | ieabb nt 1 
ry 4. HARRIS > SSH, CARES BRUSSELS. Tue GRAND HOTEL. 


Boots, Shoes, ‘.. ness, and Magnificent establishment. Cental position. 
(Warrarnoor). all Black Leather artic Latest English hygienic improvements. 
Post, Telegraph, and Ticket Offices. 


SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE Varivelod Cam snd Ontsion. 


W arrarnoor so Glass 


ees & H. HARRIS. Manufactory : LONDON, E. me” 
<<¥T CLIFTONVILLE, 


arUuM, Up, 
ge MARGATE. 
EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) ---- 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. TURKISH PASTILS . , The CLIFTONVILLE HOTEL 
@ 3 Pall Mali East, 8.W « Through all my travels few things as MAPP N & WEBB S 2 aly re lelled of shed, and 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. senna ab mare 00 aes See | Entirely remodelled, refurnished, a 


of the Harem smoking Narghiiés at stam redecorated. 
Livanches & Agencies in India & the Colonies boul. Aftersmoking a sweet arumatic Past) 

















FOR PROTECTION 
LINIWLSIANI P 





Sanitary arrangements reconstructed. 


, h 
yest SPOONS & FORKS The CLIFTONVILLE 
S A M U E L B R 0 T H E RS. ‘Show Lady Won top is now - most comfortable Hotel for 


SCHOOL should takes Pastil nightand morning / Families and Gentlemen. 
OUTFITS. NPE fears aa 4G pei oe 


Meers. SAMUET +, ote Tue Gorvoy Hore:s, Limited. 
» 


HKROTH EMS have ready © Bond St 








edinte use a very 


of 





heaactey W E DDING FOR TENDER FEET | HOWARD'S 


plication, 
emia 


wear of Gentle = Tender Feet are in- 

oss, or Ladies, - stantly relieved by 

cri . PRESENTS. @ (Fx _ tethingin conay’s EASY CHAIRS. 
~ - mts " - nt . / ' | F sss i d dit ted). 
} Bugravings. r shows The Largest and Choicest \ 4 Sur plied by all 
furnishes details of th . ¥ } Chemists in 68 oz. 
— he A Stock in the World. a=. hete., gates of, ond 


with Price | ists, &e in 2002. bots. for 2/-. 





@-sc32°8 4 





ton Riaing aoa Baiting COLDSMITHS’ ater r from ‘Condy's : wid 
bse en S| Show Rooms: 2, REGENT ST.,W.|@ Qe Sasecon Fc 


Pp wiuctic ous of Aodso1n ine Sedpeetemes Courant.) Ips st. on hav ng 
this eminent Condy’s Fluid 





“ Brow 


- SAMUEL, Le “ E Pps’ S I Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 


sadeste hill; r— #, Gray's Inn Road. 


RIMMEL’S (ore se sortined se COCOA | N E eae FINEST Setiey alk 


KRervrarios as an ated k Actions &c 


TOILET scucr neous COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. Asotes oie BMRA fn, 26, BERNERS STREET. 


Delightfully Cooling to | Tomporary hadnt , ew B Srager, W 
VINEGAR issn (TRA-LIKE.) | tonne tats Seige, W. 
D a The choicest roasted nibs (broken-up beans) of the | 


a fragrant and re- | 
freshing lotion for preserving the beauty of the natural Cocoa, on being subjecte to powerful 
Skin, price 24 per Motthe London and Paris. Sold | hydraulic pressure, give forth their excess of oil, LIEBIG 
Every where ‘ Note name on all goods | leaving for use a finely - flavoured powder | ’ 
eee *Cocoats®,” a product which, when prepared w ith COMPANY 3 
| dotling water, has only the consistence of tea, of | 
| R | Ss 7) ct L oO T 2TH Ss | which it is now taking the place with many It» | 
active principle being a geutle nerve stimulant, EXTRACT 
(meemerem supplies the needed energy without unduly exciting 
fo : n'a ic Serres = Length the system 


Mandl by c ountry Tail ov, Gertiomen will find for rr tee ’ 
or less they will get & Suit in mo way inferior Soid in Packets and Tins, labelled 


Me 

7 to quality to those supplied by the best West JAMES EPPS and CO., Ltd., 
ow ra my ae Fg acne te rs 170, Piccadilly, Lk 48, Threadneedle St., Lendoa. | 
Sanden ceptt Sar Sie Manevis or Wartarono’s and 


veral other Irish Mills, Patterns on application. | Unprecedented Suceess! ARBENZ'S celebrated | . e) in Blue 
MANDARIN KAZOKS, with . 
w BILL, 31, Gt. Portland St., w. | fully warranted interchangeable | Ink r t Label BU 
nn (The Ce: 


























blades! Most comfort I | f the 
| able, remarkably r the Celebrated Sweet for Children,, 
| easy, luxurious 
| Thousands of un 
sulicited testi 
monials, speaking with unbounded cuthusiasm of | 


’ | their capacities atisfaction guaranteed, or money 
@ COLT S NEW | returne From - respectable Dealers and the 
. Leveare Mes, Kieamisonam = ! —- ———— 


ACT, UNITED STATES | ae LP ye original and only genuine GEM NeuLow " | - : ——— 
“NO BETTER FOOD EXISTS.” 


NEVER 


ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER | REQUIRE London Medical Record. 


farranted Perft GRINDING Alres ady Cooked — Requires neither 


for Mouse Protection, Travellers, and AIR GUNS. Ask for ARRENZ’S 
tor Militery Purposes, takes Eley's °35 cal. Express s. - pwd = 5 6. Ivor 6. Of all Dealers boiling nor straining—Is made in a 
and all other 3 cal. Pistol Cartridges GEIS, and beware of sacharsarnasire amen Handle, 7 minute. 


, SOLT's f-.—;! 4 ~h RIFLES, ARTS pe, 
(SA Rac erent oem TRY IT IN In YOUR BATH. | 
OL T 's REVOLVERS ady 
ay tae et 7 Scruse's (=) AMMONIA. HAN BU RYS’ 


2. Glasshouse St., Piccadilly Circus, Loadou, W f, MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 























Refreshing as a Turkish ! 


’ Invaluable for all Toilet pu ’ 

aaa YOUR CHILDREY | Splendid Cleaasing Preps a for tla ; INFANTS FOOD. 
Removes Stains a : rease >| : | 

R Ay stores | the Colou Ca ' \ nutriment peculiarly adapted to the 

Cleans Piate and Jeweth : digestive organs of Infante and Young 

tg. bottje for six to ten ba Children, supplying all that is required 


PATENT i 4 0 OKED FOOD ; Of ali Grocers, Chemists, & : for the formation of firm flesh and bone. 
: SCRUBB & Co., 32e Southwark Street, 8.E. 


SS os ae or 
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— LONDON PEST. 





ee a cok 
the c, 

the publi attempts to = 
the memory of the great and 


good, if sometimes mistaken, 
Earl of SHA¥TESBURY, appear 
to have been y un- 
fortunate. The West-End 
Avenue thet bears name 
is more full of music-halls, 
theatres, B+ houses, and 


— rere wath any | 
street of € and | 
breadth in he whale whole Metro- 


polis. Lord SHAFTESBURY may 
not have been a Puritan, but 
he was eseen 

man, and his sym 


; and 

et, in the street which is 

onoared by his name, it has 

been found imposeible to re- 

move the old title of this 

historic place from the stcne 
Sacade of the Trocadero. 

The fountain at Piccadilly 
Cireus, which has been un- 
veiled as the second of the 
SaAFTESBURY memorials, is 
surmounted by—what? Some 
writers have called ita girl, 
some have called it a boy; 
many of the public, no doubt. | 
regard it . a mythological | 
bird, and it certainly looks | 
like the Bolegnese Mercury | 
flying away with the wings of | 
St. Michael. 





We are told, on | 
authority, that it represents. 








AWFUL MOMENT! 


I've FORGOTTEN MY Dress Coat!!” 


** Coxr—! 





Eros, the Greek of love, 
and his shaft is directed to a 
part of London that, more 
than any other part, at night, 
requires the bull’s-eye and 
the besom of authority. The 
“Top of the Gaymarket”’ is 
in just as bad a condition as it 
was when Punch directed at- 
tention to it more than ten 
years ago, and the virus since 
then has extended as far east- 
ward as St. Martin's Lane. 
Moll Flanders’ Parade now 
ins at St. James's Church 
end ends with Cranbourne 
Street. It is unfortunate. to 
say the least of it, that Eros 
has been selected to point at 
this London Pestiduct, and the 
sooner it is Cheseugeny ob cleanse ™ 
and the neighbourhood made 
worthy of the Shaftesbury 
Fountain, the better. 


Devcenpa gst Davaitana! 
The Drury Lane Committee, 
headed by the dauntless J mrs 
ODown, have decided upon 
approac hing the Duke of Ben- 
FORD with a protest against his 
| Grace's present expressed in- 
|tention of pulling down the 
‘Old Theatre within the next 
| two years. Probably the re- 
sult of this, the latest incident 
| in the interesting annals of 
Old Drury, will simply ‘be to 
make another addition to the 
well-known collection of ‘' Re- 
| jected Addresses.” 























OUR OPERA. 


To hear sweet strains by Griicx or Govnop, 
MascaGyi, WAGNER, one must, you know 


Pass slums; at dark it 
Is nice in Endell Street and Bow Street ; 
Still better in that fragrant nose treat— 
Mudsalad Market.” 


Inside. say, Orpheus sings in Hades 
To gallant men and noble ladies — 


, wealth, and beauty ; = = 


Outside, Elysium is forgotten. 
To clear away these slums, half rotten, 
Is no one’s duty. 


H oem Haenaaen 8 my mone 
oug in Dany 8, yet so 
Delightful ever ; 
Outside, cab touts and paper sellers, 
And other people’s pert Sam Weller’ 8, 
Delightful never ! 


Inside, some day, the newest, Falstaff, 
Will oceupy a ar from small staff 
Of band and chorus: 
Outside, as now, old slums ill-smelling, 
And costermongers, shouting, yelling, 
Will be before us. 


Once someone started building greatly, 


Walls rose, arranged to form quite stately 


House, foyers, lobbies. 


They stopped, extremely gaunt and lonely, thatrara aris in terris, the gigantic Ae 


And, now the site is used, it’s only 
A haunt of bobbies. 


So still Euterpe’s home is hidden 
In ill- 


olts that jerk us. 
How unlike Ponte id we follow 
Her taste, we should enshrine Apollo 
At Regent Cireus. 


$$ er > 


ved po rN which we’ve adozen? Of course it wasa wfeoty 


JUST CAUSE, 


I Love you for your splendid 
Your violet eyes, your swa “ "waist, 
Whose curves exactly suit my tas‘e ; 
Your radiant smile, your dimples rare. 


I love you for your store of pelf, 
Of course; but most of all, my sweet, 
Because of this—whene’er we meet, 
You let me talk about ewe 4 





ODE DE KNILL—AND CO. 
Making Something of Nothing! !—Lord | 
Mayor Kwitt has been created a Baronet. 

Sheriffs Witkuy and Renats, as being next 

to Nil, have been knighted. 

‘* Nobodies” have been Baronets, but still | 

"Tis wondrous to create one out of Nil / 

| The Middlesex Artillery Volanteers ! 
Will a the Wilkin ring” with hearty | 


chee 
And for the last, he'll bear his honours meekly, | 
He’s Renars “ going strong,” not ** Renals| 
Weakly.” 
(For the last, understand Reynolds’ Weekly.) 











Goop Ece-samPLe !—One egg was sold the 
other day for £60 18s. Vide Times of Wednes- 
day last. The egg was a perfect specimen of | “ 


Mazimus of Madagascar. What di 
Stevens do with it? Did he have it 
into several omelettes for a breakfast- ow of ‘sty 
egg, and the only thing at 
it was the price. | 
| —— — “ 
From T 
Bis’ ley engaged. 


ing 
ornis hear the 
ar Bn 


tively abreviating, yw ampere 


THE Dane. ae now Riflemen'ero! short for ‘ 
‘oldest form of * not payin’. 


A FALLEN ART. 


Be “lady palmist ’’ has been fined ten shillings 
costs for fortune-telling.— Daily News.) 


“San lived, this prophetess, too late, 
an art that’s out of date, 

ion age had seen her gain 

reputation not in vain, 
laos seen a crowd respectful wait 
Upon the arbiter of fate 

kings and rulers brought her gold 

To ok futurity unrolled ! 


In some Greek court where fountains play, 
Or os duslling by the Appian way, 
would surely be 
pa by each Leuconoé, 
And if f ese she sometimes drew 
A tebe ter than true, 
At least ave them, you'll confess, 
Anticipated happiness ! 


Ah! times are changed, and nowadays 
Such divination hardly pays ; 
comes no more the crowds that use od, 
The fees are terribly reduced! 
And if our policemen ca ne the Sphinx 
ing ** Missing 
~~ British justice could not fail 
To send her speedily to gaol ! 








Iupy axp Garny.—Colonel Saunprnrson, 
as an Irishman ”’ (did anyone ever 
Jant Colonel speak as an Englis) 
dn’t object to being classed among 
countrymen, whom Mr. Bropnic K had 
nions and garrulous.” He 


ed — beat quoted the name of one of their 








| 
| 


ords,”’ one thinks 


own national airs as cuphacising. by desc =. | 


ts, namely, 


Garry’ e learly the 
* garrulous,” and ‘ ibe ” is the 


’” 
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A “TURKISH OCCUPATION;” OR, VISIONS IN SMOKE. 


{* The Kuzprve bas been the object of numerous marks of personal friendship on the Sci tan’s part.” — Times Correspondent at Constantinople. | 











Sultan (amicably). Welcome, dear Aveas! Take a seat, and a/ Sultan (sotto voce). And why should we ? 
pe—take anything you have a mind to, and “‘ make yourself at Ahedive (sulkily). Well, the sons of barnt fathers Aave got the 
ome,” as the acew Giaours say. 


ie,” 4 ‘ upper hand of the Faithful, somehow —confound them ! 

Khedive —- Thanks, my dear—Suzerain! Yildiz Kiosk ultan (reading). ** Intelligence received here of late, from trust- 
feels, indeed, very home-like. More than my own Cairodoes—when worthy quarters in Egypt, indicates that the Kuxpive's journey is 
CromeEnr’s there. This Nichan-i-lmtiaz Order is really very becom- to be made the point of departure for a grande action diplomatique 
ing. Pity you and I, Asput, have to take ‘‘ orders” from anybody inst British influence in the Valley of the Nile.” ‘That’s from 
west of Alexandria! the Times, my Apsas! 
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Khedive (moodily). Humph! Wish the 


an 
uarters were “trustworthy.” (Grande action di 
metus? Quite makes one’s mouth water ! at ! 





ly with closed eyes). 
» ree let me rule 


Ah! if they would 
my subjects in my own Oriental way—as you i 


yours in Armenia, for exam: 
could pore a good time, and plenty of 

sign: ficantly). Out of ek a my ny little | 
fmel ‘rifle of Tribute might come easily and 
regularly—e gy A 

‘chedice.. ‘oaite Padishah! Bah! 
brutal, blundering Britishers don’t understand the 
Art of Government e adapted to Eastern Ideas. 

Sultan —} . Well, never mind, Axsas. 
We'll la together, anon, now you are 
“vie knows? Meanwhile, let’s enjoy 
oui Something like a ‘Turkish Occu tion” 
this—eh? And how do you like this Turkish 
oi (blows Smokes il 

ve easily, 
and makes a Me oud tn et In hich T fancy I can 
see my salt drivigg the British Lion out of the Nile 
Valley at the ool of the bayonet. 

Sultan (dreamily). And I ena myself comfort- 
ably my Treasury with that Tribute ! 
Like music, Appas? 

Khedive uneasily) Ye-e-e-s. Why! 

Sultan (promptly), Then I’ll tip you something 

[ Sings. 
I Ms sing thee songs of Arabi, 
And tales of far Cash ne-ar! 


of delight shall hover bright, 





nd 
Of urtfal 7 ro whick well ina wak: LA Ic. 
fake, well ma e 
Wild wonder in thine eyes. , CON 
I'll move thee to a smile Passenger, ‘CAN YOU TELL ME WHAT ARB THE Times FOR THESE "BussEs TO 
With dreams of far Cash ne-e-e-e-ar ! LEAVE THE Swiss CorracE !” a 
[Left dreaming. Driver, ‘QUARTER AFTER—'ARF AFTER—QUARTER TO—AND Ar/ 





(a ~~ 
< 
me 
















































A VISION OF ROYALTY. 
( Written ab @ surfeit of the Illustrated Papers.) 


The Duke of Yorx, our Sailor Prince, I think I’ 
I’ve never seen him face to face, but what td f 


In illustrated papers I have wa‘ 


| Since he went and popped the question to the 7 A, Princess Mayr. 


him ev 


vo get bie him pat; 








Ye Royalties of land, how beautiful ye are! 
they from I’ seen them plain or coloured in fifty different styles, 
ye ey ienende, @ tome at with =. Just like a ey of Sastlo-caves, SEs one an — 
tnd diamonds with dove smiled u 
in aity 6 9 artiste sot you down. Pot Hae ea yy oo 
And thus the British public may gaze upon its Queen— 
They make her small, but of most majestic mien. Oh, Princess May, ob, oh, Princess May, in crayon or in oil you | 
She smiles—the artist marks frowns—the artist quails, Are loveable and ro aad i wall can't avail avail to spoil you. | 
And soothes himself by drawing iH. the Prince of Wa.zs. They did their worst, and these spomst-aete artist wretches, 
He draws him at foundation stones, a trowel in his hand To make you Hike 6 esahs Dies Ss oS iets epeiel uaye 
{Fine point of cllver trowels I ne'er could aoeatant) ; So this, m lie of every sort te weaome rst 
raws ways, or turning grass, every leome rest 
And he draws him as a helmet and cuirasse. Give Fens or fall canal leone Pe t— 
We see him dressed f for London, o-riding in the Row— To look like wax sawdas, with limbs of estton-wool 
I wonder if he finds his London pleasures 
And we ss him down a Sanding, count heme in Norfolk, | | Aad Gee, Neng ae oo will ouely ot —— time be long 
Where the Royal pair are by poor folk. =| And if you'll take a hint from me you’ carn © nation’s thanks, 
And oft at public dinners, in Garter and in Star, | By drawing these prize princely ones « little less like blanks. 
We see his Serna ening tie done. - 
Feeney wealdn’t vary guile 09 mack Royal figure, 
For they sometimes make leaner, and sometimes make him bigger. Luses ix PLeasant sunt Prac .—Sala’s Journal, fall of interesting 
But, be that as it may, I feel that, while my life endures, and entertaining matter, has lately been givi vice 
ye fh De eee, me are King’s contour. os © Sey, eee is again in vogue, ihe Plats west 
examination Prince ALEs I’ doing so uncommonly dust Bor 
all memorable, tor thom ot ledst, €s the Palmy days” of chiromancy. 
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ENGLISH AS SHE IS ‘ SCHPOGEN.” 





his holiday during the Royal Marriage week). “ Zentarnty, I mar 
7REN ze Vepprnc-Brozess, ze Gweey, AND Z& GLIDDERIXG 
GOsCHES, AND ze Natpive Daoops; anp Is ze EvrewING XEFFER 
HAF I z@EN 80 PEUDIFUL Gas-worke! Bot, acu HIMMgL, HOW 
vas I OreERGROWDED |” 








| 
| 
| SEEING THE ROYAL WEDDING PRESENTS. 
| (A Sketch at the Imperial Institute.) 


Scent — The North Gallery on a Satur be ge i 
thermometer at considerably over 80° in the shade. The prevents 
are arranged behind a long barrier, in front of which the Spec. 
tators form a double “queue,” the outer rank Sacing in the 
opposite direction to the inner line, and both moving at an average 
rate of one foot every five minutes. 

The Attendants (spasmodically). please 
| moving ! : > er on 
[ The crowd close to the barrier either cannot or will not pay 
the slightest attention to these injunctions, and remain 
placidly gazing at whatever happens to be in front of them ; 
the people in the outside line, who can see just enough to 

_ tantalise them, begin to exhibit signs of impatience, 

A _— Spinster. Well, I’m sure! y might remember 
there's others that would like to have a look besides themselves! 
Some of them seem to have made up their minds to the whole 
day here! (With a withering glance at a stout in the inner 
rank.) How anyone can call herself a lady and spend inutes 
downright gloating at nothing but cigarette cases—well, I should be 
sorry to be so disobliging myself 

(The stout lady, who has exhausted the c'garette cases long ago, 
but can’t move on until those tn ront of her have 
inspected the jewels, fans herself with a pocket-handkerchi 

‘ Pa og > not to ‘ 

sery 

make you wait, there's 


ve heard. 





Herr Dumpling (a ‘‘ Deacher of Englisch” who has made the most of 





And | as a old moke to drorit. I’d ha’ done it ’ansome, or 


in and between like, as it is. I can see 
the top of a Grandfather's Clock. It won’t take us ’alf an hour 
now, at the rate we’re going, to git round the turn, and then we 
shall be next the barrier, and ‘ave a little more room. ’ 
they ’re beginning to move a bit. (The line advances about a yard.) 
Now we 're getting along beautiful! re , 

A Purple-faced Old Gentleman (in a perspiration). It’s scan- 
dalous! These people inside aren’t attempting to move . (To 
= inner -_~ hv. ki 7.4 iy and 
chance * ong there ! peop: ; é 
tain a bland pene a my which is too much for his feelings.) 
D—n it! why can’t you pass along when you're asked to? ; 

The Usual Comie Cockney. It’s no good torkin’ perlitely to ’em, 
guv’nor; you touch some on ’em up with your umberella. Why 
there’s two old ladies aside o’ me that ’ave gone and ipnotised 
theirselves starin’ at silver kendlesticks ! ‘ 

‘A Plaintive Female (to a smart young constable). Oh, Mr. Police- 
man, do make ’em ’urry up there! ; : 

[The constable prudently declines to attempt the impossible, and 
merely smiles with pitying superiority. ; 

Mrs. Lavender Salt (who has insisted on her husband escorting 
her). Laverpen, what a frightful crush! I don’t believe we’ve 
ooo for the last twenty minutes, and I’m nearly dead with the 


you can ketch a glim 


Mr. L. &. (with irritating common sense). Well, Mrwosa, you 
don't su I’m enjoying myself? After all, if you don’t like the 
crash, remedy ’s simple. You ve only to step out of it into the 

ou know—there is some air there / , 

Mrs. L. 8. What? and give Pig ol places after going through 
so much? No,*LavewpER, it would be too absurd to have to go 
owe without seeing the Royal Presents after all! : 

. L. 8. But is it worth all this pushing and squeezing? Why, 
‘ou can see much the same sort of thing any day in perfect comfort 
y simply walking down Bond Street ! mre 

Mrs. L. 8. You wouldn’tsay so if you had the least scrap of imagi- 
nation! It isn't the things themselves one comes to see—it’s the 
sentiment attached to them! 

Mr. J. & Oh, is that it? Well, I can make out the spas pest 
of a weighing machine over your shoulder, but I can’t say 1 discover 
an icular sentiment attached to that. 
rs. L. &. (impatiently). Ob, if you choose to sneer at every- 
thing, of course you can, but it’s looking at things like these that 
makes us the loyal nation we are, LavenpER ! . 

Mr. L. 8. My dear Mr«cosa, I give you my solemn word that if 


remain ite those Chi ndele bookcases ten minutes longer I 
shall beooesh a gibbering anarchist | Surely we can be loyal without 
such a painful resemblance to a box of dried figs. 


[Mrs. L. 8. shudders at these revolutionary sentiments. 

A New Comer (arriving with a friend, and craning curiously over 

the shoulders of t ctators in posse, to their intense i one. 

*Ere they are, Jor. Toa see a lot o’ silver inkstands. e’ ll get 
a view if we shove in ’ere. 

e attempts to edge through the double rank. 


Hi 

The Purple-fuced ous Gentleman. I — ainst your push- 
ing in here, Sir. We’re hot enough already without that. It’s 
monstrously unfair ! 

The New Comer. I s'pose I’ve got as much right to seo the 
bloomin’ Presents as what you ’ave ? 

The P.-f. O. G. You've no right to push in out red turn, 
Sir. You must take your proper place down at the end of the queue 
and wait, like everybody else. 

The New Comer. What, all the way down thera, and ‘ow long 
might I have to wait, now? 

The P.-f. O. G. (with tremendous dignity). That I can’t say, Sir. I 
ean only tell you this—that I have been standi ere myself for 
over three-quarters of an hour without advancing ten yards or seeing 
anything distinctly, and so have all these ladies and gentlemen. 

The New Comer. Hor, hor, hor! D’jear that. Joz? Ten yards 
in three-quarters of an hour! What price snails, eh? Well, Sir, 
if that’s your ideer of amusin’ yourself on a warm afternoon, it ain’t 
mine, so you’ll excuse me and my friend ’ere joinin’ your li 

ion. Don’t lose art, Sir, keep on at it. You’ll git there 
afore bedtime if you don’t overexert yourseives. Take it easy now! 
[They pass on with ribald laughter, to the general relief. 
Eventually, after infinite delay and maddening exhortations 
to ‘‘ keep moving.” the outer queue succeed to the barrier 
and to the unpopularity enjoyed by their predecessors. 
Aone THE BakRrer. 


Now we shan’t be nearly so squeeged, Mivste! There’s nothing 
partickler to look at just yet, except kerridges. ... It’s not the 
smallest use telling us to burry, my woman, we can't 
move till those in front choose togoon.... Look at the ’arness, 
Morwie— ’arness, ain't it? with their onitandall!... 
Well, I call it shabby givin’’em a k t — so much 
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Lor, look at the dust on all the 


furniture—it want cleanin’ , gre te | THE SONG OF THE SHOP- 
opt. That eabenutifal ng (le a ») — I Et KEEPER. 

INNIE; see 8 thing : a wii tl: WwW Season 
oe : it w  - ‘e yop f 7 oY, , N ii > Will the Seana be cheat ? 
a king chair Ie, i 
red moroocer? That'll be for : 21, BEG?) | | “Plenty of stir at Court | 
th all porter to set in, Texpect é : (I Cholera rumours abroad, 

there ’s a vat in it. no, yin 4 Sammer weather at home, 





it was one of the presuate, depend | 
on it! There’s a weighin’ ma- 
chine, oin’ and 
givin’ them a thi ke that! 
Oh, I ex it’s for them to 
weigh eirselves with. Ah, 
ere come & Jewels now. Now 

ror 


we sé 
wr prevent et, do ‘< 
Uncle 


don't see cur 
’ ABRIET ? 
Brix’s. See, that dimond and 
pee rl necklace. Well, if they 
ain’t gone and put it 1 
‘* Persented x ’undred an 
fifty ladies of ngland! vd in 
the old man savin up his serew | 
for weeks for it - he will te ’urt 
when he ’ears of it! Some | 
bloke’s gone and given ’em a | 
pillar-post box. I thought of 
sendin’ the one at our corner. | 
cd what with the oppper bea 
what with the copper bein 
beat—why, I decided I’d 
ove ’em 


Walking -sticks? Why, he 
wouldn’t want more if he was a 
—a centipe TW ou ctl thee 


wheew aa ' 
Giles he ee 





I’m sure 
dimond tiarer, made 
board. I ’ope 
nicely oe S + /4 Ry 4 
on’y a mode ‘ell, and 
a very ro ge move too, what 
I call eckernomical.... Look 
at those lovely toast-racks! . 
LAVENDER, what a maguidocal| 
old mirror '|—Eliza lex- | 
pete I wonder who gave that? He, ‘‘Do you MIND sTopris’ 
Oh, me *ARRIET give | pON’TCHERKNOW.’ 

’er ‘that, mum. Oh. dear, I} She. “Bor tr you corr Grvpy, 
wish I was them, to have all, He, “Writ, I'm a Bacneton 
these presents. . . hy, my |iT's THE ONLY way I CAN sER OF 
dear, it doesn't matter to them 
— they have everythin lovely | as it is!.. . *ARRIET, when 
you and me git we'll ’ave a show of all our nts 
—not ’ere, there won’t be no room. We'll take the Agricultural 
All, and have a ca and everythink. ‘* Set of Elizabethian 
sheep's trotters, from Hear! of ALAMODE. * eh? ‘* Pound of 
Queen Anne saveloys, from * the Markis o’ Mite-rsp.” ‘* Yard 
o’ flypaper, from the Dook o’ SHorEprtcu.” ‘* Packet of ’airpins 
pescates by seven’ — lydies of Whitechapel.” ‘* Don ey- 
arrer an’ am rug, from the residents in the 0 Ole Kent Road.” 
Eteeterer. . do wish you wouldn’t go on so foolish! Why, 
if someone hain’t sent her a set o’ straw soles to keep her shoes 
dry—what nezt, 1 wonder ! ..-And a very sensible thing too 

. ell, my _1’m sure nothing can’t be too good for her, 
and they ’ve certainly’ been set up with every blessing a young couple 
can rcquire—and may they live long to enjoy them | 

[And so says Mr. Punch. 


thats 


A 





Parliamentary Declension. 


Nominative—M.P, “named.” Genitive—M.P. in possession of 
the House. Dative—Giv it hot to a P. Accusative—Charge 
against M.P. Vocatice—“O! 0!” and (pro-vocative cries). 

blative—M.P. is removed in custody of Serjeant-at-Arms. 





THE subject of convgreation, in the F magne mt of Mrs. R. was the 
Darlington ’ decision in the palmistry case. ** Yet,” 
semeeied our old friend, thoughtfully, **palmistry is very ancient, | 


professionally cellent and le 
feat Boece Shee ence tl on Ten Pee pre Sood peoes 


4 ff Vig.» 


A SLAVE TO COURTESY. 





















Usa chance may afford ; 

I only hope it may come | 
Royal Marriage over ! 
Money remarkably “‘tight’’ ! 
Landlords may live in clover. | 

Shopkeepers’ pull seems slight. 
Will some of our Oracles clever 
Tell a poor chap what he axes’ 
For three go on for ever, 

And those are Rents, Rates, 
and Taxes! 


THE VOLUNTEERS’ VADE | 
MECUM. 
(For the Centre Weeks of July. ) 


of i Speta Bisle y 


Answer, Officially, yes; as 0 
. no. 
Q. Why do you make the | 


A. Because i = to Bisley in | 
a coals capaci 























as Bisley | 






‘ Beoatas, there ~A os dis- 
wicthann an ranges are 
less al ay to atmospheric in- 


Wy do you ler Wim- 
bledon to Bisley php fad ? 
A, Because ee 
an extreme cheery ace 
where you could setsstale yout 
friends to your heart's content, 
 : Nand a yeaaelly good time 
Qa. Lo you not ee, the 
ar Certainty at Bisley ’ 
not. You are 
in 4. mon cn Re of Woking 
Cemetery, and that melancholy 
oe influences its surround- 











pir Now. I oxTr RATHER Gippy, 





WHY D>? You come To Dances!” 
AND THAT SCRT OF THING, AND 
REPAYIN’ Ho-¢rtraity.” 












. Bat wore you not always 
when you were in 





regretting the attractions of ‘Wim 
Surrey ? 

A. Certainly, because they lured me from work. 

Q. Do you still —_—s them ? 

A. More than ever, because they were certainly pleasanter than 
the attractions of Bisley. 

Q. And now, in conclusion, what do you think of this year's 









shooti 
ofthe same as former peas. 
@ What do you mean by that ? 
. That those who win owe their 
r.. ‘fail have to thank their rifles, 





shots to flukes, and those 
the state of the weather. 















“So Like Taem!”—Of all the numerous ‘‘ memorials” of the 
Royal Wedding, Count Watery’s “ Wedding Numberof Photographic 
Portraits” takes the cake. It is at three shillings and 
sixpence, and for this you get one English and “ royalties.” 





sovereign 
If this isn’t good value for money we don’t know what is. 













TE Sxret-Dan on UNLIMITED poor ig Po a 
is - ong is crammed in every prt, | 
lacards are exhibited, announcing “* Pit Fall, Stalls “Pall, Boxes | 





ull,” &e.. &c. ae ain aoe fon Lae pews 
is appeariog, migh' ¥ put up outside | 
‘the Gimple statement of fact—"* Fourier Every 





Evenine!’ 








| 
Tue Ectirse ay yy didn’t La Fiéche win the Eclipse 
Stakes ?—Because she wanted to keep out of Orme’s way. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Sir Pompey (so much in earnest that he forge's his Grammar). “Wet, Aut I CAN SAY 18 THIS, THAT WHAT I GIve IN CHARITY 18 
Noratne To Nosopy!” 








MRS. NICKLEBY IN THE CHAIR. 
A Song 0 Sympathetic Suggestion. 


[Poor Mrs. Nickieny, who had at no time been 
remarkable for the possession of a v clear | 
understanding, had been reduced by late 
changes in affairs to a most complicated state of 
perplexity. ... | 

“*T don’t know what to think, one way or | 
other, my dear,’ said Mrs. Nicxigsy ; ‘ Nicnoias 
is so violent, and your uncle has so much com- | 
posure, that I can only hear what he says, and not 
what Nicworas does. Never mind—don’t let us| 
talk any more about it.’ 

“Now Mrs. Nickteny was not the sort of | 
person to be told anything in a burry, or rather to | 
comprehend anything of pen vuliar delicacy or im- 
portance on a short notice... . 

“* Anybody who had come in upon us suddenly 
would have supposed that I was confusing and 
distracting, instead of aaiing things plainer; 
upon my word they would.’ 

“*T am very sorry indeed,’ said Mrs. Nicki Epy. 
‘I am very sorry indeed for all this. I really 
don’t know what would be the best to do, | 
thats the truth;... but if it could be settled in 
any friendly manner—and some fair arrangement 
was come to, so that we undertook to have fish 
twice a week, and a pudding once, or a dumpling, 
or som of that sort, f do think it might be 
very satisfactory and pleasant for all parties. 

“This compromise, which was 1 mm with 
abundance of tears and sighs, not exactly meeting 
the point at issue, nobody took any notice of it.” 

Dickens's“ Nicholas Nickleby.’”} 


Arr—“' Nickledy Nod.” 
On! where are we next to be carried, 
own dear Nicxktesy Nop? 
We're worried, and hurried, and harried ! 
In pickle has no one a rod ? 





Obstruction ’s becoming a bore ; 

We’re victims of boor, clown, and ca. 
It seems of our “ noble six hundred ” 

A solid majority ’s mad ! 


DickENs was surely prophetic, 

My own dear Nicxiesy Nop! 
The plight of yourself is pathetic, 

The state of the House appears odd. 
Can’ t we live quiet and decent ? 

The shindy makes common sense sad : 
It seems from occurrences recent 

The mass of the House must be mad ! 


Whom should we ask to protect ur, 
My own dear Nicxiesy Nop? 

A rowdy rot seems to infect us 
And Nemesis looks leaden-shod. 

Shouldn’t we look to the Chair 
To save us from garrulous fad, 
hen row-de-dow fills all the air, 


And the bulk of the House is gone mad * 


Cynics may find it amusing. 
My own Nicxiesy Nop, 
This venomous mutual abusing. 
— seems ranked as a god. 
8, 


a plays ye Brummarer ad 


*Tis worse than Sarcasm of Sadler’ s Wells. 
You ’re mild—and your House is mad! 


More is to come in the Autamn, 
My own poor Nicxiesy Nop! 


‘* Settled in some friendly manner ?” 
My own poor Nicxiesy Nop, 
CHAMBERLAIN, Sexton, and TANNER 
(Say) as ** fair friends” would look odd. 
GLapsTonE, and BaLFour, ~ gee 
Might keep the peace, and be glad ; 
Bat while malignity maunders on 
NickLesy policy ’s—mad! 


‘Some fairarrancement?”— with RussgLi? 
My own poor Nicktesy Nop, 

Hark how they howl, shriek, and hustle ! 
Nay; you must whip out the rod. 

Wish you had brought it forth sooner. 
Nickiesy réle, my dear lad, 

Of mild, muddled. well- -meaning mooner, 
Won’t work—with a House gone mad! 





News rrom Ucanpa.—‘‘A conference,” 
so the Times special lately wrote, ‘‘ took 
place between Bishop Tucker and Mon- 
seigneur Hretn,” with a view to amicably 
a their respective missions. Mon- 

neur Hrera wished to sing the old nigger 

melody of ** Out ob de way ole Dan Tucker.” 
port Commissioner objected. Bishop 
|Tucker, lineal descendant of thie. cele- 
brated little Thomas who “‘cried for-his 
| supper,” wanted to have all the black and 
|white bread to himself to- the 
ancient nursery tradition of the Tucker 
family. Commissioner, quite a Gatto in 


We trast by that time you'll havetaught’ em/|his way, wouldn’t hear of it. Ultimately 
Some the rod. 


—e’en 
= yA beng nnd it?” 


= ~~ 


y Jad! 
soothe, o. bat t deabt it 
the culprits are mad ! 


| the two ecclesiastical antagonists came to 
terms, the Commissioner (Our Own) wisely 
observing that ‘‘as the object of both mis- 
sions was a spiritual one, there ought to be 
no Hirthly ground for ent.” 
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LAYS OF MODERN HOME. 
THE FIRST COOK! 
Ou! the first Cook, ie Gat oop hoesial, Noe ne 


| 
| She, 7 





rapturous, and hon 
, aware of Heten’s babyish ning ri Hithering 
Innocence, aid © let af anioobiel to ben tine 


Oh! for her soup, a weird, ee Sanioione, 
Compound of arrowroot, and 

Hard, to reject it, when a bride’b besought, * with oy 
Hard, to — and to assimilate it, hard! 


Oh! for her leather-like, 
i nauseating ome- 
ette 

Oh! for her cutlets and 


potatoes k as ink! 
Oft, of necessity. would I 

the Buttons, Tommy, let 
Batten on luxuries that 


bothered him, I think. 


And she would mingle, 
would that woman who 
did that to me, 

Proofs ———_ with 
everything I a 

Whereby the veriest be- 

ginner of anatomy 
Knew that she must be in 


complexion a brunette. 








Wild were her sauces, like 
h void of rea- 





Still I - never been 
indubitably clear, 


the invariable factor in her seasoning 
af ways reminded me so forcibly of Beer. 


we my darling sighed, ‘‘The weekly books are 
And I rejoined that we were thin while ¢ 


y were fat,— 


Why, their increasing ti 
All to a manifestly So meh ge 


Why, when a joint of whatsoever solid vastiness 
itted the dining-room, it never came again ; 
Why my allusions to her nastiness 
Only encouraged her, it beats me to explain. 


True, for our wages, which where somewhere near the 


** Twenty-ones,” 
Great expectations would have been a trifle rash. 


Still, as her uisi know, were cent.-per-cent.-y ones, 
Ab! how { wish a Chef bad fod ws tor ion! 


Oh! my first Cook! A om vib so much rare and rich in her, 
Irreconcileable, impenetrable soul, 
How I exulted when she fell against the kitchener, 
Urged by a Nemesis (and legs) beyond control. 


— Bynes Bae Sattened believing her immaculate, 
wad bod, ** You ain’t a Lady, Mum!” 
Hen I a Lo to — brutally ejaculate, 


“Ram! Very rum !—you see the cause of it is ‘ rum.’ 


Oh! that first year of married paradise ! attitud 
hamden pee Meeks eee need Wied vis 
Needs must be one of unadulterated i 


we survive the Cook, you wept to send away ! 


day, 











WHAT’S IN A NAME? 
“ At the World's Fair, in Chicago, the other day, the Rev. Joun Jameson, 
of Virginia, smashed a stand containing an exhibit of Irish Whiskey."") 


Wuat's this? Am I dreaming? I fancy I am: 
Bat no—it is yiaied wie weaions oa flam. 


** The Reverend gentleman the stand, 
With a hickory cudgel uw in his hand. 
Then, with fury and fire ie clerical eye. 
This temperate on the bottles let 


fly. 
Oh, the waste of good liquor ; to think there should be 
A man who with whiskey would dare to make free ; 
And to think—which but adds to the sin and the shame— 
That the spoiler of whiske —_ own such a afte. 


One weet sooner ex 
Should abjure what he lives by, oak welcomes—a fee ; 
de should break laws, or a a canter break chains, 
” turn in disgust from ie gine | : 
That a ie ould proach, os Bicep d bet, 
That a slave of the Season should break etiquette ; 
A landlord proclaim his dislike of his rent, 
Sleek Moses protest against eighty per cent ; 
That a priest should cast dou on a stole or a cope, 
Or Pe*as hint a fault in the worth of his soap. 
Sach sights would be strange, cannot compare 
With the sight that was seen t’other day at the Fair, 
When Jouw Jameson or the newspapers fib it) 
With his hickory cudgel a whiskey-exhibit. 





THE LATEST PARISIAN “ ROMANCE.” 
(Translated from the original French Canard.) 


Tuxy were hunting him oe had } wy him from spot 
t. Now he was in the barrack sy now in the 


Mitheterial Bureau offering fold to the Mem the Government, 
now in the office of the keen for back 
a be in advertisements at ~T. J is pernicious 

uence was felt em ge pole was permeated with 
a 


Poisonous atmosphere of Mt Aayy 
‘We shall have him now,” said the first detective, as he looked 
to the lock of his revolver. 
**No doubt about it,” returned the other, as he loosed his sword 
us.” 


in its scabbard. ‘* He cannot esca conn 

Then the force of cavalry, infantry and artillery in attendance 
raised a stealthy cheer. It had been difficult to bring the charges 
home to the aceused, but they had succeeded. It seemed impossible 
to prove his identity, but now they had ed him. a was 
a uestion of a few minutes, and he would be their 

e de tectives entered the cafe. They looked around “They 

could see no one answering to his description. All who we there 
~y black beards, black shaggy hair. They could see no red tresses, 
ao Tew ) eeaed whiskers and prominent front teeth. Where 
could he 
** Yes, there is one diner who has ordered a singular meal,’’ replied 
a garcon, in reply to a question. ‘‘ He has asked for turtle- soup, 
raw herrings, raw beef, raw mutton chops, plum-pudding and a 
barrel of porter-beer.”’ 
**It must be he,” cried the detectives, in a breath; 
Englishman would want such a meal.” 

And he asked for the Times and Punch,” added the waiter. 
“* Proof conclusive of nationality ;” and in a moment the man was 
surrounded and seized. 
** You dare not touch me,” he shouted, battling with his captors. 
**T am sacred, and if you offer violence you pledge your country to 
a terrible war 1” 
— et oy the stranger's vehemence, the detectives released him. 
Once free, he threw off his black wig, took off his false _ and put 


“only an 


on his blue spectacles. _ he gazed around him 
“We ask your pardon, M f eames a *~ a elles. 
“Tt is s granted, ” returned opm released prisoner, and he 
entered hiscarriage. ‘‘I would ha emy incognito, 


a 


but your interference has com my identity. And 
now, home.”’ 


And the coachman drove the Ambassador toa grand mansion in the 
Rue Faubourg St. Honoré. 


Srqvet (from the ae English). 


And when the Ambassador read the above, he came back to his 
; | native land, and observed, ‘I think I have had enough of this.” 
And everyone at home agreed with him. 











By Ovr Ovt-sxp-Ovr-EveRY-EvEsim a Max.—Mem. Fp only 
endurable ‘ “Squash” in this hot weather is ** Lemon Squash 
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QUEER ENGLISH. | 
We are delighted—everyone is | 
delighted, and that is much the | 
same thing—to know that Mrs. | 
Bawcrort is by this time on the 
high road to from the | 
effects of what might have been a 
serious accident. The “ inimit- | 
able” was in a Hansom, | 

fell. Had | 


the horse suddenly 
Mrs. Bawcrorr been only 
what is essionally known 
as “A alki Lady,” this 
could not have ed. The | 
Daily Telegraph's account of it | 
informed us t “Mr. Braxe-| 
Ler, now of the Criterion Theatre, | 
and once a member of Mr. and 
Mrs. Bawcrort’s own company, | 
who was happily passing imme-| 
diately after the occurrence, was 
the means of having the lad 
taken to her private residence.” 
Mr. Braxecer is always “happy” 
in any part he undertakes, nshil 
tetigit quod =. nae, and no 
ot) appily passing.” | 
perhaps gaily whistling, lightly 
ste A merrily twirling a stick. 
| and walking along “‘ thinking of 
nothing at all,” when he became 
aware of the danger to the popular 
ex - manageress, which at once 
changed his note from a tenner to 
an alto: in fact alto-gether altered | / 
it. [The above comment would | 
have been impossible had the 





reporter that,“ Happily | /| 
for Mrs. Baxcrort, Mr. Kd 


pers al 


Ley, &c., &c., was 
| moment, and, &c., 


| “ Bew Trovato! ”’—Yes, found | 

* —_; SS a is —, 
| Davres, sang five songs before | 

the Queen, that is—to avoid all | 
appes 2 rudeness—in Her! 

racious "s presence, one 
day last week. He is now “ Big | 
Ben Trovato-re” in chief, and | 
| long may he remain so. 


A Prorer Name.—That peeu- 
liar but not uncommon ornitho- 
logical species known as “‘ Gaol- 
| birds” ought to be kept in a 


Knave-tary. 


“Is THaT gNovcH, Sir?” 


TOO CONSCIENTIOUS BY HALF. 


‘Yes; THAT LL DO VERY WELL. Awp Now SHAVE ME, PLEASE.” 
“]T OUGHT TO MENTION THAT SHAVING Is THREEPENCE EXTRA, 
Six. Do You REALLY THINK IT’s WORTH WHILE!” 


FROM PROFESSOR MUDDLE. 


Dear Mr. Powcu,—Your poet 
| (in this week’s issue) i me 





| Think of me only with thy nose, 
No words seed then be said; 
Or kiss me sweetly with thine 
No lips are half so red. [ears, 
The thirst that in my body burns 
4! Demands both food and wine, 
So when I next shall call on thee 
You ’ll know I ’ve come to dine. 
a sent’st me late a rose-bud 
air, 
Not so much honouring me 
As hoping near my heart I ’°d wear 
It all for love of thee, 


But I returned it through the 


Forgive me, if you can— 
Since when I trow thou hast found 

out 

I'm not a marrying man. 

De Txror.—The last item of 
~Y a | gre in + ~ World, 
of the a edding Breakfast, 
| after the” was named i 





in 


being given in French,— 
|‘ cold roast fowls.” Bat how on 
earth after four courses and 
sweets, finishing with ‘‘ Patisserie 
| assortie,”’ anyone have the 
| conscience—we put it in this way 
| —to ask for and to eat any portion 
| of ‘* cold roast fowls” ? 
| a bay 1s a Goax.” — ™~ 
eekly ister, recording the 
event of ry oo being con- 
ferred on the t Lorp Mayor, 
remarks, ‘With him we know 
the honour will be no barren one.” 
Very good, W. R. The italics 
are ours, just to emphasize the 
pun. 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 10.—Glad the sitting ’s over ; 
often get a little mixed here; never so magnificently as to-night. 
Reached 9th Clause Home-Raule Bill, which settles question of Irish 
Representation in Imperial Parliament. When Mr. G. brought in 
his Bill in 1886, he proposed to exelude Irish Members. Remember 
very well the cheer that filled the Chamber when that announcement 
made on introduction of Bill. Those were, as Par O’ Baien used to 





say, ‘the days of all-night sittings.” Irish Members stood in bitter | lov 


implacable attitude of obstruction. At prospect of clearing them out, 
giving Great Britain some peace in its own Parliament, the hearts 
of Members leaped for joy. Seemed at moment as if this bribe would 
be enough to carry the Bull. 

Then came time for retlection; chance of reviewing opportunities. 
Josera’s rapid insight perceived in this arrangement a stab at the 
Union. In phrase w Sevine or Matwoop to-night obligthgly 


recalled he had written, “* The key of the position is the maiptenance | Or 


Oe ee S ene eee 
r. G., profi experience, present Bi i 
tain Irish representation in lightly modified number. 
seem to cut ground from under Josera’s clinging fect. 
posienstety, persistently demanded in 1886, is conceded in 
cannot abear other of the Bill, he must 
the one that retains Irish Members at Westminster. ‘ 





indeed? Those who think so, know not Joserpa. For some men the 
fence might seem a hopelessly stiff one. Joszrn takes it as an 

inary item in the day's work. No apology; no retraction; no 
explanation. Black was black in 1886. He, at risk of severing 
long friendships, saidso, and wasright. In 1893 blackis white. He, 
anxious only for the prevalence of truth, says so, and is right again. 

This would have been pretty picture for a July night; but anyone 
could have drawn it. In House of Commons it’s as eommon as 
pastels on the pavement. Joszpa went the step farther that marks 
the wide gulf between genius and mediocrity. Havi 
that in 1893 he, impelled by irresistible conscience and unfathomable 

e for his country, would vote against what in 1886 he (subject to 
same influence) described as the key of the position, Jozy C. turned 
upon his right hon. friends on the Treasury Bench, and with manly 
emotion that brought tears to the eyes of the Member for Sark, 

their inconsistency. 

** What I like about Josera,” said the Member for Sark, “‘ is his 
thoroughness. On —— | himself in this new pit, he might have 
stopped at the bottom said nothing till the storm had blown over. 

, thinking that a mean evasion, he might have defended the course 
he has ado J ose are the alternatives ted to ordinary 
mankind : only to JoszrH comes the idea of ing up and 
nantly belabouring Mr. G. and Jouw Morver for indulgence in the 
unpardonable sin of inconsistency |” 

usiness done.—Puince Antuor, Joseru, Sack or QuEEN ANNE'S 
Gatz, and Jouw RepMonp, unite their forces inst Government. 


| Mr. G. saved by skin of the teeth and majority of 14. 
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Tuesday.—_Tim Uvatry is an honest man and a loyal coll . 
at we are all weak on some point. Temptation irresistible to Tr 
is to appropriate other people’s rows. To-night’s row distinctly 
and exclusively Ssxton's. Yet Tim poneey came to the front, 
and remained there throughout the storm, e one clear impression 
amidst confusing uproar was that Tra was bobbing on top of the 
turbalence like a cork on the apex of a water-spout. 

Broprick began it, and while storm raged sat silent, astonished 
at his own moderation. Had merely remarked that the Irish people 
were impecunious and gatrulous. As an Irishman himself ought to 
know something on point. SaUNDERSON, r member of a gifted 
race, explained that, on the whole, he was inclined to regard remark 
as complimentary. Srxronx, taking a different view, retorted with 
observation that Bropnice’s lang was grossly impertinent. 
Chairman, appealed to on point of po gave a nice ruling. Itis 
now established among Parliamentary precedents that the phrase 
** grossly impertinent,” if addressed to an indivi ‘ual, is rank blas- 
phemy; when applied to a thing tis but a choleric word. Com- 
mittee might usetully have applied itself to consideration of this 
delicate distinction. “ Instead of which.” as the magistrate once 
said, it went about roaring like a famished lion. 

For some minutes everyone seemed on his legs. CarMARTHEN had 
advantage over most Members by reason of his more than six feet 
length; Granpoirn, feeling old emotions stirred within him, took 
presaaeet part in the fray; Mr. G., leaning across the table, fixed 
1is glowing eyes on Grawpotra, and warned him that his conduct 
was not calculated to assist the Committee in its dilemma; the 
voice of T. W. Russert was heard intheland; Prousce Artuor had 
much to say; Dr. Tawwer broke long silence with a shout; even 
Jusriw McCanruy was seen on his feet, and was howled at as if he 
had been discovered in the act of stealing the Chairman’s pocket- 
handkerchief. But Tim topped them all. They were intermittent ; 
he continuous. Whenever there was approach to 
clamour, Trm’s strident voice filled it up with genial obs rvation. 
‘Name! Name!” they roared athim. *‘ Drag him out,” was the 
advice given by one forlorn legislator. In delirious delight of the 
rapturous hour Tim took no notice of these objurgations and inter- 
ruptions. ‘It’s not your funeral,” an envious countryman snarled 
in his ear. Certainly not; but that should make no difference. 
1 - a improve the opportunity to whomsoever it might belong ; 
anc © did. 


Business done.—None. Bat we had a cheerful row. 


Thursday.—Some excellent speaking to-night, and a walking- 
match, in which, lap after lap, . 
| Government won. Wattace led 

off with speech sparkling with 

point; the more effective by 


contrast with stolid manner. 
House crowded and applausive ; 
always grateful to have some- 
thing fresh; get it from Wat- 
Lack, both in manner and matter. 
Puixce Artuvcr, following later, 
unusually bitter; pegged away 
at Bill and Gov- 
ernment for half 
an hour, and sat 
down with asser- 
tion that such a 
Government was 
not worth attack- 
ing. Mr.G.,who 4 
had listened to 
WALLACE’S 
home-thrusts 
with face appre- 
clative of their 
humour, was un- 
accountably dis- 
turbed by Prince 
ARTHUR'S com- 
mentaries. He 
sat immediately 
opposite, waiting 
to spring; mean- 
while, with legs 
crossed and arms tightly folded, literally holding himself in. On 
his feet with catapultic force when Parsce Aryuvur, gracefully 
gathering his skirts, sat down. A Government not worthy of attack. 
Ho! A Government that had failed to adhere to the main principles 
of its policy. Ha! But there was another Government which, in 
1886, had denounced as dishonest a revision of judicial rents in Ire- 

| land, and a few months later had passed Bill revising them. 

| Prince Axtncr belonged to that Government’ If so, how did he 
uplift this lofty standard of action, than which no Pharisee that 
ever lived in Judea carried it higher’ This and much more Mr. G. 


“ Waiting to Spring.” 


use in the) 





declaimed at top of voice,with flashing eyes, and exuberant gestures, 

cheers and counter cheers filling House. Naturally Joszrn fol- 

lowed with some kind words about ‘‘my right hon. friend.” 

SeurrE or Matwoop, long silent, could not resist temptation to 
lunge in. House went off to dinner exhausted by the tornado of 
tter, brilliant speech. 

Dall enough after dinner, when walking-match began. Perform- 
ance announced for ten o'clock ; began ctually ; Mettor acted 
asestarter. Course, round the Division Lobbies and back to seats. 
Time, by Benson’s chronometer, varied from 16 mins. 25 secs. 
to 18 mins 3 secs. Programme included eighteen races; num 
Clause 9 to 26 inclusive; betting 5 to 1 on Government to pull 
through ; some uncertainty round first division; talk about plungers 
in Ministerial team; when made known that majority was 27, it 
was seen that Government were safe. Interest in subsequent races | 
fell away as Government majority mounted up. For some of the | 
events the Opposition did not appear at starting-post; Govern- | 
ment walked over. 

* Demmit, Doveras,” said Lord Nom Toppy, coming in mopping 
his brow, after eighth Division, ‘this is not good enough. Next 
Thursday I shall send my man down, and let him do the walking 
round. No use keeping a dog and barking yourself.” 

Business done.—Cilauses 9 to 26 added to Home-Rule Bill. 


Friday.—Dow': Kurz Hanpre made bold bid to-day for cheap | 
advertisement. Motion for Address to Qugen in congratulation on 
Royal Marriage. Dow'r Kerr tacked himself on to performance 
with attempted Amendment on behalf of the poor and needy. Found 
no probability of anyone seconding his Amendment, which therefore 

d not be put. Still, served Lis purpose ; suggested visions of 
portrait of Benefactor of the People(penny plain, twopence coloured) 
hung in all the cottage homes of England. 

** Carious,”’ says the Member for Sark, ‘‘ how rapidly Don’r Kerr 
Harpie has played himself out ; perhaps rather notable than curious. 
House of Commons is the quickest machine ever invented for taking 
the measure of a man. Has looked at Member for West Ham, 
measured him, weighed him, and set him aside. When, less than 
a year ago, he came down, with his brass band and his trumpets 
toctling, be was Don’r Kerr Harvie. Now, if I may say so, the 
boot ’s on the other leg ; it’s the House of Commons that Don’t Keir 
for Hardie.” 

Business Done.—More about Home-Rule Scheme, 





QUEER QUERIES, 


A Mowictpat Hatt.—I see the County Council are thinking of 
ding nearly a million of the ratepayers’ money in buying a site 
oe municipal palace in Parliament Street, because the members— 
pending the time when they are all elected to the Legislature—want 
to be as close to it as possible. Why not let them be still closer, in 
Westminster Hall itself, which is now untenanted? Or if the 
members don’t like that, why not make a working arrangement with 
the House of Commons to use that chamber in the mornings before 
the M.P.’s come down to it? This would be something like an 

** in-and-out ” clause, and would save no end of money. 

True Economist. 


Rewarpvs To Raconrevrs.—I am considered a first-rate story- 
teller and conversationalist ; indeed, few dinner parties (at Lower 
Tooting) can get on without me. Do you think I could get elected 
to the Reform Club without paying the entrance subscription? I 
see that some members of that club have been left £2000 each as a | 
reward for ‘* brightening the evenings” of a deceased member, and | 
I feel certain that had the testator known me, he would have 
in my legacy to £4000 at least. My sparkling powers of 
conversation are often called a “‘ gift,’’ but I don’t want them to be 
a gift if I could get anything for them. 

Sypwey Macavtay Haywarp Smira. 


Praesent! Frae! Bano-Kox! — ‘* Three Frenchmen killed, two | 
wounded; twenty Siamese killed, and twelve wounded,”’—such is 
the first result of French Humann-ising influence in Siam. 


A New Manirrwe Resorr.—‘'I'm sure,” observed Mrs. R. 


“that a really pleasant thing to do in the summer holidays would 
be to take a trip to the Specific Islands.” 





Tae Greatest Avursority ow THE Workine or THe “ In-anp- 
Ovr”’ Cravses.—Mr. Sexton, M.P.! 


Gorse acarnst THE Grey. — Refusing to patronise the Inde- 
pendent Theatre. 


Frencn Brrurarps at S1am.—The Cannon Game. 




































| 


















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Jo.y 22, 1893. 





CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


Age . « » 7 1 15 & 25 years in Wood. 

Price per doz. 48’- 60/- 72/- 120- 

An eminent medical authority, in recom- 

mending the moderate use of Whisky, states 

that on no account should Whisky be used 
unless it is well matured. 





DetatLep LisTs O8 APPLICATION TO 


MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
Wi! shy Bonded Stores, Inverness, N. 8. 





OF ALL DEALERS 


Martell’s 












Brandy. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 

“oo. 8 MM.” 
. . 7 

Mar. 


Curious Oun 
; The finest type of DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable. 
Over 50 years’ established 
reputation. 

Cases of 1 doz. bottles free 
to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME S8T., DUBLIN, 
Sole Proprietors of the 
Cc. O. M. Brand. 

London Office— 
12, Joun Sraeet, Ape.rni. 








WHISKY 


has gained for itself a very creditable name. 
Age is one of the merits of whisky. A 
spirit so mellow as the Ovoca can be taken 
medicinally as a digestive aid, for example, 
without water, a form in which I know 
many people prefer to drink it, in 
quantities of course.”"— Vanity Fair. 

Sin Cuas, A. Camenon, M.D., R.C.8., reports :— 

‘Ovoca Whisky is free from fusil oll, of good 

ze, and excellent flavour.’ 


OF meee er (oe 


PACKHAM’ 7 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


_ Menatactory, Croydon 
















































































A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR _ conzitarion, 
IN DIEN #cs5sse 
GRILLON. 


of Appetite, Gastric and 
E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD EY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRBUGGISTS, 2a. Gd. A BOX. 
r= "MW asl" LEA & PERRINS’ 
LAWN MOWER. 







LIGHTEST KUNNING 
and cheapest 
ROLLER MACHINE 
Made in a}) sizes from 10 to 4 in 
The LANGEST SIZE easily 
MAN 


SAUCE. 


The Original and @enulze ‘* Worcestershire Sauce.” 








"faeces | OF HOT and COLD 
Selig. Hai & & bs MEATS, 
ee ctoria Stree 
“Toxves, ec.” «| © @RAVIES, 
BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “Collas.”| SALADS, 
3 —CLE DRE 4 

cia cioves cass pees | gOURS, 

CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DK ESSES. 
BENZINE COLLAS.—Biy “Colin.” | GAME, 

Kraoves tau oi—painr: Sitase: | FISH, 

LEMOVES TA L,—PA , GREASE 

FkoM FURNITURY, —CLOTH, &e WELSH 
BENZINE GOL! AS.—Try “ Collas.” RAREBITS, 

Sce the word COLLAS on the Label and Cap c., &e 

Extra refined, nearly odourtess ; . 

On using, becoming quite odourtess 

; . 
ENZINE QOLLAS,—Ask for “Collas AadTrrnig 

BEN Preparation, and take no other | I "> 

Sold every w here, 6d., ls., and is. 6d. per Lottk Signature is on every Hottle of the Genuine 


Agents: J. Sinorn & Sons, 489, Oxford Street, W and Original 


THE FINEST & CHEAPEST CYCLES. 
Iustrated List lost 
Free 500 Testimonials 
and particulars of over 
Ow 


lKeware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


They com 
thel 






asa boon and a blessing to men, 
cawicn, the Owt, and the Wavences Pew 


| THE FLYING J PEN. 


? = w 
\\ Prices from £4 to £30. 
i basy terms from 10s. per 
month. Macuux esses 
-— ‘ a Parp 
Harrisn Crcun Max'r'o Co., Liverpo 45, Everton 
ndon : London : 42, High St, Camden Towa, BY. 


HOOP! INS GO UGH,| crasrismn reese: 
Sample Hox of all kinds, Is. 1d, by lost 
ROCHE’S CRO EMBROCATION. | Wienaiion ‘Works, EDINBURGH. 


The celebrated effectual cure de paar A internal | Venmakers to ler Majesty's Government USices. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The lovely nuance “ Chaitain Fonee can “4 
imparted to Mair of any colour by using ZARIW 

sold only by W. W IN eg Kt, 472. Oxtord St., co 
Price 5s, Ge... Wa, Gel For tinting grey or faded 
Mair Mux is invaluable 


Vier COLD 


EERINC'S sch 


CopENHAGEN 
(Girrry ®RANDY. 
The Best boiqueun 


Colours Exquisite, 


Surface 
Nee. 
Sold 
everywhere, 


medic - Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowsanos & 
Bo 57, Queen Victoria Street, Low 
Build % ‘sy most Chemists. Price 4s per “hottie 


Paris—Naaat, 14, Rue de la Pai 
New York— Fovoras & Co » North  illiam Street 


TO SMOKERS. 
FLOR DE DINDICUL, sian tidat, 


of exquisite favour and aro * Connoisseurs 
ronoupce them better than av annahs. Woarn 
Wi. HKoxes of iu, - ; and 2s. (two sizes 
Samples 4and 5), \s., post istamps. HEWLAY, 
49 & 74, 4, Strand, & 143, Cheapsiic, London Est. 178. 




















DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Yor ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HHAKTHULN, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTIUN. 
Bold throughout t! the World. 


|| &e : 
ole 





Mezicines J 
the Porcelain, 
or in Tins, 


o4., 1/6 and 3/-, Post Free. 
From WORKS, LONOON, &8,£. 


IF YOU COUGH 


TAKE 


# GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES, 





lie great popular remedy fur Coughs, Colds, Catarrh, Influenza, 

Asthma, Throat Irritation, Loss of Voice, an! all kindred 

troubles. Contain no opium or o her narcotic drug. lovaluable for 

Smokers’ relaxed throat. Act direct by inhalation and absorption, 

pon the affected organs. Can be ordered U any ¢ hemist, o1 post 
free, on receipt of price, from the Wholesale Depot : 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 32, SNOW HILL, LONDON, B.C. 
SPPRPPDPPL PPL LDL LLLP LLL LPL PPP PPP PPP PG 







“IZAL” is a newly discovered Non 
poisonous Disinfectant for Nursery, 
Domestic, and Public Sanitation, 
possessing greater Antiseptic power 
than pure Carbolic Acid, but 
entirely free from the dangers and 
ojections allending the of 
Ca: bolic Disin fec’ants, 


Use 


056 iro 


IA 


“IZAL” instantly destroys 
Infection in its most dangerous 
and virulent forms, stops 
Cholera, Smallpox, Diphtheria, 
Influenza, Scarlet, Typhus, and 
Typhoid Fevers, and covers 
the whole field of Infectious 
Diseases. No disagreeable 
smell can exist where it is 
used, “IZAL” being both a 
germicide and @eodorant. Its 
non-poisonous properties make 
it safe to use under all con- 
ditions. It has the special 
advantage of being non- 
caustic, and does not benumb 
the hands or irritate the skin, 
and can be used for washing 
wounds. It is non-corrosive 
to metals or surgical instru- 
ments, and will neither stain 
nor injure linen, bedding, 
clothing, carpets, hangings, or 
furniture. It is a sanitary 
necessity and protector for the 
Sick Room, the Nursery, the 
Household, the Hospital, and 
for Public Use. 





— ou Hoe — 
LARGE BOTTLES, 1s, %. 6d., and 
4s, 6d. 
CAN BE USED WITH GREAT 
ECONOMY 


A Shilling Bottle making Twelv: 
Gallons of reliable Disinfectant. 


— 1 Oyo 
Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers »— 


NEWTON, CHAMBERS, & COMPANY, 
Limitrep, 
THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD. 
Lesvos Ornmems 
19, Great Geonge Strest, Westminster, a2 4 
Thorncliffe Bose, 391, Gray's Ina Boat, W.¢ 


The “ IZAL” Lamphiet, contd.) 





simple tulsa for the Protection of !ifec 
and health, showld be reak by every 
| Parcnt and Bouscholder tn the lund. 
Sent Post Pree. 
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Rd. 


BALSAMIC 


Sd. 














Vinolia Soap 








IS THE ONE FOR THE BATH. 


Charged with Antiseptic Ozonic Balsams. 
PU RE, H EA LTHFUL, FRAGRANT. 














The Camera 
that takes 


the World! | 








KODAK 


No previous knouledge of 
Photography necessary. 


“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, WE DO) 


THE REST” 


Unless you prefer to do the rest yourself), 


AND THE PICTURE IS FINISHED. 
Price from £1 6s. 


PROTOORAPEIS 
RASTMAN =: HE. ay. ‘ogre 2S 87. 


SEND FOR PRETTY, ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, | 


PosT FRED 





HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
[PORTABLE RAILWAY] 














The Madscal Profession strongly recommend 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


Pure Distilied Water Ac = 
U mequatied 
Plain, with Wine or Spirits 





for the fund, and levy contributions for it on my smoking acy uaintageces, bul, unfortunately, my business | 
compels me te be a wanderer round the Conti#aent for the neat nine months | cen. however, do a little, | 
end would like te coutribete a pound of Ghat I consider the NEST SMOKING TUBACOO, viz., | 
utars W ° P ° . * - ” 
= wer C 6. Fulham Road, Londog, *PLAVER'S NAVY CUT (this is wot on ody eitinement). 1 enciose, therefore, a cheque for the amoust.” | 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


| 








AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Darcy Gonsumprion, 50 Tons. 


SOLD. RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 

















- 
*, ad 
Ctmwcgunnsnee 





Soild only im l-ounce Packets, and 2. 4. 8 ounce, and 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smuking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacto Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “Mottingham Castle,” oz every Packet and Tis. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, is Packets containing 12, and Tins of 24, 50, and 100. 


The following extract from the “ Keview or Reviews,” Nov., 1800, is of interest lo every Smoker 


who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Uid Screw.” says: “I have been struck with your sug- 
gestion in the October number of the Keview or Keviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work- 
houses with tobacco. | am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards. | am the most seifish of mortals, as I 





sympathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Were I in London. | would at once start a collecting box 


THE PIPE IX THE WORKHOUSE. —The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the | 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe. has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One | 


never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity. but this scheme of yours appeals at once to the | 
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LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS, 
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SIR WALTER SCOTT'S WORKS—HANDY-YOLUME EDITION. 


HANDY-VOLUME WAVERLEY. 26 vols. in case, cloth 45). French Morocco 73/6. 
HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 22 vols. in case, cloth 63/-. French Morocco 97/6. 
HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT POETRY. 7 role. in case, cloth 12/6. French Morocco 25/- 


**° NOVELS and POETRY in 32 Separate Volumes, picture boards, at 1/-, and in half red cloth at 1/3 each. 





case be returned, 


on. 


description, will iz 
To this rule there will be no excepti 


any 


rictures ol 





rawings OL 
r, or Wrapper 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
nve.ope rover 


VOLUME 
CV. 


> 
a 
2) 
c 
a 
‘= 
t 
Q 
> 
a 
Ww 
> 
Ww 
2) 
wi 
= 
a 
4 
oa 
pe 
a 


ipuuons 


—_— eo 


JULY 29, . Per Totaly 
SS a SAH 
PTT MA TTSS.! EH Chyy 


ul 
y! 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


ons or Contr hneth 
ypanied by a Stamped and ddresse 


municati 


mR accor 


Fat, a 
—— i TN 4.5 rm Y . . acs j 

EH OR 
= \ 4 fis. i 4 11} {] 
Mp: Hh Ae rp 

NY) UNG) Nae 

NY LS» 1 ti! is I y\f ‘i iM e 2 , > - > ~ tr " ; 
TT ay: N) if 4 i NN 1 \\ i ‘eg “ wll a ~~ 
Pee Yorn COV an gue Ae 
My eX sme PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, PRE IAs 

, LONDON. 


CADBURY'S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 


pe 


not even whe 





he 
‘yn 


“ 
47 
se) 
‘eh 





6a” NOTICE.— Rejected Comz 





































































CHOCOLA 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 
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d 10s. 6d. per bottle. 
onsejuence of imitations p -- ase note 
that NONE 18 GENUINE UNLESS bearing 
ow Name and Trade Mark on Label, 
T i MAI ‘ reuruMERS, 


PRICE 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS| 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Dairy Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD 








The Camera 
that takes | 
the World! 








“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” | = 2 
DIAMOND 
| _ ORNAMENTS, 


The Choicest Quality 


} 
| 
| MAPPIN & WEBB’S in the World. 


PRINCE'S PLATE. } | COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
-wouser sername J | Show Rooms: [2, RECENT ST. W. 


rr ae eee 





THE 


KODAK 


No previous knowledge of 





LIEBIG 
“UNBat ALLED FoR MakD WEan." COMPANY'S 

EXTRACT 
oR ey 















Photography necessary. 


YOU PRESS THE BUTT< wt ae tions. &e 
tn The —° ears’ System. | 


THE REST 
y+ iE on & SONS, 
1 om you prefer t the at yourself Tew porns Addr 1o4 KBox pb Grae 


AND THE PICTURE IS FINISHED 5 
Ww | 


Price from £1 6s. Surfac 
puoreanaPatc _ the Porceleia, 
EASTMAN ak:| oir. 
—— e 
= © \3 Sold 
ATALOGUE, ee everywhera, 


or in zie, 
H 0 W R p eae From works. , LONDON, $6. 
| 


Signature 


Colours Exquisite, asabove) in Blue 
Ink across 
on each Jar of the 


Genuine Extract 


ALL FAT. PEOPLE 


poe apd -agalay ay ‘sdiamagay ~ Le 

















BEDFORD 
STEEL SHEAF BINDERS} 


SALUTARIS | 
WATER, 


- ~ 1 Water Acrate 2 
Unequaiied 
Plain. with Wine or Spir 














“CAPSTAN’ ” Brand. 


——Q—_—_—_ 


Strength, viz. :— 


“ MILD,” Yellow label. 
“MEDIUM,” Blue label. 
“FULL,” Chocolate label. 


In One Ounce Packets, and 
a j-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in ee 


Mt o. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London. | 


ORDINARY 











Wg 





(afte Water Co. og, Fulham Road, London. 








Sold in cares Grades of! 


RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





the Label] | ~ 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 











PUNCH, Ok THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Juty 29, 1893. 
——— BOURNEMOUTH. 
HOVENDE N’S BROWN & POLSON’S Poe nisin ee 
fetes ll 3 H.K.M. Prince of Wales. 
h oso gt ea frontage bes aoe. 
SAUTION- ‘ow LY rt or Licensed Eatebtish 
ment on the “EAST CLIFF ” ‘Tarid on spplieation 
Has 35 Years’ | 
World-Wide Reputation. ORN LOUR oxo wr HOTEL. 
- ’ A ll ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 


| ees Tne GRAND =| 


lage ficent establishment. Central position. 
weed lagi h hygienie improvements. 
egraph, and Tic > 1 oo eas 
"Unrt ivalled Cave and ¢ 
Du we eee, = Propeiater 





BURLINGTON RESTAURANT, 


169, REGENT STREET, W. 


The most rec he 5a Diner Parisien in London 
Lan = —— and Dinners 4 la Carte. 
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The CLIFTONVILLE HOTEL | 
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face and hands of all exposed 

hot sun and dust, eradicates freckles, 
sunburn, tan, &e., and produces a 
beautiful and delicate complexion. 


ODONTO whitens the teeth, pre- 


vents decay, and gives a pleasing 
fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR OIL preserves 
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alee had in a golden colour. 
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MUSCULAR EDUCATION. 


Mr. Punca has much re in recommending the following 
Prospectus to the notice of parents desirous of finding a thorough] 
ical school where boys are educated according to the cal 
requirements of modern life. 
CLOANTHUS HOUSE, MARKET DREPANUM, OXON. 


Mr. J. Pen-Rvuttox, M.A. Cambs., and the Rev. Witrrip 
Barts, B.A. Oxon, receive 
pupils to for the 
great public schools and 
universities. 

The well-known quali- 
fications of Mr. Pen-Rut- 
Lox, who rowed stroke in 
his university boat in the 
¢ race at Amwell 
th Cer 

. Bars, yed for 
Oxford in the famous uni- 
versity match in the Com- 
| F ~ wp in 1882, sy es 

cien’ tee t 
=. 6 the boys will be thoroughly 
fm well instructed. 

9 Besides Rowing, Cricket, 
and Football ; Soteming, 


ek ao 
» are specially at- 
to by competent 


Assistant - Masters, under 
the personal supervision of 


a ; 
illiards, wn-tennis, 
Poker, Nurr and Spell, and 
some other minor games, now too frequently neglected in the educa- 
ion of youth, will find their due in the curriculum of Cloanthus 
ouse. 

It is in contemplation, should a sufficient number of boys show a 
marked inclination for such studies, to engage a Board-school Master, 
of approved competence, to direct literary and scientific work. 

Terms, inclusive, £250 per annum, payable in advance: the only 
extras at present being Reading, Writing. Polo, and Arithmetic. 

Reference is kindly permitted to the fullowing: -The Right Rev. 
the Bishop of Isrumia ; the Editor of the ting Life; the Rev. 
R. E. D. Horgan, M.A., Jesurum Col., Cambs; the Sports Editor of 
the Field; the Warden of Mortlake College, Putney; Dr. 8, A. 
Grace, LL.D.; the Hon. and Rey. Hurtimvenam Pert. 








THE BITTER CRY OF THE BROKEN-VOICED CHORISTER, 
(A long way after Tennyson.) 
Break, break, break, And the anthems still go on 
O voice on that clear top C! With boy-trebles rp and 
And I would that my throat ill ; 


utter 
High notes as they used to be. 
O well for old BunpLEcoop’s boy 


shrill ; 
But O for my ‘‘ compass,” so high 


And the voice that I used to trill! 
That ay 5 shouts his full Break, break, break 


Like a old gate, top C! 
But the high treble notes of a 
voice that is cracked, 

Will never come back to me! 


round A 
O weil for that tow-headed lad 
That he sings in his old 
way. 





QUEER QUERIES. 


Tae White Currency Question.—Can nothing be done to 
prevent the Indian Viceroy from carrying out his monstrous pro- 
posal about the Rupee? I was just off to Bombay (having recently 
completed a period of enforced seclusion in De ire, d 
by a too successful competition with a monopolist ) 
strength of a newspaper peregraph that ** Free Coining of Silver” 
was permitted in that happy and. Free Coining! In my opinion 
it beats ‘‘ Free Education” hollow, and is just what I have always 
wanted. I felt that my fortune was made, when suddenly the news 
comes that the free coinage business is s ! What an injustice ! 
In the name of the down-trodden Hindoo, to whom my specially 
manufactured nickel-and-tin Rupee would have been qaite a new 
revelation, I protest against this interference with the immemorial 
customs of our Oriental fellow-subjects.—Jeremian D'Ippia. 








ConTiscTeD By Ovr Own Weusn-Harrer’s Magazine. — 
With the Ar Moxcans, Ap Ruys, Ap Jones, and many others, Wales 
is the ideal ‘‘’Appy Land.” 





SEASONABLE, 
(By a future Lord Chancellor, ) 


Tue close of the season, the close of the season, 

It leaves a man rifled of rhino and reason ; 

(iat anein liane.” 

on’t o on 

The whole with Society. ‘* Kyrie Eleison” 

I’ll chaunt when I stand with my wife and my wee son 

Some windy ‘* Parade”’ or exuberant ‘‘ Lees”’ on, 

In the splash of the salt and the flash of the free sun, 
that, sure, d be treason 

To Bond Street ; and i sprawling at ease on 

an ble t Hote nee sy burgs 

“Table d'Hoéte- repair to your or 

Cosmopolitan Alps, and eat kickshaws to tease one ; 

But me let the niggers marine and the sea’s un- 

Translateable sing- , and bathers with d——-s on, 

Delight. and bare chi their noses and knees on, 

Till quite I forget Messrs. WeLny awp Merson 

(Those despots of law) and my failures, and fees un- 

Liquideted es yet, and myself—and the season ! 








AT COVENT GARDEN LAST THURSDAY. 


Propuction of new Opera, Amy Robsart, arranged (and very 
well arranged. too) from Sir Water Scott's novel, by Sir Aucustus 
Hanes and Pavt Mrciret, the English adaptation by Freperic 
jal splendid cing peaaaeting-—tats wis eae bate 
réle, splendid ; going t ing— rather le y Acts, 
os Roos eas ony and the trap-door in the with 

irit and ¢ . 

In the f Second Act, Kenilworth shown illuminated for the reception 
of Elizabeth—Leicester having evidently borrowed one of the band 
kiosks from Earl’s Court. Elizabeth, accord- __ 
ing to stage directions, should have entered 
‘* seated upon a magnificent white horse,” % 
but preferred to walk in. Possibly her steed 
detained by business engagements. Asrepre- 
sented by Madame ARMAND, an easy-going, 

sovereign, with an amiable 
tness”’ among her 

<= to hae santemabemny 
im ive mute (next to his con 
the Earl of Burleigh in The Critic) on the 
boards,—nothing to do but look haughty 
and at last, at the Queen’s co consen : 
to reconciled to Leicester,—but the 
subtle suggestion in his “‘ shake-hands” that he did so on com- 

ion, and reserved himself the right of punching Leicester’s head 
at the first convenient opportunity, v artistically conveyed. 
Part most carefully thought oat. The Revels cut short by the incon- 
siderate appearance of Amy F when they were just beginning 
which must have been annoying for the Lady of the Lake, who h 
just arrived to pay homage to the Queen, and found herself obliged 
to get upon her floating island again, and fe home in the most 
ignominious manner, without waiting even for the ‘* shower of stars,”’ 
which were to have fallen over the water. Elizabeth, however, seemed 
quite unruffled by the interruption, perhaps thinking that anything 
was a relief which put an end to the revels. Finale to this Act 
dramatic, and well worked up. Third Act in two short tableauz, 
concluding with a duel and explanation (in two lines) between 
Leicester and Tressilian, after which = ae ends abruptly with 
Varney’s highly ungentlemanly practical joke upon poor Amy 
Y uest to Tressilian to take his sword 
and run him through—which, however, he had no time to grant. 
as the curtain fell at that moment. After that, well-deserved 
floral tributes to Madame Catvé, and enthusiastic calls for singers, 
composer, manager, and carriages. 


Robsart, and Leicester's 








“FOLLOW ON!” 
(A Cricketers “‘ Oateh.” A1n—‘ Come Follow !”) 

First Voice. Come follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow on ! 
Second Voice. Why then should I follow, follow, follow, why then 
must I follow, follow on h 
Third Voice. hele = ou re Eighty runs or more behind our score you 

ollow on ! 





ACCOMMODATING. 
G. O. M. (to Radical Member). My dear Sir, will you vote for 


this clause ? : 
Rad. Mem. 1 will, Sir. What is it? 
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John Bull, A.B, ‘‘Tus Man WHO LAYS HIS HAND UPON A Woman——” 
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A NEW LANGUAGE. 


Mamma (severely). ‘‘ Dox’t Squint, Erriz, MY DEAR!” 
Effie. ‘‘1 wasn’t Squintinc, Mamma, I WAS ONLY MAKING 


‘Doywer Evas’ at Mason Sturram, I HEAR HE GIVES sUCH 


CHARMING DINNER PARTIES, AND I SHOULD SO MUCH LIKE TO BE ASKED!” 








TOO KIND BY HALF. 


(“The independence and integrity of Siam ... is a subject of great 
importance to the British, and more especially to the British Indian 
Empire.”’—Lord R . * We have in no way any intention of threatening 
the independence of Siam.” —M. Develle.] 


British Tar sings, someway after Mr. Rudyard Kipling's ** Tommy.” 
Arr—** Mandalay.” 

** By the old Moulmein Pagoda, lookin’ eastward to the sea, 

There’s a Burma girl a settin’,” an’ she takes ’er time from me. 

But this Siam puss looks pooty, and I’m sorter bound to say 

“You stand back, you sailor Frenchy! that’s a game as two can 


” 
play ! "Twas my game at Mandalay, 
And you seem on the same lay: 
You can twig my Jack a-flaunting from the Nile to Mandalay ; 
But this I’ve got to say 
If your ’and on ’er you lay, 
I shall ask you to take a ’and in a game as men can play ! 
Ze petiheeet fo pollen, and ’er little cap is green, 
—I shouldn’t half object to interjuce ’er to my Queen! 
I don’t want to see ’er suckin’ of a Paris ci , 
And a-wastin’ kisses on French Bullyveris—you bet! 
No, I wouldn’t shed no blood, 


But by Mekon’s yaller mud, 
I ’ave always felt it By Pan to take care no rival stud 

On my road to “ far Cathay.” 
Wot? She’s fired u our gunboats? Well, I’d liketoknow, yersee, 
If them gunboats sp sal mp weld they didn’t ought to _ 
Your — upon ’er wrist, eh? Well, that’s like your aon al 

cheek neak— 
She shrinks a 7, my Frenchy. No, yer know if ae should 
ve a fi 


lar woman’s squeak, 
Though she looks out o’ teak— 





I should think o’ my own womankind, my fri and [ should—speak 
In the Brith nilopecart - 


You ’ll “‘ respect ’er Independence and Integrity,’”’ you say ? 
Well, a man who on a woman ’is ’and would dare to lay— 
Hay? Save in the way o’ kyindness! Why, you've capped me 


there, I own : . 
Which I didn’t think that sentiment to Frenchies was beknown. 
It’s a bit o’ good old Vic. ! : 
But you ve nicked it quick and slick. _ 
Well, I ’ope you'll square it fairly, and not lay it on too thick, 
In brave old Bismarck way ! 


i 3 ing i , silk, and peacocks’ tails, and such, 
acta mg ns by. too much like Groner Cannine’s 


**Dutch.”’* ; 
When a fair and square Free Trader, like—well, not unlike myself, 
Could stand by for to er, and ’elp ’er—and ’im—pile pelf, 
Well—I can quite u d 
Too kyind b half a ee re} 
; , + an 
“3 . And the Britwsh 1 
Yes; our Rosesery and your Deverte do agree—in words, no 
doubt, . , 
Bat, rd the Ten Commaniments, in Bangkok, git turned 
at | 


a 

7 ndence and Integrity” for pooty dear Miss Siam, 

Is ieee “in in” my Frenchy,—and so J am! 

Only—in the game we play, 
Cards do turn op ino way 

That would stagger sly An Suv ww. 
On my road to “* Old Cathay,” 
Or my aid this gyurl should pray, : 

I might p’raps come down like thunder,—as I did in Mandalay ! 

* “ In matters of commerce, the fault of & Dutch 

. 3 * hs i too sh.”” 
seer mene: “oenie’s “A Political Des atch.” 


’ 


and 
er the British land, 
s old way. 


you git in my way 








Tue Batriz or Tue Syxes.—Middlesez v. Susser. 
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AT THE WORLD’S WATER SHOW. 


The performance has begun. Captain Bortow has just descended the 
Chute in a boat, with a bevy of lightly-clad young ladies waving 
flags with shrill enthusiasm. Canadians, Indians, and Negroes 
row various craft containing Beauties of the Ballet about the 
Lake. An elderly Negress stands on an island, and waves a towel 
encouragingly at things in general. Two Clowns, accompanied by 
a futile indwwidual disguised as a Frog, start to run round the 
margin of the Lake with a gallant determination to be funny, but 
abandon the attempt after 
complete the circuit with a subdued and chas nour. 

Mr. Bravo (to Mr. Buazzey, enthusiastically). Capital show this 

—wonderfully well arranged ! 


Mr. Blazzey (screwing up his eyes). Y—yes. Better if they’d 
ie water running ee es incline, though, and sent a// the boats in 
that way. 

Mr. == Don’t see how they could water enough for 


mp w 
that, myself; and if they did, it would all ran through at the sides! 
Mr. Blazz. (ignoring any hydraulic difficulties). Oh, they could 
have dodged that if they chose; anyway, that’s how it ought to 
have been managed! 
Miss Frivell (to Mr. Hoplight). 1 can hardly believe this is the 


same place where Burrato BIL. e 
o™ 






gave his performance only last 
year, can you? It all looks so —~ A 
different ! co 

Mr. Hopl. (after ponderous 


consideration). I find no difficulty 
in recognising it, myself. The 
difference you observe is due to 
the fact that the arena which was 
originally constructed for—er— 
displays of horsemanship requires 
to undergo some considerable—er 

—structural alterations before 
being equally well adapted to a 
performance in which—er—boat- 
ing and swimming form the—er 
—principal features. 

iss Friv. (with exemplary 
gravity). I see. You mean there 
must be water ? 

Mr. Hopl. Water is undoubt- 
edly an — er — indispensable 
element in such an exhibition. 

Miss Friv. How clever of you 
to know that! But perhaps 
someone told you ? 

Mr. Hopl. (modestly). I arrived 
at it by the—er—light of my own 
unassisted intelligence. 

Miss Friv. Did you? Not 
am | ! “How far that little 
candle throws his beams!” (Zo herself.) I didn’t mean to be so 
rude as that! But he’s no business to be such a bore! 

Mr. Bravo (after the ing-race between Koss and BuBEAR). 
That was a good race,eh? They’re the champion scullers, you know. 

Mr. Biazz. Don't see the point of setting ’em to race here, 
though. Kather like running the Derby in a riding-school ! 

A Ryopatietis Lady (during the Swimming-race). How well those 
girls do swim! I suppose they go under t, and then come up 
again. But how damp they must get, to be sure, doing that twice a 
day! I daresay they never get their hair ly dry from one 
week’s end to another. I should think that must 
for them, you know. 
fun among themselves. I wish we could hear what they are saying ; 
but there 's so much to look at, that one misses most of it ! 

A Pontoon is moved out into the centre of the Lake, and three 
“ Rocky Mountain Wonders” give an entertainment on board. The 
first Wonder constructs the letter A with himself and two high 
ladders, up which the other two run nimbly. They meet at the 
top with mutual surprise, and a touch of resentment, as if each 
as 2 to find solitude there. The Second Wonder 
tes down on his back resignedly, and the Third, meanly availing 
himself of the opportunity, stands on his friend's —— and 
strikes an attitude. Both descend and bow, in recognition of 
applause, and then each starts up his ladder again—only to meet 
once more at the top, more surprised and a ed than ever. 
The Third Wonder refuses to be ased unless he ts allowed to 
hold as cone grey aye the ankles. After further 
amenities of this t come down, a; éntly reconciled 

aan te — back to the shore. — ‘ ; 

iss Fric. Is that supposed to be illustrati i 
Rocky Meunisins? P an ill tion of lifegn the 
Mr. Hopl. (bringing the full powers of his mind to bear on the 


- 


making a quarter of the distance, and 
tened demea 


subject). I should be inclined to doubt myself whether it afforded any 
accurate idea of either the industry or the—er—relaxations peculiar 
to that region, which can hardly be favourable to such pursuits. 

Miss Friv. They might find it useful for escaping from a grizzly, 
mightn’t they ? ’ 

Mr. Hopl. Hardly, if, as I have always been given to understand, 
the grizzly bear is an equally expert climber. 1 imagine their title 
of “Rocky Mountain Wonders” is merely indicative of their—er 
—origin, and that their performances would ind excite more 
wonder in their native country than anywhere else. One should 
always guard against taking these things in too literal a spirit. 
(Miss F. assents demurely, and is suddenly moved to mirth, as she is 

careful to explain, by the sight of a Nigger, which, Mr. H. very justly 
remarks, is scarcely a sulject for so much amusement. 

Mr. Bravo (after the Corps de Ballet have performed various 
evolutions on a large raft). I call that uncommonly pretty, all those 
girls dancing there in the sunlight, eh ? 

Mr. Blazz. Pretty enough—in its proper place. 

Mr. Bravo (losing his patience at last), Why, hang 
wouldn’t have the Ballet danced under water, would you 

Mr. Biazz. Well, it would be more of a novelty, at any rate. 

(Mr. Bravo decides that ‘it was a mistake to come out with a 


. all, you 





“T find no difficulty in recognising it, myself.” 


so uncomfortable | 
However, they seem to be having plenty of | Now i i gittin’ the ’arpoon ready. 





chap like Buazzey.” In THE SHILLING Seats. 


A Small Sharp Boy (with an 
admiring Father, Mother, and 
2; 
/ 
"= 


eh? Is it to show as they ’re in 
the terbaccer line, eh, Father ? 
Is the gentleman on the bicycle a 
real demon, eh, Father? Ain’t 
he like what a real demon is? 
Why ain’t Br never seen one, 
Father ? ink you'll ever see 
one,eh? Why’s that man going 
right up atop of that pole for 

war is he goin’ to jmp off ? 
Will he git drownded, eh, Father? 
Don’t he ever git drownded? 
Could you dive off from as ’igh as 
that with your legs tied ? uld 
Uncle Briuu? Gran’ma, 
with ’er legs tied ? [&e., Fe. 

Durine THE WaLRvus Hunt. 

Shilling and Sirpenny Specta- 
tors. That’s the police station on 
that boat where the two Bobbies 
, are... . ’Ere’s a rummy couple 
coming along in this boat! See 
the bloke with the bald’ed, and the 
ole girl in a pink bonnet?.... 
There, they’ve run slap into them 
others, and the ole bloke’s got his ’eels in the air. Oh, dear, oh, 
dear! . Look at the bobbies tryin’ to run ’em in. Lor, they ’re 
all pourin’ water on to each other’s ’eds as’ard as they can go! 
’Ere’s the ole walrus swimmin’ up now, d’ye see? And the ole 
Clown a fishin’ for’im. ’E’s bin an’ dragged ’im ’in ’ed foremost! 
Look at the walrus a duckin’ o’ the ole woman. Hor, hor, if ever I 
see the like o’ that! Is that like ’ow they ’unt walrases, Father, 
eh? Blest if the ole walrus ain’t got into the station ’ouse after ’em. 
Look at ’em all gittin’ out on the roof —in they jump! And the ole 
girl goin’ in backards, hor, hor! And the other bloke any’ow. See 
the ’ole admiral in the cocked ’at a takin’ sights through ’is spy-glorss ! 
here, they ’ve copped ’im 
—it’sall over! Well, that was a good lark, and no mistake ' 

At THE Lanpine-PLace—artTer SHooTING THE CHUTES. 

Oh, it was perfectly splendid! We put the rugs right over our 
heads, and didn’t get wet a bit! ... I don’t know if you ’re aware of 
it, my dear, but you’ve got black streaks all down your face. 
Gracious! it’s the dye from my veil. Do I look very dreadful, 
dear ? Well, it shows, of course—but I wouldn't touch it, or you ’ll 
make it worse. . . . This lot got a ducking, and no mistake—look at 
’em—ho, ho! .. . I say, dear old chap, you ought to have come too —it 
was ripping! Splashed? No, nothing to speak of. Eh? ‘‘M 
hat?” What’s wrong with it? Ob, confound it all! I only too 
a front seat to oblige those two girls. Yes, J can see they're giggling 
at me as well as you can. Look here, old fellow, do you know if 
there ’s a place here where I can get my hat ironed, and buy a collar 
and tie? Because I’ve got to meet the Cuarrrxerons here, and 
dine with "em and that. ‘So have you?” Then that’s why you 
backed out of going down the Chute! Why the deuce didn’t you say 
so? Oh, if you’re going to stand there laughing like a fool, 1’m off! 
I may just have time to—— Hang it; there are the CuarrINeToNn 
girls! Is my collar too beastly limp? you might tell a fellow! 





: Grandmother). Father, why ha’ 
2 them Injuns all got feathers stuck 
. round their ’eds like shuttlecocks, 

a 
oy 
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TO A DROSHKY-DRIVER. 
(By a Quondam Fare.) 


Here’s ahealth to you, Gospopry IvAnorr— 
Or wiptener your name may chance 


Of vodka 1’ll toss you a full stakén off 
(A tambler, I mean, of eau de vie) ; 
And I'll sing you fortissimo con furore 


(’T will colour with local tone my % 
To start with your “ Bozhe Tsaryd khrani”’). 


’*T was a lively morning, my hirsute Jehu, 
In Petersburg 


still 
(The annexed 
or your por- 
trait ’s humbly 
meant). 
Your costume re- 
sembled in part 
a butcher’s— 
Adull blue gown 
of a vastextent, 
With 





Ere long you called me your “ little brother,” 
Or else—your knowl of Court to show — 
(What one Russian ‘‘ High Excellence” styles 


) 
_* Vuisékoprevoskhoditelstvo.” 
You wanted to learn how to greet an acquaint- 


ance 
In English ; I said, to be comme il faut, 
That ‘God save the Queen” was the proper 
sentence— 
I own that my hoax was a trifle low. 


A large percentage, my wzvostchik, 
I failed of your jokes Pe dertend; 
But I safely say you displayed the most cheek 
any I’ve met by sea or land. 
When you pitched me clean out on the 
_ Nevski poremant 
With syllable brief I loudly banned; 
But as dam in your lingo “T’ll give” (you 
_ knave!) meant. 
You'gri and for ‘*tea-money ”’ held 
your han 


I shall never forget that awful jolting 
I got as you whirled me round about 
In your backless car; for your bumping, 


ting, 
You really, my Vanka, deserved the 
knout. 
Well, I won't ,8ay “* Good-bye,” but “* Do 
a —— 
Though whether we ’ll meet again I doubt ; 


If you ever should wander to far BRITANNIA, 
I fear you will probably find me “* Out.” 





: Morro ror Prorgssors oF PAaLMistry.— 
* Palmam qui meruit ferat.” i.e., ‘ Who has 
paid his money may bare his palm.” 





it is to establish a fire-station, 

with men, on the Thames Embank- 
ment.” For what P In case of 
any body setting the on Fire ? 





Mas. R. says she never has toast for break- 
fast, but always ‘‘ fresh-airated bread.” 





am not ttached to the battalion, I hay 
THE MOAN OF A THEATRE-MANAGER, | 50 teh Pemiatcepnets®? the. battalion, I have 


Wao gets, by hook or crook, from me Private THomas ATKINS was marched to a 

Admittance , though well knows he wall, ordered to right-about turn, and then 

That myriads turned away will be ? (under the command of the Quartermaster) 
The Deadhead. shot. 


Then the civil 

The smallest silver coin, inveighs 

Against such fraud with eyes ablaze ? 
The Deadhead. 


On how he views with grievous pangs 


wanted the Quartermaster to 
The dust that on our hangings bangs? | euit, and he thought 1 askel him to shoot 


Who, while he for his programme pays police-constable, eonekt im the person of a 
: : ought it time to interfere, 
and arrested the officer immediately in cm: 


“Dear me!” exclaimed the Colonel, sub- 
Who to his neighbour spins harangues, coquantty “how exceedingly absurd! | 







ve him a new 





The Deadhead. him! You fellows really ought to be more 
eck 9 else whieh tinge fee, “Ger pething Ghul be dean, Yepenes ths 
be ea ee matter had passed into the hands of the civil 

The Deadhead. PoAnd, all taken into consideration, it 
Who aye withholds the claps and cheers | wag just as that they had. 
That others give ? Who jeers and sneers 
At all he sees and all he hears ? 

The Deadhead. THE BALLAD OF DEPARTED PIPPINS. 
Who loudly, as the drama’s plot (Some Way after Villon and Rossetti, ) 
Unfolds, declares the tale a lot Txt: has i 
Of balderdash and tommy-rot ? That fine old where the siceparted, ‘ 

The Deadhead. — apple, the ippin, 

Pag e rosy-coated, and juicy-hearted, 
Who dubs the actors boorish hinds ? I loved, when a ‘“nipper,” my teeth to 
viese acai? | lems * 
0 wi 8 is mo! grinds ° is the Rus- 

The Deadhead. ee bere 
Who spreads dissatisfaction wide thought rippin’ 
lenge these who else with all they spied (Though its sharp- 
Had extremely satisfied ? ness sometimes 

e Deadhead. started the 

Who runs us down for many a day, Oh! a ~ like 

And keeps no end of folks away often I’ve spent 
That else would for admittance pay ? my “tip” in— 

The Deadhead. But where are 


Who keeps his reputation still, 
For recompensing good with ill 
With more than Pandemonium’s skill ? 
e Deadhead. 
Who makes the bankrupt's dolefal doom 
In all its blackness o’er me loom ? 
Who ’ll bring my grey head to the tomb? 
The Deadhead. 











(Which gave, while eating, 


“ ” If—after munching—some dule and teen) ’ 
THE WAY THEY HAVE IN THE NAVY. And where is the Golden Knob, whose sheen 
(Adapted to the Requirements of the Army.) World draw the wasps all 
imes in our mouths, if they were not 


‘Tere was no doubt about it,” queried ( 
the Quartermaster to the Adjutant, ‘‘ the 


seen)— 
Chief certainly desired me to execute him?” | But where are the apples of earlier years ? 
* That is unquestionably my impression,” | wy i+, watery things from the land of the 


replied the Adjutant. 


“wy ; ; ee, 
Yes, and it never does . — ry & And sugary shams from the Austral seas, 


orders,” continued the Qua’ 


makes him so wild if he fancies that you They sell us—at sixpence 


: : : hankee 
are disobeying his commands.” Ih aa ~ope © . 
“ s a dm . ‘ ~ pa te for frauds like these. 
Pg wed F y the a utant t g- There’s not an apple that now could please 
—— ding — = Poor Eve so much as to waken fears. 


you know, obedience is ‘the first law of ©! 4h “the luscious Pippins 


“6 ee : at ease | 
Still, to shoot a man for nothing, does! 1+ where are the apples of earlier years ’ 


seem a isttle hard.’ 


“* How do we know it’s for nothing? You| Nay, never ask if your fruiterer's heard 
Of “a decent pippin” (the huckster 
! 


may be sure the Chief has his own reasons 
everthing.” 


for sneers 


Private Toomas Arxins. As the order was 


And so the two warriors walked to the| Except with this for an overword— 
k square and sent for the unfortunste| But where are the apples of earlier years’ | 


the apples of 
earlier years ? 


And where is the 
Catshead, light 
Spring green 

such glorious fun, 


about our ears ? 


per pound! No, 


youth crunched 





conveyed to the quarters of the rank and file, 


men lounged out of the mess-room, and dis-| RatHen Mixep.—In the sale of wines at 
eussed the Colonel’s orders. It seemed * «| Cunterre’s last week, Lot 136 is described as 
bit strange,” but it was not for them to| ‘3 dozen of sherry, 1842, been to West Indies, 
ispute the chief’s command. And, as they | more or less.” Now, why this mystery? Why 
“| breast of it? Is it meant 

had a clean defaulter’s sheet. that the sherry called in at only one or two 
**On my word, I really trust that there | of the Indies? or did it only get half way on 
may be some mistake,” said a Brigade-Sur- | the voyage to the group? We should learn 


spo e, Private Toomas ATKINS was produ not make a clean 
e 





E 


geon-Lieutenant-Colonel M.D. ‘ But, as I | more or be less. 
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Fair Visitor. ‘‘Do PLAY sOMETHING, 





" 


Fair Hostess. ‘Sonny, DEAR, BUT THIS PIANO 18 80 DREADFULLY OUT OF TUNE! 


i 


ae fp 


bat 4 
Ps e . 


© 


a) thal 


oA 


” 


FELINE AMENITIES. 


Dean! I Love To HEAR your Music!” 
THAT 'S THE WORST OF LIVING IN APARTMENTS ! 


A PIANO AS THAT IS FATAL TO REAL PLayine! Bur won’r rou PLay soMETHING, Dear?” 





My Music-MAsTsR SAYS THAT TO USE SUCH 





THROUGH THE LOCK. 
Grand Old Puntseman pipes up :— 


“Lock! Lock! Leck!” 
Heaven be thanked, we ’re through it! 
Spite of crush, and jam, 
That's the way to do it! 
Now for a fair “ flowing tide,” 
Verdurous banks and shady 
Yes, we’re through. 
Eh, my little lady ? 


_ “Lock! Lock! Lock. 

Trim the punt, sweet, prythee! 
You look nice in your new frock ! 

Fresh as osier withy. 

How they strove your togs to tear ; 
Hinder, or capsize us! 

But, hurroo! we ’ve scrambled through ! 
Nought need now surprise us! 
_ “Lock! Lock! Lock!” 

Faint cry, far before us! 
Lot of toffs my efforts mock ; 

_ Menace us in chorus. 

Swear they ’ll swamp us at the weir. 
Fate there ’s no controlling, 

But the Grand Old River Hand 
Puts his faith in pol(l)ing ! 


Sit tight, my dear, and as we 
with the tide towards the next lock, I’ll sing 
you a new river-song toanold air. [Sings. 


And did you ne’er hear of a jolly old punt- 

Who near Westminster his calling doth ply ? 
o near Wes 

He handies his pole with such Sal end 
exterity, 


Wiges each “No” and enchanting each 
ye.” 


” 


drop down 





I 
I’m glad, aren’t you, 


He looks so neat, he steers so steadily 
The ladies all flock to his punt so readily - | 
And he’s so celebrated for courage and care, | 
= seldom in want of a freight or a 

‘are. 


SYMPATHY. 
A Colloquy after the Eton and Harrow Cricket 
Match. 
Old Buffer to Small Boy, solicitously :— 


HY are you hoarse, my little lad, 
So husky and sohoarse? 
our voice is almost gone! ’Tis sad! 


But o’er his last passenger rivals made merry 
She did look so feeble, and frightened | y 
You'll seek advice, of course ? 


withal : 
“A fair sample this of your fine Irish ladies! Diphtheria is much about ! 
like yours won’t she kick ups) And—well you know, there’s cancer ! !! 


p” . | Dear me, you’re choking now! Don’t shout, 

Thus oh they'd be chaffing, and shouting} Bat aie me down an answer. 
eering, 
But ’twas all one to Witty; he stuck to his| Small Boy to Old Buffer, spasmodically :— 
r Me iad 
hissing of hooting he little did care, Cancer—be blowed |—Cricket—of course ! 

—— his pole, and looked 
are. 


- | Harrow—for years—has beaten ; 
after his| and- I"ve been howling till 1m hoarse 
And ah! just to think now how strangely 
x happen ! 
He caring for no one at all ; 


To see ’em—licked by Eton! 11 
ooray!!! 
By « crush in the lock, foes his fare meant 
And in deep water she fainting 
might fall. 
But he bade the young damsel to banish all 
sorrow, 
“If they block us to-day, dear, we'll get 
through to-morrow.” 
And now the old Punteman is through! But 
they swear 
They ’ll yet flammox the future of him and 
his fare! 


For 
He 








THE MOAN OF THE MINOR POET. 


Tus (says Mr. James Parm) is what 
Tom Hoop wrote about the treatment meted 
out to the Minor Poet in his time :— 

“ What is a Modern Poet's fate ? 

To write his thoughts upon a slate— 
The critic spits on what is done, 
Gives it a wipe —and all is gone.” 

And this (says Mr. Punch) is the Minor 

Poet’s reply to-day :— 

I write not on a slate, but foolscap fair: 

It falls to the Waste-paper Basket’s care. 

If not, the Minor Poet’s still ill-fated, 

’Tis by some Minor Critic now he’s “‘ slated.’ 

Far better than that stabber’s spiteful lunge, 

Were “a slate” and kind oblivion’s 
“ sponge.” 





Goop Gracious !—Mrs. R. went to Lord’s 
tho offg Gara fo oop Doster Gaaen play. She 
saya, ** U; then I had no idea he was a man 
physic 
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QUITE A LITTLE PARABLE. 


The Rector (returning from day's fishing—in reply to usual question). ‘‘Sront? Os! wretcuen!! wreTcuep! ! ! 
Dope I coULD THINK OF, BUT NOTHING WOULD TEMPT 'EM.” 

Canny Scot (who rather suspects the Rector of a fondness for good living). ‘‘ A—weeL RecrnHor, NA DOOT THEY SET SOME ON US A 
POORFUL EXAMPLE I’ NO GIVIN’ WAY TO THEIR CARNAL PROCLEEVITIES, AND REFUSIN’ TO BE TA’EN IN BY THE FA'8® BLANDISHMENTS 
o’ THE DgeviL, I’ THE SHAPE 0’ YER AWN ARTIFEECIAL FLEES.” 


TRIED EVERY 


Whe cits, wsleating enn er chocem, |Lord Ronents, Mr, Oscan Wiipr, Captain 
THE VOICE OF THE THAMES. |" A°s:hio umei fos pont Borrow, and the Siamese Ambassador. 
7. Sapply the true stories associated with 


Leave, dweller in the smoke-bound street, | Then, when at eve the ringdove’s call ‘the lost opera-glass at Ascot,” ‘‘the sun- 
Your native London’s ceaseless noise. Is hushed upon the wooded hill, shade at the m party,” “* the ride to the 
it i and weary feet And slowly lengthening shadows fall horse-chestnuts,” and ' the interrupted 








Turn from the town’s delusive joys. On field and stream, and all is still, honeymoon.” 
On dusty terrace, grimy square, | Drift homewards, o— Heaventhat made| 8. Show in a rough sketch the latest mode 
A dismal seems settling down ; You free to dream awhile your dream of shaking hands. 
Be not the Season’s slave, and dare, In this fair scene of sun and shade, 9. Give a brief account of any two of the 
Oh town-bred man, to leave the town. On gentle Thames’s crystal stream. following Society functions: The Royal 
(ie , (2) the Eton and Harrow match, 
3 Sun, 











- Bae ) (4) a first night at the Lyceum, 
stants Cees EXAMINATION PAPER FOR LADIES. (5), wedding at St. Peter's, Eaton Square 
Moist man will whirl with panting maid. | ( 70 be set to Débutantes who have completed their | 0. a the mistakes (if any) in the fol- 
Vest Giuaeee ahaa be a "> d | fires Beason. ) j |lowing passage : — ‘* Mr. ALEXANDER, the 
And all the giddy round willgo.” | ,,1;,¥%45 40. 70m think of London in com | Lemos of Deutz Lane, appeared at the Hey 
F ; arison wi e coun market as Becket, A ng 
As wild and well with you away. s Write a short Essay err your initial ag of oe name. P was su . by 
But i i , giving your impressions of (1) your part- | Miss Erten Teery as Second Mrs. Tan- 
"Themen chices beivhe bl green ; | ners, (2) your denees, and (3) the supper. | queray, and Lady Monckton as Portia—the 
Cool on your forehead breathes the air, 3. Given three dances a night six evenings | woman of no im . After a successful 
The very smoke seems fresh and clean. a week, what will be the cost of bouquets a | career of five hundred nights, Becket was 
And over all the winding miles, quarter ? : | transferred to Chicago, with the cast strength- 
Where erst his foaming torrents ran, 4. Show how three dresses, with a clever | ened by Mrs. Bexnann-Berne, who consented 
The clear, calm Thames breaks forth in smiles | ladiesmaid, and a deposit account at the Army | to@ , as a mark of respect to the manage- 
Of welcome to the London man. and Navy Stores, can be made tododaty asa | ment, comparatively insignificant part of 
couple of dozen entirely different gowns. | Charley's Aunt.” : 7 
Bend to your oars, away, away! 5. Give a short history of the Opera Season,| 11. Give a list of the eligible partis of the 
Then rest awhile, or deftly steer pointing out any special features of import- | season, with their rent-rolls, distinguishing 
topped with rainbow clouds of spray | unce, and estimating the receipts of the - | idiots from sensible men. : 

the mg . mand Night. ad 1 oli ‘ 12, = conclusion, after Siar pestied’ bard 
whom, moored for hours, 6. Give a si iogra: any two of | work functions, trace it you 

Nor failure daunts nor jeers affront, the following Society lions : Kignor ASCAGNI, | have ined ben your novel surroundings. 


The town con seers you; it may chance 
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THE PROPRIETORS’ | 
VADE MECUM. 
(A Supplement for the Newspaper 
Press. ) 


Question. hat is the Ay 
of a Ne 

Answer 
ical for the benefit of the 
public by obtaining and afford- | 
ing information. 

Q. Is he expected to expose 


abuses ° 
“a =, Ce he would 


ht to be degradi 
a es ession to whieh | 
he has the r to belong. 

Q. What is the customary 
result of an exposé ? 

A. An action for libel. 

Q. By whom is it frequently 
brought ? 

A. By'a man of straw. 

Q. And what is the alleged 
libel ? 

A. That the plaintiff was 
described as being manufac- 
tured of no more substantial 
material. 

Q. If a man is made of 
straw, how can he obtain 
—— from ey 

approaching a mem- 
ber the’ junior - oy ch of the 
eg ession who possesses | 
no rooted objection to specula-— 


tion. 


Q. What is a —w 


| action ? 





A. It is an action brought 
to give a solicitor a chance of | 
getting costs. 

Qa. Is the length of trial a 
matter of importance to the 
plaintiff ? 

A. Certainly not, because 
he stands to win one way and 
not to lose on the other. 

Q. What does a long trial 


' mean to the defendant ? 


A. Bolicitor’s fees by the 
score and “‘refreshers” by the 
dozen. 

.* What is the outcome of 
the 

A. After many days, a ver- | 
dict. 

Q. In whose favour ? 

A. The defendant's. 


Q. Does the defendant 
benefit in uence ? 
A. Not at all—the reverse 


For after the finding of th of the 
jury, he is at liberty to pay his 
own costs. 


oa period | 








FEEL Quite 'Omz-sicx /” 





A DELICATE SNUB. 


Sir Pompey Bedell. *‘Ou—tr—Mossoo tz Barone, 
ESKER-VOO SAVVY—ER—ESKER-VOO SAVVY KER VOOS AVAY LE-—-LA—EE— 
” 


Monsieur le Baron. “‘Do wot Ste Pompsy, DO WOT CONTINUE TO SPEAK 
Fazncn! You sPgzAK IT 80 WELL—AH! BUT 80 WELL—ZAT YOU MAKE ME 





‘A. Because his statement 
that the plaintiff is and was a 
— of straw is practically 

rroborated. 


"O. But does not the exposé 
prove that he has done an 
— well-deserving of his 


P 
an ‘ertainly ; but this con- 
sideration does not Bon him 
unmix! 


phy om — —) 
a huge sum of money ee ae, it 
patriotic and large- it 


18 cpenesly = 


Q. Are not newspapers in 
tended to benefit the public p 

A. Unquestionably, but in 
oe Soe 
of the 
entirely overlooked. 

Q. what would you 
recommend ? 


A, LA 


newspa 
she b be m bOur il 
Q. A ai how = "that be 


A, By moking a law calling 
upon awaits plaintiff, in a 
questionable action for libel, to 
give 8 sad for costs. 


O Wise Youne Juper!— 
Mr. Justice Hawxrvs has 
scored over _ over again 





|during the first act of the 
| Z1ERENBERG > oe LaBOUCHERE 
|trial. One wi in cross- 
| examination ‘said ry id" he thought 
| he could tell who were 
overworked.” Mr. Justice 


Hawxrns asked him, ** Do you 
| see anybody in this court who 
foe like Aan overworked ?” 

course the witness looked 
| eralene at the Judge, but 

Sir Hewry was ready with a 

\very practical answer to his 
| own question, as he em od 
|rose to the occasion and 
journed the case till next day, 
and from next day till next 
term. 


At Tue T. R. H.—Mr. Tree 
substituted my Ay 5 
Some evenings at the T. R. 
Haymarket ma) Be pleat 
passed, i.¢., 


ESKER-VOO—ER— 











GRANDOLPH, a tear glis 
name. Remark 
evening. 
Chief 
<= an omission in A 
uroing 
itis true. “* The 
ment a ht ins compared 
anything aig hen he 


carious retreat in a tree- 
slambers of a horde of 





should have aid * “ "Brae ” but that i is not 


ollowed upon incident os poe Soy 
= was making one of 


Secretary on intricate point — 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, nde, « July 17.—" Et tu, 
4 eyelashes. Of course he 


with the 


detected Guaxooure” ist 
in omg he for x 


moment it fixed Mie fa with surprised stare 
cumstances to paralyse a rhinoceros. RF who = _ 


in Central Africa has 


lions, did not flinch. Thee ect 


mendment a ‘Gettoourn, Base 
round. explained to him the boasing of things 
attempt,” as Jeumy Lowruen said, “ to 
your grandmother in the art of inns Bont | light oy -srtoa ere 


would “live 


the startled House rang Tommy's withering rebuke: “* Pray hold 
your tongue!” an injunction which drew from GranpotrH the 
remark quoted above. 

Coming from such a source it was doubly painful. foes under- 
stood that Tommy founded his Parliamentary style Gran- 
ys searlier manner. Whispered that ae for K ing’s Lynn 

a dream of a new Fourth Party. of course would 

part of pagenense Hansury (selected chic on account 

ae ht and slimness of his figure) would stand for Axruur 

fore he came iato his Pri . The glori 

in in Barreey; and Tommy had spent sleepless 

night in doubt as to whether Leg should enlist Parker SmIru or 

Aninnosn in place of Worry, who now, in distant Madrid, — 4 

brero, drapes his svelte figure in a cloak, and interlards hi 
— with cries of *‘ Carramba 

This point was decided by curious incident. One afternoon Tommy 
came upon Parker Surra conversing with TomLInson. 

“* Don’t you think Parxer Surru ’s getting something of a bore ?” 
when that eminent statesman moved away. 





Tomuyr 
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| Seurre or Matwoop and other 
| Members, from 
| imputation. 





| MOND is listening. 
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** Now that’s very odd indeed,” said Tomiinson. 
came up Parker Smita said to me ‘ Here comes Tommy Bow es ; 
good fellow ; means well; but don’t you think he ’s making himself 
something of a bore ?’”’ 

So Parkex Surrn lost his chance, and perhaps will never know 
how or why. Thinking of these things ’tis quaint to find Tommy 
turning and biting the hand which, so to speak, held for him the 
Parliamentary bottle. ‘‘ Et tu, Bowlsey!’’ Gnranootrn sighed 
again, thinking of the days that are no more. ‘‘ But I ought to 
have remembered that he who plays at Bowxs must expect rubbers.” 

Business done.-Tommy declines to make room for his Uncle 
GRANDOLPH ; even rudely repulses avuncular advances. 

Tuesday.— Sexton magnani- 
mously relieved Mr. G., Jonw 
Morter, and, by implication, 


embarrassing 
Sometimes, when 
gentlemen in Paixce Anruvur’s 
suite have nothing nastier to 
say, they sketch lurid pictures 
of Mr. G. and the rest drawn 
at wheels of Sexton's chariot. 
All very well, they say, to talk 
of Cabinet Meetings, ond states- 
manship at Irish Office. The 
real boss, as Trim would put it, 
the arbiter of situation, is Sex- 
tow. When these things are 
said, Jounwn Moxtey smiles 
rimly ; Mr. G. pretends not to 
ear; Savurme or Matwoop 
audibly raps fingers on his 
manly breast; Liberals cheer 
ironically; Sexow blushes. and 
looks across to see if Jouw Rep- 


To-night he feels this thing 
has gone far enough. There 
may, perhaps, be some smat- 


“Just as you. 





“ He declared that there was no foundation for the imputation.” 


another this year. Shall go away now for a bit of a holiday to 
recruit.” 

Business done.— Got thro 
begin now to pick up dropped threads. 

Friday.—Not heard much lately of Hennrker-Heaton. 


h Clauses Home-Rule Bill. Shall | 


Com- | 


pared with what my dear old friend Rarkes used to suffer from this | 


marter, ARNOLD Mox.ey’s withers are unwrung. ‘* You’ve not 
q ’ 


| given up the crusade, have you?” I asked HennikeR, meeting him 


in the Lobby just now. 

** No,” he said; ‘‘I do not mean to rest till not only I get Ocean 
Penny Postage, but have introduced at home a smaller but much- 
needed reform. Custom here at Christmas is, as I daresay you 
know, to give postman present. 
That I hold to be a criminal 
reversal of natural course of 
events. It’s the Post-Office 
should give its customers a 
Christmas - box, as in some 
places doth the r and eke 
the milkman. This tax upon 
the general public on behalf of 
a department of the State is 
another evidence of the grasping 
disposition of St. Martin’s-le- 
Grand. I’ll be up and at ’em 
again soon. Fact is, of late 
I’ve had my own troubles. 
Have mentioned them in letter 
to Times, so don’t mind ing 
to you on a subject that has 
brought me from unknown 
admirers many expressions of 
sympathy, the comfort of which 
has, it is true, been somewhat 
lessened by the fact that post- 
age was unpaid. It’s this 
Australian Bank business. You 
know the proud motto of that 
great Colony beyond the Sea, 
* Advance, Australia!’ Well, 


| tering of trath in it; but its disclosure cannot be pleasant to his| having lived there sometime, I thought it only polite to fall in 


right hon. friends on Treasury Bench. Accordingly Szxrow rose, | with the suggestion. I advanced Australia a good deal of money 

and, taking Mr. G. by the hand, as it were, and giving a finger to| in the way ot purchase of bank stock, which has melted away like 

Joun Money, declared that there was no foundation for the impu-| snow on the river. Cunkan’s in the same box: but we shall get 

tation. It was true he had from time to time offered su tions, | over this, and you may bet a shilling postage-stamp to a half- 

the appositeness and value of which it was not for him to determine. | penny newspaper-cover we ’ll Advance Australia no more.” 

Occasionally they might have been accepted by the Government.| Business done.—Entered last compartment Home-Rale Bill. 

That was due not to the pressure of dictation, but to the force of | = ——— 

reasop, Mr. MogLey was a statesman not unacquainted with affairs, | 

whilst Mr. G. had reached an age at which he might be trusted with | “VOCES STELLARUM.” 

some share in the conduct of a Bill. Hecould assurethe Housethat| 4 Gear crowd of theatrical astronomers and star-gazers assembled 
at the Lyceum Observatory last Saturday night for the pu of 


he was not, in this matter, dictator. Such a charge was, he added, | 
watching the movements of the brilliant Lyceum group. Hewry [nvine 
rig 








in burst of uncompromising self-abnegation. ** imbecile.” . 
..' And they say,” cried Wesster, for him unusually mixed, | of the first magnitude, ELLEN TeRRy one of the brightest of the astral 
that Irishmen have no sense of humour. , 4 | bodies, and the Mars-like Terris, with the other lesser brilliancies 
7 Business done.—Sextow generously puts Mr. G. right in eyes of | all of whom we shall be unable to reckon as among the “ Fix 
niverse. ‘ ’ ., | Stars” until next Spring, when they shall have returned from their 
Thursday Night.—Been remarked of late, in quarter bebind | 4 merican tour. Eathusiastic reception from all of the House 
Front Opposition Bench, that Tuzonatp has appeared preter-| of [nvixc-Becker’s parting address, which he delivered, standi 
naturally preoccupied. Thought he was brooding over the drought, | before the Curtain, in his monk’s habit (one of the old ‘* Orders,’ 
or the prospects of Home Rule. Secret out to-night. Been concocting | + no¢ admitted after seven ”), and wearing the pallium, which is the 
a joke; taken him some time ; but, then, consider the quality. Some | special and peculiar “ property” of the Lyceum See. Mr. Punch 
weeks ago order issued in Ireland prohibiting hoisting of flegs on | wishes them ‘‘ Bon voyage,” and many happy “ returns” after every 
hotels, and other private buildings. Tuxonap diligently concen-| performance, ending with the happiest return of all, their re- 
trating his thoughts upon this fresh iniquity, gradually worked out | appearance at the Lyceum. 
his joke. Appeared on paper to-night in shape of question addressed | ie — 
to Jomw Moxey. Supposing (so it rans) Her Masesty should visit | 
Ireland, and stay in an hotel, would the Government take measures | 
to legalise the hoisting of the Royal Standard on the building ? 


CONS. FOR THE CHAIR. 

On very Old Models. 
Delightful to watch Tuarosatp when he had fired this bolt ; ee és . deri »P_4. T 
fixed his eye attentively on Mr. G., to see how he took it, the paper |, @. Wr should s Mxtton put on @ | considering cap {4 0 
in his hand trembling with excitement. Didn't often e a| keep his head cool. Q. When is a “Chair” not a Pr = 
joke; doesn't remember a former occasion. Work somewhat | 4- ban cap i Wee ent yee Fe te Agee” 
exhausting. especially in hot weather; but when he did take his /O AV here tne hag AF put the Sexrox out —4. Ina : 


coat off and set to it must be admitted he turned out a rare article. | : on ro 
All very well for Jouw Moxey to affect to make light of the| @- Why does an angry Party “cross” the House ?—A. oe 


business. Not very probable that when the QuEEN visited Ireland | the other side. 
she would put up at an hotel; a hypothetical question; deal with the | 
question when it arises. and all.the rest of Ministerial common- | 
places. Tu ropatp's shaft had gone home, and when he saw Mr. G. | 
wince, and Squire or MaLwoop grow pale, he felt that the continuous 
labour of nights and days was rewarded. | 

** Didn't think I could doit,” he said when I warmly congratulated 
him. ‘* Not used to that sort of thing, you know. Never know, 
what you can do till youtry. A little at first. The thing is| 
to keep pegging away. Still, I’m glad it’s over. Shan’t try| 


An Unpleasant Paradox. 
Tat “ great conflagration”’ at ‘‘ Simmery Axe” 
Brings woe to the burthened with Rate and Tax, 
For it tells him that Rating must still go higher— 
He must “ raise the Wind” to keep down the Fire! 


Goopv Leeat Securrrres.—De-Benchers of Lincoln’s Inn. 
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CURIOUS OLD IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. eee 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES NEAVE’S FOOD ae ty 


gg D YO 15 & 25 years in Wood. BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Price per doz. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/-° 66 ” 
An eminent medical in recom- C O M ) 
mending the moderate use of y; sane . . . 
that gf BO aecount should be Curious O.p Matt. 


unless it is well u The finest type of DUBLIN 
b WHISKY obtainable. 


Detaitep Lists ox aPrLicaTion To 


Over 50 years’ established 
MORELS, ci COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. 











reputation. 

: Cases of 1 doz. bottles free (TEA-LIKE. ) BOTTI N cognac 
210, Piccadilly, w. to all Railway Stations on | THe choicest roasted nibs (broken up beans) of © paw te. maid Lad ™ oe 
natural Cocoa, on being subject to 


“ hisky Bonded Stores, lnverness, N.B. CR: receipt of 50s. hydraulic pressure, give forth thelr excess of 


leaving for use a finely - favoured wder— 
“ 


ANDREWS & co., Cocoatne,” a product which, when otepires ag | 


- ‘ boiling water, he ly the consiste of tea, 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, “ hich it is pote ‘taking the pl ce with many. Its 
Kole Proprietors of the eetive prin iple being a gentle nerve stimulant, 
pplies the needed energy without unduly excitang 
Cc. O. M. Brand, | the system 7 
London Office— | Sold in Packets and Tins, labelled : 
12, Jous Srraeet, Ape.ru. JAMES EPPS and CO., Ltd., 


- | 170, Piccadilly, & 48, Throsdneedle St., Lesden. 

















DORE’S PEs 
TWEED soy 


Continue to be supplied to s) 


enn wer ote | BU TS. VM \PE Ris CLOTHS 


AND WROWN LAWELS. 7 FON TEE , 

tammy | OORE, High-Class Tailor, NHISK fo Doar aseaaes Toes Gaediees WO bad be 

Ss. or leas they will get a Suit in no way inferior 

a Bo fg J $, CONDUIT SF., and Sem ater Pe 7 ea, oom 

Saag | A | ates Se saa 

Pluie Mditeted) THE FINEST & CHEAPEST CYCLES. W. BILL, 31, Gt. Portland St., W. 

Surplied by all Free. 5490 Testimgnials | | © The Cup of the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant 
See dtlee ah. ood aps = ia ow “Stachines giiha mort amore HIGHLAND AMALT TTR, Ny er Majesty's Royal Letters latent 


i bots. for 2/-. ae . ns from 
ruil. directions he| | Wt p s;icrustron' ver! RICHD. MATHEWS & Co.,| §8 a ERSANQ.” 
c —— = Canatace Paso 2% and 25, HAKT 8T., MLOOMBBURY, W.C. . 
The great 


Rurrisn Croun Max'r'c Co., Liverpool: 45, Everton | Bold by all Leapixne Meacnanrs throughout 
Road ! 




















London : 42, High St., Camden Town, H.W. Is pra and the Cocon its. , —T or of Health 





s A Sparkling NON-Aleohotic Wine. Delightfully 
— =, ©, Cooling and Kefreshing 


4 % Ree ded li the lead! Medical Faculty 
— aa ~ ome - Lal , py tes A an health. guameving table 


drink 





OB we . s s 7 . 64. per Bottle. 
TO SMOKERS. 4 j a “S GOLD MEDAL AWARDED 


i . To be had of all Grocers, Stores, Chemicts, and 
FLOR DE DINDIC oem ee Hote ls. Wholesale from local appointed Agents in 
of exquisite favour and afo 7 ae -- - , all parte of the Kingdom 

pronounce them better thag Hav¥annalis.”—W oaco, “ < Agente—8. Hixson, Bow, & Banren, London 

ie : 4) aa wr of ey be and 2s. bas sizes). \ ‘ " If any difficulty, communicate with the Patentees, 
amples (4and 5), ls., post free IZ stamps. LAY, , , a pend 

9 & 3, C i 7 FORBES, MAXWELL, & CO., Limited, Aberdeen 

#4, Strand, & 143, Cheapside, London. 7 snrls SOTTLE POST TREE NINE OTamre 








B CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. ’ 4 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. oe / ’ : . 
E —Buy “ Collas.” y : ile , 
BENZINE COLLAS.—Bu; : Y, ua ver SEA 





KEMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. % 7 Bat 
KEMOVES TAK, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. i > 
FROM FURNITUKE,—CLOTH, &e. 


ENZINE GOL!AS.—Try “Collas.” Se ee, 3 ax Bracing and SA 
B Sce the GCOLIAS on the Bornes» as “ . oo Refreshing. LT. 


}:xtra refined, nearly odourless : a 
On using, becoming quite odourless. = 


patel | Bintan Bh en yo 
BENZINE GOLL43,—Ask for “ Collas” 
preperation and take no other. 
Sol everywhere, fd., \s., and Is. 6d. per bottle. 
Agents: J. Sawoun & Sons, 489, Oxford Street, W. 





‘a 
s er “ 
FRERES Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4.8 ounce, and 1-1b. Tins. which keep the Tobaceo im Sine smoking 


condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 

FIRST QUALITY SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “‘ Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, is Packets containing 12, and Tins of 24, 60, and 100. 


The following extract from the “ Keview or Reviews,” Nov., 1800, is of interest to every Smoker 

THE PIPE IX THE WOKKHOUSE —The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man ip the 
wotkhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “ I have been struck with your sug 
gestion in the October number of the Kevirw oF Reviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work- 
houses With tobacco. I am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, | am the most eetfieh of mortals, ast 
never give a cent away for purposes of so called charity. but this scheme of yours appeals at once te the 1 
sympathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Were | in London, would at once start a coliecting- Box VV } | Na 
for the fund, and levy contributions for it on my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 

me to be a wanderer round the Continent for the next nine months. | can, howe ver, do a little, = 

and would like to contribute a pound of what I consider the BEST BMOKING TOBACCO, viz., cenhe tn 
*PLAYER’S NAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). | enclose, therefore, a cheyue for the amouat.” t >t WALLY 
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COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. e” 


Meers SAMUEL BROTHERS ~ 
‘nvite LY Inapection of their Show 


—an my BROT 









Parents end who are desirous ” 
Outptting tty Pavens for any of the < 
Public or ac. The 





requirements of i touthe tal Boys have for very, 
many years the closest atten 
Mesers SAMU sy tee with aocmmss 
— = ' t department of their bust 
“at large dimensions, so that 
every ol im Sal Wvercoats, Hesicry, Beota, 


&c., s tally durabie qualities ensured 
The Firm are ators and sole proprie- 
tors of a special ma styled the * Wear 
Mesieti Pe ail that has been 


ng brie 
manufactured to withstand the hard wear 
given by Boys and Youths to their school and 
every-day dress. 





New Outfitting Catalogue 
(625 Engravings) 
and Patterns Free. 





Merchant Tailors and Juvenile 
Outfitters, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, £.C. 





t : 
Reerea. “Kir Serr.” 


Erox Bar Dainonam 


HE 
wr 


Epix sono’. 


Jack Tan. Gazue Tan. 











WEAR THE VENTILATED 


CELLULAR SHIRTS 
AND UNDERWEAR. 


HEALTHIEST AND BEST. 

FOR ALL SEASONS AND CLIMATES. 
TNustrated Price List of full range of Cellular 
goods for Men, Wemen, and ( ildven, with 
{200 Country fon ota, sent Post Free on 

a ied lication 
ROKERT SCOTT, 14 & 16, Poultry, Cheapside, B.C. 
OLIVER BROS., 617, Oxford St., London, W 


Buccess! AKBENZ'S celebrated 


Unprecedented 
MANDARIN RAZORS, with 
fall hi ~y interchangeabie 
bi Most comfort 
able, ~rqmmarnaay 
easy, luxurious. 
Thousands of un 
testi 


solicited 
monials, speaking with unbounded enthusi.m 4 
ities Betisfaction guaranteed, or mone 

return From all respectable Dealers and the 
maker, P. Ansews, 3, Levesate H , Keawinonmanm, 
introducer of the original and only ‘genuine ‘GEM 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 





names ¢ 









heir ca 





CHEAPEST. 
TAMAR IP 
Intestinal Troubles, 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. 2s. 6d. A BOX 






AIR GUNS. Ask for ARRENZ'S 
GEMEB, and beware of worthiess imitations 





GOLD PENS 


from 4s. each. 
GOLD PENS 


THE ONLY PERFECT DIPPING PEN. 


GOLD PENS 


GOLD AND IRIDIUM POINTED. 


GOLD PENS 


SUITABLE FOR ANY HOLDER. 


OLD PENS 
EVERLASTING IN WEAR. 
LD PENS 


IMPROVES THE HANDWRITING. 


GOLD PENS 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR WRITER'S CRAMP 
GOLD PENS 


SECURES REGULARITY OF WRITING. 


MADE TO SUIT EVERY HAND AND 8TYLE 
Catatoovur ano Paice List om arriication. 
MAKIE, Ro, & BARD, Manufacturers of Gold 
Pens and “Swan” Fountain Pens, os Cuxarsipr, 
Loxpow, F.C. (Established 1645.) 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S — 
Le meet PENS 
INDIEN 2222 
GRILLON. 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


Established 
1825. 


BEST 
nd 
CHEAPEST. 


FOR 
FIRST-CLASS 


INVALIDS, 
and THE AGED. 


Im Patent Air-Tight Tins. 











JELLIES “= 
NELSONS 
OPAQUE 

GELATINE. 














7, Je the Pariah, of 


Fosmted Vf bart Buseck, the Procinch of Wiltetsamm ta the Gy 





e . Co., Limi 
London, and pabiioned by his Nee wii rtuh of Uk bride, City of Lowdon.—Barvasct, Saiy 30, 000 - 
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Office, is, including Postage, 15s. 9d. 
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lzaak Walton |F. ©. Burnand’s THe INCOMPLEAT ANGLER, 
after MASTER IzAAK WALTON. With 12 page and 20 other 

if ercen If énar y - | Lilustrations. By Harry Furniss. Ja Wrapper. Large 8vo. 
August 9th, 1893. | Frice 1s., in cloth 2s. 6d. BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. Lp., Bouvenix St., Lowvom. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET sTREET, “““"“¢* 
LONDON. 


* [TEBIG ‘COMPANY'S’ 


Each dar of the Genuine Extract bears 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. = wysrus vow Wesie’s Signature in Blue Ink across label. 
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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
LINIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head OMece) | 


LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 
a 3 Pall Mall East, 8.W 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street 
Dranches & Agencies in India & the 


nies. 


The Camera 
that takes 
the World! 


KODAK 


No previous knouledge of 
Photography necessary. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, WE DO 
THE REST” 

Uniess you prefer to do the rest yourself), 
AND THE PICTURE IS FINISHED. 
Price from £1 6s. 


BASTMAN #333 


eas A ‘eeraad or 
ILLUSTRATED ¢ araLeoun, 
POST FREE 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 

GRAVIES, 

SALADS, 

SOUPS, 

GAME, 

FISH, 

WELSH 


SARESITS, 
, &e. 


SEND FOR PRETTY, 


Signature is on every eS rtth 
and Ur iginal 


of the Genuine 


Colours E xquistte, 
Surface 
the J orcelawm, 


everywhere, 

or in Tins 
o4., 1/6 and 3)., Post Free. 
From WORKS. LONOON, 8.4, 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 








AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS| 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Dairy Consumption, 50 Tons. 











every flower that 
breathes 7 fragrance — 


SWEET SCENTS 
\LOXOTIS OPOPONAX| 
FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 
h May be obtained 

Of any Chemist or 

Perfumer. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 


Ny 
Op 2 
“ond stree* 2 


| Tra AMUEL BROTHERS. 
WEDDING S 
SCHOOL 
PRESENTS. 3 sat 
The Largest and Choicest e ready 
Stock in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 112, REGENT ST., W. 


Apsomnine Sreasoscorie Comrant.) 


EPPS’S 
COCOAINE 


COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. 


(TEA-LIKE.) 


The choicest roasted nibs ‘broken-up beans of the 
matural Cocoa, on being, be yer to m of oll 
hydraulic pressure, give forth their excess of oi 
| leavin tor _— a finely - favoured wder— > iil; ‘and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 

. LINK, roduct which, when prepared se 
boiling waber, only the consistence of tea, o 
which it is now taking the place with many. Its THE FINEST & CHEAPEST CYCLES. 
active principle being a gentile nerve stimulant, Hustrated List + met 
supplies the needed enerzy without unduly exciting Fre 0 Testimonials 

the system 
Soild in Packets and Tins, labelled 

JAMES EPPS and CO., Ltd., fp hasyt 
170, Piccadilly, & 48, Thresdacedle St., Londen. | . oo - r + 
| Barren Cyrene Me 1 45, Everton 
|— Londen a itigh at., Camden Town, N.W. 


‘GOLDEN enouze | HAIR. 


The lovely nuanc ° “ Chatai ¢ ” 

ieparted to Ha : ARINE 

Seid only by W winth ty mndon 

Price bs. 6d. Ws. 6c For ti g grey or faded 
Hair AK INI is in 


SSEESSSCEREE 





3 
bed 


Various dep 
with Price | ist 


BLISS'S Chippin 


ton Riding and Suiting | 


“Brox” Scit 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
ae ant Ts 


ut LOX I Workshops: “Pilgrim ‘a. 


i wo ‘Kew ‘Machines 

es from Lito £90 
Us. pe T 
SSExT 





crms from 


Un nprecedented Su H ARBENZ 8 ‘celebrated 
MANDARIN RAZORS, with 

fully warranted interchangeable 

blades! Most comfort- 

able, remarkably 

easy, luxurious 

Thousands of un 

solicited testi 

monials, epenking with unbounded enthusiasm of 
their capacities. Satisfaction guaranteed, or money 
returned. From all Geapestes | ~~ and the | 
maker, P. Anorxz, a, Ta voate Iiawinon 


sia i as S| DME RD'S MACHESIA. 


Yor ACIDITY of rux STOMACH, HEAKTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
Bold throughout the World 





AIR GUNS. Ask for ARBENZ'S 
GEMS, and beware of we orthices imi: tations. 


TRY ITIN YouR BATH. 
SCRUBB’S («=%.) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for all Toilet purposes. 
Splendid ¢ leansing Preparation for the Hair 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &c. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths. 

Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 





SCRUBB & Co., 328 Goutiuart Strest, 6.£. 


te _—— ee ——_ a 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYW HERE. | 


Nor- | 


BRUSSELS. _ Tue GRAND HOTEL. 


M ificent establish: Central position. 
atest >) fish fen J ph gg 
Post, Te cfraphy and Ticket Offices. 

U astvalied Cave and Cuuine 
Desoxx et, Proprietor 


) OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
IRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 


‘BURLINGTON "RESTAURANT, 


169, REGENT STREET, W. 
The mos ’ recherché 5s. Diner Parisien in London 
unchcons and Dinners 4 la Carte. 


Tht Phi 





ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


atronised by 1.1K. Prinee of Wales. Grounds 
fis res, with 10 feet sea frontage. Due South 
ONLY Horr: or Licensed Estabsish 
EAST ¢ J IF Fr. Tariff on application 


cal Tix 
nt on the 


FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved 
bathing in Condy’s 
Flui (Giatedh, 
Surplied by 1 
Chemists in 8 oz. 
bots., price 1/-, and 
in 200z. bots. for 2/-. 
Full directions 
from Condy’s Fluid 
} Works, Turnmill 
= =| St... canton. E.C. 
—————_—s Iwsist on avin 
“Condy’s Fluid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 








MARRIAGE. 
A New Perfume 
Prepared only by 
Koorne Rimmet, LA, 
Perfumers 
vintment to 
~ Ms =ENCERS 


“THE ROYAL 

RIMMEL’S 
BRIDAL 

BOUQUET ew al ooo tiled 


Sold everyw he re. Caution—See name on all goods. 


JouN. BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
PIAN 








; 08. 
Th t» | Lron Consolidated Frames, Patent Check Actions,&c. 


| Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. 
JOUN HBRINSMEAD & SONS, 
Temporary Address, 104, New Boxp Sraeer, w. 





_ BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for “Colas.” 


CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Buy “ Colas.” 
REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 

KEMOVES TAR, OLL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITURE,—CIOTH, & ‘ta 

| BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “Colas.” 
See the word COLI.AS on the Label and Cap. 
Extra refined, nearly odourless. 
On using, becoming quite odouriess. 


BENZINE GOLL4S,—Ask for “ Collas ” 


Preparation, and take no other. 
Sold every where, 6d., Is., and 1s. 6d. per bottie 
Agents J. Saxcen & Bons, (9, @, Oxford Stre Street, w 


PACKHAM’S — 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon. 


| REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


fee Ren 


Black Handle, 5s. Gd. ° Ivory Handle, 7s. 6d. 
A Pr., Ivory Handles, ia Bus. leather cose, Z1s. 


Wholesale: Osnonss, Gannett, & Co., London, W 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 























PORTABLE RAILWAY 
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THE DIRECTOR’S 
VADE MECUM. 


Question. What is your 
duty as a Director ? 

Answer. To give my name 
toa yoy 

Q. Is there any necessary 
formality before making this 
——- ? ' - 

A. Yes; 1 am accept a 
certain number of qualifying 
shares in the company obtain- 
ing the advantage of my 
directorial services. 

Q. Need you pay for these 
shares ? 

A, With T manipula- 
tion, certainly not. 

Q. What other advantages 
would you secure by becoming 
a Director ? 

A. A guinea an attendance. 

Q. Anything else ? 

A. A glass of sherry and a 
sandwich. 

Q. What are your duties at 
a Board Meeting? 

A. To — os the 
Secretary, and to sign an 
attendance book. 

Q. What are your nominal 
duties ? 

__ 4. Have not the faintest 
idea. 

_ Q. Would it be right to 
include in your nominal duties | 
the ction of the interests 
of the shareholders ? 

A. As likely as not. » 

Q. Would it be overstating 
the case to say that thousands 
and thousands of need sons 
are absolutely ruin y the) 
selfish inattention of a com- | 
pany’s direction ? 

A. Not at all—possibly un- 
derstating it. 

Q. I suppose you never read 
a prospectus to which you put 
your name ? 





OF THE SORT. 





DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 


Stern Parent. ‘‘No WONDER YOU LOOK 80 SEEDY AND FIT FOR NOTHING, | of politeness is, ** Don’t spook | 


I wRAR you cAME Home 80 VERY LATE LAST NIGHT!” 


I came Home very EARLY!” 





A. Never. 

Q. Nor willingly wish to 
ruin any one? 

A. No; why should I? 

_ Q. You are guilty of gross 
ignorance and brutal indiffer- 
ence ? 

A. Quite so, 

Q. And consequently know 
that, according to the view of 
the Judges, you are above the 
law ? 

A, That is so. 

Q. And may therefore do 
what you like, without any 
danger to your own interests ? 

A, To be sure. 

Q. And consequently will 
do what you best please, in 
epite - anything, and any- 


yo Why, certainly. 


At a meeting of the Inter- 
national Maritime Congress 
““M. Garro read .-y on 
Harbour Lights.” 8 this 
mean that one of the Adelphoi 
Gatti read the paper (extract 
from the play, or perhaps a 
play-bill) on Harbour Lights, 
which was an Adelphi success ? 
Of course one of *‘the Gatri's”’ 
would be in the singular ‘* M. 
Gatto.” The paper was much 
applauded, at arto prends 
le gateau. 


From Spruit Lanp. — The 
Spirits or Spooks from the 
| vasty deep that can be called 
and will come when Stead-ily 
and persistently summoned 
will not be the first to speak. 
The ‘‘ Spooks ” well-bred rule 





till you ’re spooken to.” Also, 





and not heard.” 

















MUSIC FOR THE MULTITUDE; 


Or, BeLMont on THE EMBANKMENT. 


A Morality (adapted from the ‘* Merchant of 

Venice”) for Men in Municipal Authority. 

(“The music on the Embankment during the 
pressman’s dinner-hour is a much more important 
matter than it seems to be. It would be a most 
beneficial institution for all indoor labourers ; for 
it is not the long hours of labour -though they 
are bad enough—so much as its monotony that 
makes it so wearisome.”—Mr. James Payn in 
“ Our Note Book.’’) 


Lorenzo . A Journeyman Printer. 
Jessica His ** Young Woman.” 
SceneE— The Thames Embankment Garden. 

Lorenzo, Sweetheart, let’s in; they may 
expect our coming. 
And yet no matter ne should we go in ? 
The Toffs at last, have had compassion on us, 
Within the house, or office, mewed too long, 
And bring cur music forth into the air. 
: [They take a seat. 
How bright the sunshine gleams on this 
Embankment! 
Here will we sit, and let the sounds of music 
Creep in our ears: soft green and Summer 
sunlight 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 
Sit, Jessica: look, how this green town- 


n 
Is thiekly crowded with the young and old: 


| 
| 


| 








There’s not the smallest child which thou 
behold’ st 
But by his movements shows his young heart 


sings, 
As though poor kids were young eye’d cheru- 


im : 
Sach love of music lives in simple souls ; 

But whilst grim pedants and fanatics sour | 
Have a to stop, they will not let us| 
ear it! f usicians tune up. | 

Hullo! The Intermezzo! Like a hymn 
With sweeter touches charming tothe ear, | 
The soul’s drawn home by music. [ Music. | 
Jessica. 1’m always soothed like when I 
hear nice music. 
Lorenzo. The reason is your spirits are 
responsive. 
For do but note a wild and wanton mob | 

Of rough young rascals, like unbroken colts, 
Fetching mad Geant, bellowing and blaring 


loud, 
Which shows the hot condition of their 
If they, perchance, but hear a brass-band 


sound, 

Or harp and fiddle duet touch their ears, 

Or even Punch's pan-pipe, or shrill 
** squeaker,” 

You shall perceive them make a mutual 
stand, 

Their wandering eyes turned to an earnest 


aze, 
By the sweet power of music: therefore poets 


| And his affections cold as Arctic bergs. 


| with an Interrupter. 


Youth (who is having his fling). ‘Bra your parpox, Dap, I pip xormtne | * A good Spook must be seen | 


Tell ) bing Orpheus drew trees, stones, and | 
oods, 
Since naught so blockish, hard, insensible, 
But music for the time doth change his 
nature. 
The man who would keep music to himself, 
Gradging the mob all concord of sweet 


sounds, 
Is fit for Bedlam, not the County Council ! 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 


Let no such man be trusted!—Mark the 
music ! 
(Left marking it attentively.) 





A Northern Light. 
(Dr. Joun Rar, the venerable end valiant Arctic 
Explorer, is dead.) 


Tur Arctic Circle and far Hudson’s Bay 
Bear witness to the glories of Jouw Rar. | 
The darkened world, with deep regret, will 


own 
Another Raz of Light and Leading gone! 





Mas. R. thinks she will not go abroad for 
a holiday tour. ‘‘ You see, my dear,” she 
says, ‘*° 1 don't mind owning that I am not 
well up in French and German, and I should 
not like to have always to be travelling about 
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“THE DEVIL’S ADVOCATE.” 


Desien ror A Srainep-Guass Winpow ror Wesrminsrer, sy jW. FE. G, 


“ Would his right hon. feiend exeuse his suggesting an analogy of the character which he bore with that which was systematically assumed, he 

} believed, under ancient rules, in the Court of Kome ... when it was proposed, in consequence of the peculiar excellence of some happy human being 
who had departed this life, to raise him... te the order of the saints . . . there was always brought iato the Court a gentleman who went . . . under 
the name of devil's advocate. His peculiar function was to go through the career of the proposed saint, to seize upon and magnify every human failing or 
error, to misconstrue everything that was capable of misconstruction. ... That was the case of his right hon. friend.’ —Mr. Gladstone on Mr. Chamberlain. 
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A TRIAL OF FAITH. 


Bertie (at intervals), ‘‘I usgp TO——WuAT THE——DO A LoT or ——Conr—— RowInG, OnE TIME!” 


$ sia ee 






EE 











“THE DEVIL’S ADVOCATE.” 
Old Parliamentary Pictor soliloqwiseth :— 


** As when a painter, poring on a face, 
Diwvinely thro’ all hindrance finds the man 
Behind it, and so paints him that his face, 
The shape and pt moe of a mind and life, 
Lives for his children, ever at ita best 
And fullest.” 

., Avg, my Atrrep, there you hit 

The portrait-painter’s function to a hair ; 

And here I hit the essential inner Jor. 

And so he’ll live. But “‘ ever at his best, 

Humph! Hi 


And fullest ?” His Brummagem 
retinue 

Will scarce acknowledge that. Some call 
him ** Jupas,” 


But that is rude, and leads to shameful rows. 
Chaff is one thing and insolence another ; 

E’en caricature may pass, so that it ’s impulse 
Be humorous not malevolent; but coarse 


Tehias ale shape in truthless graphic 


er, 
Is boyish work,—bad manners and bad art! 
And so Tay Pay transgressed the bounds of 


taste, 
And _ led to shameful shindy. Heron? 
Humph |! 
That flout “lacked finish,” as great Dizzy 
He pricked, not stabbed, was fencer, not 


brute-bruiser, 
But he of Brummagem hath much to learn 


(Though angry blunderheads will twist it that 


way) 
But ruthless slater of the pseudo-saint! 
The pseudo-saint, I own, looks limp and floppy, 
Hali-fledged and awkward at the cherub ré/e. 
Poor saint! He’s had much mauling, must 
have more, 
Ere he assumes the nimbus, and I would 
That he looked less lop-sided. Yes, my Jor! 
You ’ll spot some ‘‘ human failings” I’ve no 
doubt. ; a 
To exercise your ‘‘ double million magnifyin’ 
Gas microscopes of hextra power” upon. 
Your ‘‘ wision”’ is not “limited” by ‘* deal 
doors” 
Or “‘ flights o’ stairs,” or friends, or facts, or 


fairness, 
You hardly need suggestions diabolic 
From that hook- attorney at your elbow 
To urge you to the attack ; erect, alert 
Orehid-adorned, and eye-glase-armed, you 
stan 
The sharpest, shrewdest, most acidulous, 
Dapper and dauntless “‘ Devil's Advocate ” 
That ever blackened a poor “ saint” all over 


Hissed—not a ouse outpour in full fight, 
Not clamorous ikins, or rowdy ro 
By prize-ring or on race-course wit 


But > ce Commons settling—with their 
A Constitutional Contest! Shame, 0 shame! 


And much I fear my Art must somewhat 
the blame ! [ Left lamenting. 








FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE, 
“Mrs. Tanqueray has left town.” 
Tuey talk of ALEXANDER 
And Mrs. Tanque-ray, 
Now who would raise my dander 
Will just abuse that play. 
or few there are 





That can compare— 
Well,—if so, give their names,— 
With Mrs. Tanque-ray 
Who has just gone awa 
From the Theatre of St. James. 








Othello-wise, or robbed a postulant 
For canonisation of a hopeful chance 
Of full apotheosis, and the right 
Of putting on the nimbus. ‘ 
There, ’tis finished ; 
And—on the whole—'twere well I had not 
limned it! 
’Twas tempting, yes, and pleasant in the 


pain : 

But—well, I’ve paid for it, and much mis- 
doubt 

If it was worth the price. Followers applaud, 





In gentlemanly sword-play. 
} 4; Devil's Advocate !” 
That hits him off, I think! Not Devil,—no! 


I—suffer. Oh, that mob of scuffling men, 
Clawing and cursing, while the gallery hissed 


! 


Mas. R. says that of ell SHaxsrxanr’s 
| plays produced at the Lyceum, she liked 
| Henry the Bighth the best, because of the 
| character of Cardinal Bullseye, which Mr. 
| Invine played so sweetly. 





SraTvEs oF THE TWO New PARLIAMENTARY 
Grants TO BE Erecrep as GUARDING THE 
House or Commons.—Gag and Maygag. 





THEaTRicaL PepesTRiaN Matcu.—Match 


between two’ W Gen ” Date not 
yet fixed. Stake-hol ** Walker, London.” 
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A VISIT TO BORDERLAND. 


I caLLED on Mr. Sreap last week, at least I seemed to call, 

For in this ‘* visionary ”’ world one can’t be sure at all ; 

And when I reached the great man’s house he shook me by the hand, 

And talked, as only Sreap can talk, of Spooks and Borderland. 

| own that I was tired of men who live upon the earth, 

They hadn't recognised, I felt, my full and proper w ; 

** They "ll judge me much more fairly,” I reflected, ‘‘ when they ’re 
ead, 

So I'll go and seek an interview with Wi111am Taomas Sreap.” 


The reason why I went to Sreap is this: the great and good 
Has lately found that English ghosts are much misunderstood ; 
Sabstantial man may swagger free, but, spite of all his boasts, 
Sreap holds there is a future, and a splendid one, for ghosts. 
And so he has an office, a sort of ghostly Coox’s, 

Where tours may be contracted for to Borderland and Spooks ; 
And those who yearn to mix with ghosts have only got to go 
And talk, as | conversed, with Sreap for half an cone or 80. 


The ghosts have got a paper too, the Borderland I spoke of, 

W here raps and taps are registered that scoffers make a joke of : 

A medium’s magazine it is, a ghostly gazetteer 

Produced by Writ Taomas Sreap, the Julianic seer. 

And everything that dead men do to help the men who live. 

The chains they clank, the sighs they heave, the warnings that they 


rive, 
The coftin-lids they lift at night when folk are tucked in bed, 
Are all set down in black and white by Wiit1am Tuomas Sreap, 


While wide-awake he sees such shapes as others merely dream on; 
For instance there is JuL1, a sort of female demon; . 
Like some tame hawk she stoops to him, she perches on his wrist — 
In life she was a promising, a lady journalist ; 

And now that death has cut her off she leaves the ghostly strand, 
And turns her weekly copy out by guiding Writam’s hand. 

Yet, oh, it makes me writhe like one who sits him down on tia tacks 
To note that happy ghost’s contempt for grammar and for syntax. 


Well, well, I called on Srzap, you know ; a doctor's talk of diet is, 

And Sreap’s was of his psychic food as cure for my anxieties. 

1 thought I'd take a chair to sit (it looked to me quite common) on 
“You can’t sit there,” observed the Sage; “that’s merely s 

- phenomenon.” 

T'wo ladies, as I entered, seemed expressing of their gratitudes 

For help received to Mr. Sreap in sentimental attitudes ; 

I hey saw me, pirouetted twice, then vanished with a high kick. 
‘It’s nothing,” said the Editor ; “ they are not real, but psychic.” 





These things, I own, surprised me much ; I fi uneasil 


dgetted iy; | 
“Why, bless the man, he’s had a shock!” said Mr. Sreap, quite 


zily. 

“We . these things the whole year round, it’s merely knack to do | 
them ; 

A man who does them every day gets quite accustomed to them. 
This room of mine is full of ghosts,’’—it sounded most fanereal— 
‘* I’ve only got to say the word to make them all material. 
I'll say it promptly, if you wish ; they cannot well refase me.” 
But my eagerness had vanished, and I begged him to excuse me. 


** Now Jura,” he continued, “is in many ways a rum one, 

Bat, whatever else they say of her, they can’t say she’s a dumb one. 

She = she ’s speaking now,” he said. ‘‘ I wonder what she’ll 
tell us. 

What’s that? She says she likes your looks; she wants to make 
me jealous.” ; aay 

gave me pause, and made me think ’twas fully time I went ; it is 
A fearful thing to fascinate these bodiless non-entities. 
Of course when people go to Rome they act like folk at Rome, you 


But flirting didn’t suit my book—I’ve got a wife at home, you know. 
Well, next I felt a gust of wind, ‘‘ That’s Colonel Bones,’”’ my host 
« He's decrped his helmet” (think of that, a helmet on a ghost’s 
— don’t * care,” he whispered this, ‘‘in fact, I can’t endure 


im ; 
Dragoons do use such awful words; I’ve tried in vain to cure him.” 
I ventured to suggest to Sreap that rather than be bluffed I 
Would make this cursing soldier-ghost turn out in psychic mufti ; 
He couldn't drop his helmet then, nor threaten with his sabre. 
‘* I ve tried to,” said the Editor, ‘‘ it’s only wasted labour. 


‘I’ve sought advice,” continued Sreap, ‘‘ from Canwtuar and Exor, 

They hinted that they couldn't stand a she-ghost and a he-bore. 

I tried to get a word or two from men of arts and letters, 

They = they drew th; line at Spooks who made a noise with 
etters. 

And when I talked of bringing men and ghostly shapes together 

The Bishops tapped their foreheads and!conversed about the weather. 

In fact’’—he grew quite petulant—“‘ in all this world’s immensity 

I’d back the Bench of Bishops to beat the rest in density.” 


And so he talked, till sudden:y—(perhaps he’s talking still ; 
In talking of his own affairs, he has a wondrous skill)— 
There came a noise, as if Old Bows had let off all his blanks at 


once, 
As if a thousand theorists were turning all their cranks at once ; 
It seemed to lift me off my legs, and seize me by the hair. 
And sweep me mute but terrified through all the spook-filled air. 
And, when I got my senses back, I vowed no more to tread 
The paths that lead to Borderland, nor ask advice of Sreap. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


Pietro Ghisleri is another success for that charming writer 
Marion Crawrorp. The style is everything. The story is not of so 
thrilling a nature as to be absorbing, but it is sufficiently interesting 
—for the Baron, at least, with whom M. C.—‘* Master of is Craft ’’— 
is a great favourite. ‘ Odd, though,” murmurs the Baron to himself, 
and he seldom murmurs about anything; ‘‘odd that a writer 
like our Manion should, in Vol. II., p. 35, pem such a sentence as 
this: ‘‘ There are plenty of others whom you may care for more than 
I.” Of course the author intends Maddalena del’ Armi, who 
utters these words, to convey to her listener and to the reader that 
** There are plenty of others for whom you may care more than (you 
care) for me.” How does “‘ than 1” get into this sentence, unless it 
is to mean “‘ There are plenty of others for whom you may care more 
than I care for them” —quod est absurdum. It is unfortunate that 
the pivot on which the plot turns is so highly improbable as to be 
almost impossible, for is it not most unlikely that any Catholic, 
educated or uneducated, should ever write her confession to her con- 
fessor, and send it by post, instead of going to him, and making it 
by word of mouth? She must have known that, in so doing, she 
was no confession at all, i.¢., in the restrictedly re us 
sense of the word. While she was about it, she might as well have 
inclosed_a stamped and addressed envelope for the absolation to be 
sent by return. This is the hinge of the story ; and it is a very weak 
one. Mr. Crawrorpd recognises this when his other characters 
casually discuss the probability of Adele’s having done sach a thing. 
However, grant this, which is almost as easily done as granting 
superhuman strength to a Ouidaesque hero, and the book—in three 
of Macuriian’s blue volumes—is fascinating. Such is the candid 
opinion of Tue Baron ve Boox-Worms. 
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THE, SPIRIT LEVEL. 


Relentless Youth, ‘*’ULLO ’ERE, Guv’NOR, WHAT "YER UP TO NAOW! 
Tyxin’ A Horpwance Surwey o’ THe Distnict, I surross!!” 








TO A PARISIENNE. 


‘Paris est le centre du bon gottt.”"— Les Précieuses Ridiculis, Scene X.] 
8 


By Jove, what festive tints you wear, chére Madame! 


These fin-de-siécle furbelows of la dame 

Would scare the very simply dressed Pére ADAM. 
you they ’re charming ; 

Bat when the fashion spreads to distant quarters, 

And far across the Channel’s choppy waters 

They glow on land’s humble, tasteless daughters, 
ey ’ll be alarming. 


Bright blue, gay green, loud lilac, felling yellow— 
Yelling for criard, pray forgive a fellow 
For using words that time has not turned mellow — 
Than i flat meade coal 
an in your cos' y assorted. 
Think what these tints will be, transposed, distorted, 
By English laundress, flower-girl, and sported 
iy or nursemaid ! 
Our eyes! Oh, save them then with shades or goggles! 
For reason totters on its throne, which Jogger. 
In choosing tints the Englishwoman bogg’ es ; 
** Chacun a son goiit.’ 
You ‘re always comme il faut from boots to bonnet. 
For Paris, praised in song, and ode, and sonnet, 
Is still, as when es Précieuses doated on it, 
** Le centre du bon goiit.”’ 








** Merry Maroir!”—‘'I was at Margate last July,” sang Taomas 
| ag een telling oP Iittle a. Boy, end 80 a we, 
a or urpose of passing a few happy hours at the reno- 
vated Cliftonville Hotel under the government ot Mr. Hoitanp, vice- 
regent for Messrs. Gorpow & Co. No need now to quit the shores of 
a for Antwerp. on any other of the Rotterdamerung 
Cycle, as visitors to, Margate wi on our own shore, find Hottayp. 
In the menu Sauce is avoided, and Politesse Hollandaise 

is substituted, to the satisfaction of everybody. 

“ Voila ce que l'on dit de moi 
Dans la de Hollande !”’ 


Which couplet the Manageress might sing, as the rds from 
The Grand Dutchess. — ins 


|costume. They wore 









THE MAN MAKES THE TAILOR. 
(fragment from @ Seasonable Romance. ) 


_ Ir was towards the close of the London season of 1893 that a man 
in a strange garb was seen at an early hour in the Kast End of 
London. He attracted considerable attention. It was a rough part 
of the City, still, those who lived there were conventional in their 
08 black coats, and there was a certain respecta- 
bility about their hats. But the man to whom we refer was eccentric 
. the extreme. His ates hat was worn at the + of his ae, 
is cut-away coat was thrown open, showing a huge, 

coloured cotton shirt. He had flannel trousers tucked into digger’s 
boots. No one knew whence he came, he was going. 

** Have you noticed him ?”’ asked the Inspector. 

“* Yes, Sir,” replied the Police Constable, ** he’s got white hands, 
so if he belongs to the dangerous he is a smasher, or a forger, 
or — i. genteel in that =, « a 

** Well, keep your eye upon him.” 

**T will, Sin? 


And the strange-looking person continued his way. As he walked 
through the City, the merchants reg him with surprise, but 
there were those amongst the stockbrokers who seemed to receive 
him with ition, 

‘*I faney I have seen the Johnnie somewhere before,”’ observed one 
teke 0 the House to another. ‘‘ I am almost sure I know the cut 

is suit.’ 

And the man walked on until he reached Saigptersidge. There 
he was stopped by an elderly, well-dressed, well-to-do individual, 
who had iti per Kaew come up from the country. The two pedes- 
trians started back when met face to face. : 
ad What are you doing in hideous disguise ?” asked the senior 

e junior. 

** It is no disguise, father,” was the y; ‘itis only the custo- 
mary get up of a young man of m the hours of nine 
and eleven when he proposes to walk in the park.” 

And, with these words, the strange apparition crossed over the | 
road, and entered Rotten Row. And here he was soon lost ina | 
crowd quite as eccentrically garbed as hi f 













A WAY THEY HAVE IN THE CITY. 


Scene —Board-room of a Public Company. Time—A few minutes 
wr the close of a General Meeting. Puesent—Chairman of 
irectors and Secretary. 


Chairman, Well, I think I got in all that was wanted ? 

Secretary. Could not have been better, Sir. You had the figures 
at your fingers’ ends. : 

‘hair. (laughing). You mean on a sheet of paper in front of me. 
Sec. And everyone was satisfied, Sir. ay’ . 
Chair. As they should have been, considering my flaming | 

account of the prosperity of the undertaking. By the way, i it 
flourishing ? - 

Sec. Well, Sir, that is scarcely in my department. You must 
ask the auditors. A 

Chair, Oh, never mind ; it is a matter of no importance. : 
p Sec. I daresay if you wanted any information, Sir, I could get it 

or you. 
Chair. No, thanks, I don’t want to increase my work. I am sure 
I do quite enough for my wretched two or three hundred a year— 
don’t you think so? 

Sec. Certainly, Sir. You do a great deal more than some 
Chairmen. , 

Chair. Yes, 1 suppose I do. Come here once a year, and preside 
-- an Annual Meeting, and draw my fees. What more can 

o? | 
Sec. I’m sure I don't know, Sir. A knowledge of the duties of a 

Chairman of Directors comes scarcely within the scope of my 
required services, 

Chair. Quite so; and now I will say Good-bye ! 

Sec. See you again next year, Sir? : : 

Chair. Certainly. If I don't sell out in the meantime. And 
now I must be off. I am dune at another meeting, and have to get 
up the necessary figures in five minutes. Do you think I shall do 
it in the time? : 

Sec. Certainly, Sir. You managed the task in less here. 

= ¥ sig in upon the valuable pair—and the security of the | 
tc. 


| 
| 
| 
| 








** Prrenpty Rircery.”—" Mectisn has followed bis miss with 
an inner and two bullseyes.” Very kind of Metiisn. We hope | 
“his Miss” accepted the two bullseyes. ‘‘ Born and Gisns got mag- | 
pies.” Whatever sort of pies these may be, it is evident that, with 
** pies’ and ‘* bullseyes,” our riflemen are fond of sweets. 
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MAGNA EST VERITAS. 


‘My DAUGHTER WILL NEVER GET ANOTHER PLACE WITH THE CHARACTER YOU 'VE BEEN GIVING HER, MY LaDy!” 
‘I vg ONLY TOLD THE TrurH aBoUT YouR DAUGHTER, AND NOTHING BUr THE TauTH!” 
‘How WovULp YoU LIKE THE TRUTH, AND NOTHING BUT THE TaUTS, TOLD asour You, my Lapy!” 











THE FRENCH WOLF AND THE 
SIAMESE LAMB. 
An Old Fable with a New Setting. 
A LitTLe lamb lived by a sowing stream. 
A great ee when the heat was 
To thirsty souls that water’s limpid gleam. 
At least so thought a Wolf of aspect 
orrid, 
Who, having for some time abstained and 
asted 


f . 
Desired to learn how lamb—and water— 


tasted. 
He felt with pinching want his paunch was 
he'd 
Early } ‘d lunched, so longed the more for 
ning. 
A Cochin China rooster, lank and thin, 


Or something indigestible from Tonquin, 

For a big sharp-set Wolf, are ened, not 

meals ; 

So down the sparkling river Lupus steals, 
Quite uninvited, but intent pay fmm 
Fronting the fleecy flocks with 

courage ; 

For whether in the Southdowns, or Siam, 

By the near Medway, or the far Menam, 

Your a | is most courageous—with your 

With joy the Lamb he spied, then, growling, 

said, 
wy ~ 2! Dd dare you thus disturb my 

The —~t in answer, meekly bowed its 

“ I trouble not the water, Sir, I think, 





Particularly as I’m sure you ’ll see 
It ee the drift—from you to 


me 
You’re welcome in the stream to slake 


your thirst, 
oy may I just observe, I was here first '” 
= you chop logic!” cried the angry 
“T can chop, too :—you ve done me other 


! 
brute 
Young Matin, best with me not to dispute! | 
You ’ve given me already too much tongue. | 
Are you born boss of all Siam, 
Of fleet Mekong, and many-creek’d Menam ’’”’ 
Mildly young woolly-face replied, ‘1 am!” 
His optics orien oblique, 
Rolling in manner ish, soft, and meek. 
** Oh, are you?” snarled the Wolf. ** We'll 
see about it | 
’Twixt Western Wolf and Oriental Lamb 
Equality is a preposterous flam : 
in did—presume to doubt 


it ? 

Fraternity? Well, I’m your elder 

brother ; 

And Liberty—to you—means nought but | 
See, silly-face?” ‘Well, no,” the Lamb 
“* Sach reciprocity seems all one side. 

Not six o’ one half a dozen o’ ’tother !”’ 
**Pooh!” snapped the Wolf. ‘* Logic’s 
clear terra 


Is not for Lambkin, but for Wolf or Lion. 
If you such little games with me should 


try on, 
I’d treat you—well, as Bull did little 
Burmah. 








I have imperative claims ; I’m going to state 
With lupine brevity inan ultimatum. [’em 
That—after some two days—must stand as 


AW; 

If after that you give me any jaw, 

My little Mutton—well, beware my maw!” 
Moral. 


This truth my simple Fable doth attest, 
He who has strongest jaw argues the best! 








At Daty’s.—The Comedy Love in Tandem 
ought to have been in three shorter Acts. 
Mr. Lewis excellent, so is Mrs. Grpeet, who 


| has not more than ten words tosay, a a lot to 


act. Spanish widow also good. r. Bour- 
coer is a marvellous example of the 
‘Walking Gentleman,” being perpetually 
on the move. It is gratifying to see him sit 
down for even a few seconds. Like the en- 
gineer of the penny steamboat in the burlesque 
of Kenilworth, he “* has very much to larn” ; 
but this fact need not discourage him, any 
more than it did Mr. Henry Irvine, accord- 
ing to Mr. Percy Frrzceratp’s recently 
published book of Irvingite Recollections, at 
the commencement his career. Miss 
Renan is, par excellence, the life and soul of 
the piece; and when there has been, in her 
absence, a dull moment or two, she re-enters 
and Rehanima whole. 


tes the 





“‘Swiramine has been much neglected in 
the British Navy,” observed Mr. Purtoory. 
** When there ’s a Parliament in Dublin we’ll 
pass a law that not a sailor shall leave terra 
firma till he can swim.” 
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THE SCHOPENHAUER BALLADS. 
No. L—- THE AQUARIUM OCTOPUS. 
Tue world is full of pretty things 
A tt be cae ote though skin-d 
auty, even skin-deep, 

's what the world desires. “ 
I’m handica =e = in = 

For very o 
And yet m family always think 

I’m lovely 





My family are mostly sharks, 

cept a mermaid 

a ty her songs aad combs her hair 
‘o tempt unwary 

PR pt - , ~ 
It’s bad for those poor sailors. 


1 aanet oxy 1 a oem, 
e bottom, m. top, oF 


It’s 's always oki, ight and and day, 


“Wipes was I made, we, to drown 
The surplus 

susie al alt eate mma 
At every sea-side station. 


It makes me think about it myself— 


Octopus too unsightly: 
Which are my arms oat which my legs 
I never can tell rightly ; 
I frighten children—old and young— 
Without the least intention, 
I saved a school from drowning once, 
But that I mustn’t mention ! 


I’m now at the Aquarium, 
A “* side-show ” 7 belauded, 
My antics, shown three times a day, 
Are very much applauded ; 
The pay is not extremely 
A weekly bare subsistence ; 
I take it eel, for it breaks 
The boredom of existence. 











BALLADE OF <n RT. 


WHY ELINOR IS EVER YOUNG. 


uns, 
yout 
suitors.’ 


I’m just engaged: I’m fort 


regret 
And yet I can’t help thinking of 
The damozels I might have married. 


Yes; there was Jawer, slim and pert ; 
And cannot honestly assert 
Yet once we 


Nor owns, with und 


And Litany, emanation soft, 





I’ve really been ——_ 
1’ve done most thi 


And, bey > “it is Seers May,” 
It has b een, d my season. 
At balls and parties ve had fun ; 


I’ve listened to Home-Rule tes oad; 


There’s only one thing I’ve not 


Alas! I’ve not been down “‘ the Chutes”! 
With screams and laughter from the height 


I saw men splash nice ne poss; : 
It seemed to cause t 


But still—I have not myny ty, the Chis. 


I’ve been to all the first nights, 

I’ve cried at Dust, laughed at ra PEN ey, 
I have seen all pe London 

I’ve been to San 
At Ipsen 1’ve a: smi 

While suff'ring torture from new boots ; 
GiapstoneE I’ve met, and Oscar Witpe— 


But ah! I’ve not been down the Chutes! 


Envoi. 

Pripen, one sepeet I Se se paving 
: mt ny yd i: olen 
ui London 

To think I have not shot shot the Chutes! 





‘* A pruce of a mess between France and 
. Politician of 
** A deuce of a mess?” repeated | done. 


Siam,” observed 
Clubland. 


a Bow- 


the other Bow- window man. ‘You mean, as 
far as France is concerned, it’s the very 
Devetie!” 


cae. in reason)— 


ny ny "5, and Henley. 


and fruits— 





Ideal of the faith that oft 
I used to 


A truce to recollection so 
And trusting, darling Exivor 
In my fond eyes she ’] 


Mrixp your Pease anv Q.’s.—Q. “* Why 
did Sir DowaLp Currie pair with Sir Joszrn 
Pease ?”’—No; 
thing about “ Pease and Cunkie” 


DowaLp couldn’t get any other pair this one 
wasa ‘‘ Pease aller.” 
* Pax !””] 





(By a Fiancé & la Mode.) 
* The women they might have married — 
irle whom they danced with when they were 
—have yowe too old for our middle-aged 
"— Standard.) 
-five— 
ws modern prime for wedded blisses. 
r excellence to wive 
1 Wilh flo ooming JSin-de-nécle Misses ; 
Bony — so’s my Love ; 
MY don’ that long I ’ve tarried ;— 





I took her in last night to dinner, 


to make her thinner ; 
o’er tea and buns ; 
She quite forgets how on we carried, 
uate sons, 
That she was one I might have married. 


That years 


Fair widow of the latter Sixties, 


With earliest homage intermixt is ; 
dream her, oh! so young 

She ’s wrinkled now and bent =i arid ; 
t almost tes my tongue, 

* Bat she was one I — have married. 


I’m still considered pee and youthful ; 


ssion truthfal ; 
wither ne’er, 
Because—the fact can scarce be parried— 

I shan’t survive to see her share 

The fate of those I might have married ! 


Assures me so with 





Mixed. 


I’m Chargé d’Affaires—"‘ Siam?” Out. 
Pour England je don’t care one “‘ d.”’ 

Je prig le Mekong, 

Bi je 2 it not ong— 
They call me * Brigand ! ”—Je /e suis. 





we are not going to say any- 
we scorn getting a rice out you 
= —besides, this dish has been over- 
ut the simple answer is, that as Sir 


(We’re better now. 





THE RULE OF THE SEA. 
(For the Use of Admirers of the Admiralty.) 
Question. What is your duty as a sailor in 


Her Majesty’s Fleet ? 


Answer. To carry out the orders of my 


superiors. 


what 


ou were told that black was white 
you say f 

A, That white was black. 

Q. If you were informed that two and 


Q. If 


two made five would you believe it ? 
A. Certainly, 


and insist that those who 


thought four was the proper answer had bee 
Oo Weal ont ’ 
ould you believe a captain to be 


al 


Ala 
the 


rg in the right ? 
. Yes, from a lieutenant’s tof view. 
h, of course, I should consider him 
of authorities in the presence of 


an dieied 
Qa. ead you ever act upon your own 


+ as such a course would be de- 
disci 


aniae to pline. 
Q. Then, youweroteldto} orm an impos- 
ayy * hl pt to do it? 


ry een ff pou cow thet the secalt mast be 


disaster ? 
a Fn I should choose the lesser of two 


of 


¢ To what two evils do you refer ? 
. Loss ‘of life by my obedience, and loss 


Finoi 
Q. oh would be the sale the two 
. The loss of life. 


rN But did not NELsow solve a problem of a 
im py similar character by using his 


blind 


A 
B 


C 
D 


A, = but then Netsow was unique. 








AN AUSTRALIAN A B C. 


18 Australia, the land of their birth, 


for Bruce, Banwerman, batsmen of 
worth. 


is young ConINnonaM, more than a learner, 
is the Demon, once SrorrortH, now 





to-| And Z shows the 








TURNER. 
E the Excitement to see them all play, 
F is the Four on the ground all the way. 
G is' for Granam, the Guirrens, 
Greeory, 
H is a Hit that’s ma be in the leg or eye. 
I is the Interest t’s caused in the 


cricket, ’ 
J is for Jarvis, who sometimes keeps 
wicket. 
K is the Kangaroo, bold and defiant, 
L is Jacx Lyons, who hits like a giant. 
is McLxop, and was Muxpocu of a 
are Nets, where they practice 
P fi ‘ oe 7 ‘ca t them. 
or 80 gree 
Q is the Question, How's that ”’—Out 
or Not P 
R re can sellin aia —a Rot. r H 
S their success, making Englishmen humble, 
T is for Trorr, and stands also 
U is the Umpire, to whom they all shout, 
is mpire, to whom 
V is the Voice, in which he cries ‘* Out |” 
W the Wickets, our land does not lack ’ em, 
X is oe Xcellent keeper—friend Biack- 


Y is the Yorker, that ’s fatal to some, 
ending has really come. 





Tue Great Ferris Wheel at Chicago 
bition can “ complete a revolution in seven 
minutes.” Valuable this in Paris. 


military required. 











and 


Exhi- 
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FRIENDS IN COUNCIL. 
Scuns—Zditor's Sanctum, ‘‘ The Halfpenny Slater.” 

Oritic, ‘‘Wuat a Piry SHAKSPZARE's DEAD! IT WOULD BE sUCH 
A SooRE TO PITOH INTO HIM AS AN OVER-RATED Op Ipior! It’s 
NEVER BEEN DONE Yet THAT I KNOW oF!” 

Editor. “‘ Au! CartraL pra! I DON’T sEE THAT HIS BEING Dgap 
MAKES ANY Opps!” 

Critic. ‘Ou Yes—ron THe Reaper! Degap ‘uns DON’T FEEL, 
YOU KNOW, AND THERE'S NOBODY BIG ENOUGH LIVING NOW TO BE 
wortH PowpER aND S#otT, conrounp iT!” 








FROM OUR ISLAND SPECIAL. 
Bay come to Cowes,” quoth the German Emperor 
‘as the 
are the 
Admiral ComMBEELE che seamed main 
played the part of the look-out man to perfection. ‘‘ Nothing in 
offing,” he reported to the Emperor. “I hope,” 
capes eT ae 2 cae, “ that oS on ge thi 
ile wp Ge time ilar pare or weal 


Comxavon on the top of the eabin, in the the full uniform of a General 
of the Horse Marines. “ You’ Te too 


ae phe neg I can pay to jour Ber Butt. But where 
and Royal ; “a to receive me?” 


lish. 
be borne by the 


carriage and 
"ons to Os-borne!” Every 
and amid roars of laughter the Duke and the Em 








or ded ep ANOMALY. 


WueEw a batsman 
Though five a es . hit’ Ay ented, ot Ee. but “* a score.” 


right merrily, | 0 





JUST SUE! 
Waen a smart cove “ sues” a sweet girl, for her hand, 
Then sueing is soft and as sweet as a peach. 
But e’en sueing comes bitter, you'll all understand, 
When he bolts, and she sues Airn—“‘ for Breach !”’ 
A true suitor may suit her, but, faithless, the brute 
Deserves what he ’ll get, a complete change of suit ! 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Lords, Monday, July 24. — Haven’t heard much of 
House of Lords this Session. Will take the floor tly, and 
show Commons how Legislation should be conduct 
and — Bly ve been slaving round Home-Rule Bill. Noble 
Lords, with r experience, and heaven-born eptiate, = 
wl fi ek Meanwhile have had less work than usual 

a, even have made long Summer holiday. Patriotically 
nnd meeting four times a week, to show, to whom it may 
concern, that at least they are ready for work. 
To-night suddenly blazed forth with amazing vi Old friend 
nee mame, f kine aa seat bas patel style, a y a oy 
agreeably surpri ouse almost pposition in high feather ; 
cheered Capooan and the Marx1ss with rare enthusiasm. 

“Tou the question is either the Church or the Land re said 
Cromer, looking up his Orders of the Day. ** Heard in Egypt those 
were only subjects that made you sit up. 

“*There’s one other,” aid. CarRinetor, to 
addressed ; “‘though you will say it practically comes to the same 
thing. It’s Mr. G. ange ing connected with him ruffles House | 
with sudden storm. Mr. G. made Hovenrton ag Lieutenant of 
Ireland. Hoventon a char fellow ; camps ; 
but Mr. G.’s selection f for the Viceroyalty, lhe mean they— 
are bound to go for him.” 

Went for to-night hammer and tongues. Capocan, not 
usually a peer 4 bloodthirsty he denthed his teeth with 
ominous vigour when he discove Hoventon was not present. 
Had sent him special invitation, he explained. Had even gone 80 
far as to leave to Sin choice of date for his execution. ‘‘ And now,” 
apo Casessz, glaring round the appalled House, ‘‘ his Excellency 
is ere!” 

His absence commented on with towering vigour. Lord Lieutenant’s 
ure, in his dealing with addresses, *‘ dishonest, dishonourable, 
itable to all concerned,” said CaDogaN, by way of final shot, 

oteied to sink whole Ministerial Bench. 

Maxxis, not to be outdone, denounced Mr. G. as ‘‘ a despot,” and 
his colleagues in the Government ‘a well-trained com y of 
mutes.” As for something Lord Spencer had said, ae 
described it as ‘‘a pure invention,” which is much politer than Mr. 
MANTALINI’s way of ery to similar lapse as ‘‘a demnition 
lie.” House sat as late as half-past six, and went off heme ip et 
good humour. ‘“‘ Quite a long time since we wet our spears,” said 
the Maraiss, “Just as we sometime, dear Tosy, to show you 
fellows in the Commons what we can do.” 

Business done.—{n Commons Financial Clause to Home-Rule Bill 
passed Second Reading. 


House of Commons, Tuesday.—Don’t Kerr Haxpre on again 

= fresh ac gH as to misadventure to one ARTHUR WALKER on 

of Royal Wedding. Mr. Watxer (of London) it appears had 

“ culty with mounted officer in command of company of troops. 
fficer says that when ordered to fall back WALKER seized his horse’s 
rein. AnTuur says ‘* Walker!” ; didn’t do anything of the sort. 

That remains in dispute. What is clear is that Waker got slight 


to whom remark was 


and | scalp wound, inflicted by the warrior’s sword. Don’r Ker Haxrpre 


wants sworn inquiry into case. CaMPBELL-BANNERMAN —_ whole 
case in x ** An accident,” he says, *‘ a regrettable ena 
entirel wing to fact of the sharp edge of the sword meeting the 
instead of the flat edge.” 
That was all; but Lyn ag seems to think it was enough. 
Carried out on a larger scale, before ae since Waterloo, similar 
accidents have had even more direful results. But CAMPBELL- 
—— by voice and manner, succeeded in throwing into 
an amount of conviction that communicated itself to 
House, and even quietened Dow’r Kurz Harvie. The choice of the 
word ‘‘meeting” was perhaps most exquisite touch in answer. 
Without venturing upon assertion, it conveyed im ion that 
responsibility for regrettable occurrence was fully ol ared by Mr. 
Watxer. Meeting implies advance from either side. To accomplish 
the contact, Mr. Warxenr’s head must have advanced in the direction 
of the sword, which at the moment happened to be going the other 
way, unfortunately with the sharp edge to the front. Hence, 
between the two, the abrasion of Mr. WaLxen’s skull. 
CamMPBELL-BanwerMan did not add another word, but everyone 
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who knows his kindness of heart will understand his unuttered wish 
that when in futare Watxenr takes his walks abroad he will be 
more carefal. At least, if his head insists upon meeting swords 
going the other way, he may be expected to note whether it is the 
sharp edge or the fiat that is out for the day. 

Business done.—¥inancial Clause Home-Rule Bill in Committee. 
A long dull night. flashing forth at end ia encounter between Joseru 
and his “right hon. friend.” Mr. G. in tremendous force and 
vigour. In ite way it was CamppeLt-BaNNeRMAn’s story over again, 
Josera’s blameless head meeting the sharp edge of Mr. G.’s sword. 
Where difference came in was in circumstance that no one seemed 
to regard accident as regrettable. On contrary, whilst the Home- 
Ralers whooped in wild delight, the Opposition crowded the benches 
to watch the fun. 

nee, 120 am.—If there is in the world at this moment a 
thoroughly astonished man it is Jonw Wittiam Looan, Member of 
Parliament for the South (Harborough) division of Leicestershire. 
Just now Locan's mind is disturbed and his collar ruffled by an 
incident in the passage of Home-Rale Bill; but he is capable of 
giving perfectly coherent account of events. At ten o'clock MELLor 
rose as usual to st in motion machinery of guillotine. Question at 
moment before Committee peremptorily put. Locan, unguardedly 
descending from serene atmosphere of side gallery, mb floor of 
House; was passing between table and Front Opposition 


forty lashes, hit high or hit low he couldn’t please them. _ The scene 
that followed has no parallel since similar disturbance took place 
in Dotheboys Hall when Nicholas Nickleby revolted and ‘* took it 
out” of Squeers. Hayes Fiswer leaning over clutched Logan by 
the back of the neck and thrust him forth. AsuMzaD-BaRtTLert, 
seeing opportunity of winning his knightly spurs, firmly fixed his 
eyeglass, and felt for Logan in the front. 

That the table and front Opposition Bench were not “‘ steepled” in 
Loean’s gore, as were the forms and benches at Dotheboy’s Hall 
in that of Fanny Squeers'’s Pa, was due to diversion raised from 
another quarter. Irish members below Gangway, eeeing the scrim- 
mage, and | Carson had something to do with it, moved down 
in y with wild “‘whirroo!” Sacwpersow, providentially in his 
eo. sprang up and advanced to intercept the rolling flood. Creaw 

ing on crest of advancing wave ye his face, by what 
CAMPBELL- BANNERMAN would describe as a “regrettable accident.” 
in contact with the Colonel’s fist. Moreover, it was the knuckl 
end, scarcely less hurtful than the sharp edge of the sword whic 
laid Waker (of London) low. Crean drew back, but only pour 
mieux reculer, as they sayin Cork. Whilst the Colonel was standing 
in the attitude of pacific impartiality he later i to the 
Spearer, Crean dealt 


Donnybrook below Gangway. Amid moving, struggling mass, 





if ys 
+» £644 <a . -+ Ad 
eS a — i 
—> tH SE A . 


“ y ows 





DF : 7g if 


RIKA- JoKO oe” 


AFTER THE FALL OF THE 


towards division lobby when he beheld vision of Vicany Gipss| 
skipping down gangway steps shouting and waving his arms. 
| Loeay, a man of philosophical temperament and inquiring mind, 
| halted to watch course of events, mething apparently wrong in 
the City; things either gone up or gone down; Vicany Ginss 
certainly come down; was now seated beside Prince ARTHUR, with 
hat fiercely pressed over brow, excitedly shou'ing at Chairman. 
As eve y else was shouting at same moment, Chairman w 
his bende, and spasmodically cried ‘* Order! Order!” Logaw h 
presence of mind to note that whilst Vicary in any pause in the 
storm cried aloud, ‘‘ Mr. Metion, I rise to order,” he was sitting 
down all the time with his hat on. , 

That was Looar's last collected idea before personal affairs 
entirely engrossed his attention. Hayes Fisuer, in ordinary times | 
mildest-mannered man that ever helped to govern Ireland. took | 
note of Loca still standing in passage between Front Bench and 
table ; effect upon him miraculous. 

* Yah, Looan!” he yelled; “‘get out. Bah! bah! go to the Bar.” 

Contagion of = touched Carson, who had hitherto been 
shouting at large. He now turned on Locan. ‘“ Gag! gag!” he) 
yelled. ‘*Gang of gaggers.”” Then, in heat of moment, he cried | 
above the uproar, ‘‘ Gag of gangers.” 

This too much fer Logay. Hitherto stood everything ; now sat 
down in contiguity to Carson. Here is where the surprise came in. 
Front Opposition Bench not his usual place, bat was nearest 
available seat. His standing up objected to; it was certainly 
against rules of law and order that prevail in the House of Commons. 
Very well then, he would sit down. This he did, taking vacant 
place by Cansow. But, like the bo’sun and the sailor strung up for | 














CURTAIN. EXPLANATIONS. 

SauNDERSON's white waistcoat flashed to and fro like flag of truce, to 
which, alas! there was no response. What became of Loeay in this 
crisis not quite clear. Fancy I saw Wa.Ronp extricating him from the 
embraces of Fanny-Squesns-AsuMeap-Bartiertr. Mr. G. looked on 
with troubled face from Treasury Bench. Baxtiey standing up on 
edge of scrimmage, pointed accusatory forefinger at him, was saying 
something, probably opprobrious but at the moment inaudible. 

** So like BarTLey to go to root of matter,” raid Groner Russet, 
who surveyed scene from sanctuary of Speaker's chair. ** Others 
might accuse Josern of being responsible for disturbance by 
likening his old colleague and chief to iniquitous King Henrop at the 
epoch when the worms were waiting to make an end of him. Vicary 
Grnss and good Conservatives generally are sure it was Tay Pay’s 
retort of ‘Jupas! Jupas!’ that dropped the fat into the fire. Only 
BartLey has cool judgment and presence of mind to point the 
moral of the moving scene. A striking figure in the inextricable 
mélée. When his statue is added to that of great Parliamentarians 
in St. Stephen’s Hall, the sculptor should seize this attitude.” 

Business done.—Home-Ruale Bill through Committee; but first a 
real taste of Donnybrook. : . 

Friday Night.—House a little languid after excitement of last 
night. Attendance small; subject at morning sitting, Seoteh Edu- 
eation ; at night, Agriculture. Dr. Huwrer thinks it would be nice 
to have Committee of Inquiry into origin and progress of last night’s 
row. Nobody else takes that view; general impression is, we’d 
better forget it as soon as possible. 3 

Business done.—TReveLyan explains Scotch Educatim Vote. 





Tue Ancet (in tHe Hovse)’s Apvocate.—Mr. Woopatt. 





him an uncommonly nasty one on the chops ; | 
the thud distinctly heard amid the Babel of cries in the miniature | 
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Gop-senp than a medicine. 
our children were teething, the SALT 
obediently, H. F., 17, Chester Terrace, 


1WAR! 


HUMANITY OF LIFE. 
IF IT BE cos AS MUCH AS IN YOU LIES, STUDY TO LIVE AT PEACE WITH ALL MEN. 


O world! 


O men! 


What are ye, and our best designs, 


That we must work by crime to punish crime, 


And slay, as if death had but this one gate. 


-Brrow, 


“WHAT IS MORE TERRIBLE THAN WAR? 


UTRAGED NATURE. 


to learn—that Nature is only conquered by obeying her. 


She is never tired of killing till she has taught man the terrible lesson he is so slow 
Nature is fierce when she is offended, as she is bounteous 


and kind when she is obeyed. Ah! would to God that some man had the pictorial eloquence to put before the mothers 
‘f England the mass of preventible suffering, the mass of preventible agony of mind and body, which exists in 
England year after year ! "—KINGSLEY. 


For the Prevention of Disease by Natural Means, use ENO’S 


‘FRUIT SALT.” 


A GENERAL OFFICER ON THE RENEWAL OF HEALTH. 


A Gexerat Orvices, writin 


never-failing virtues of your world-famed remedy. 


“ When Time who steals our years away, | 
Shall steal our pleasures too, 


on January 24, 1888, says : 


“Dean Sin,—A year or two ago I addrewed 
The same old man in the same strain now salutes you wi 
ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ will prove our stay, 
And still our health renew.’ 


teful recognition of the 
the ollowing : 


A NATURAL IMPERATIVE HYGIENIC NEED. 


“Thad long 


saline preparation of his, but, finding no relief from it, I determined to try ENO 
I cannot praise it too highly. 
roving so cooling and soothing, and in oo way pref 
righton, Sussex, July 19, 1803. 


suffered from a general derangement of the system (liver and kidneys), 


8 


To Mr. J. C. Exo.’ 


and for which my 

‘FRUIT SALT. 

I may add that my wife has found ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ very beneficial when 
to 


local Chemist advised me to take a 
This has been to me more of a 
the usual teethi 


ing powders.— Yours 


EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, AMERICA. 


MPORTANT TO TRAVELLERS. 


simple and natural means ; 


WITHOUT 


Please send me half-a-dozen bottles of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ 
‘FRUIT SALT’ in all parts of the world for eo every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results, 
recommend it to all travellers ; in fact, I am never without it. 
BESITY.”—Hot Weather, Sleeplessness, Inflammatory Diseases, &c.- 

thus you keep the body in a healthy trim. 
overstate its great value in keeping the whole system vigorous and preventing unnecessary 
earlier stages. 
O**F TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. QR=* REALITY CAN BE OF REAL PROFIT. 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS—STERLING HONESTY OF 
iS A SHAM 
CAUTION.—Examine cach Bottle, and are that the Capsule ia marked “‘ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” 


Yours faithfully, 


It is cooling, 


IT LIFE 


tried ENO'S 
I can strongly 
“Aw Ayoio-Inpian Ovriciat.” 


I have 


—Use ENO’S — BALT.” It removes excessive fat by 


and health-giving. It is impossible to 
prevents and removes diarrhia in the 


ay 


PURPOSE. 


Without it, 


you hace been imposed on by a worthless imitation, 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’’ WORKS, LONDON, 58.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 





OF ALL DEALERS. 


Martell’s 
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ABRAHAM LINCOLN said :— 


“ You can fool all the people sometimes, you can fool some people all the 














time, you can’t fool all the people all the time.” 





All the people cannot detect alum in baking-powder, starch in infant 

| 

: , os 8 ; ‘ , : 

foods, salicylic acid in beer, oleo-margarine in butter, or 30 to 40 per cent. of | 


resin, sugar (not to speak of bad fats used), &c., in soaps. Soapmakers know | 


this, and the one who talks longest and strongest hopes to fool the most | 


people all the time. 


Now there is no going beyond chemical tests. “VINOLIA” SOAP is 
probably the only one you ever used of which the analysis is published. It 
is pure, cleansing, and agreeable, but it will not restore the bloom of youth | 
to the skin at four o’clock in life’s afternoon. It is safe and efficient—that is | 


all. What more do you want? 


‘‘“VINOLIA’’ SOAP—Premier, 4d.; Floral, 6d.; Balsamic, 8d.; Toilet, 10d.; and Vestal, 2s. 6d. 
SHAVING STICKS—Toilet, ls., ls. 6d.; Vestal, 2s. 6d. 
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“ For acne spots on the face, and particularly for eczema, it is undoubtedly | “ Superseding the old toilet powders, which are apt to cause acne spots 0 
efficacious, frequently healing eruptions and removing pimples in a few | the face by blocking up the pores of the skin.”—Lady’s Pictorial, 
days. It relieves itching at once.”—Baby. In white, pink, and cream tints. 
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BLONDEAU cr CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W, 
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~ nts decay, and gives a 
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RANT, THE CLOSURE AT HOME. 
Fie PATERFAMILIAS entered the 
ae drawing-room at ten minutes 
>. - to six o'clock, and found the 
TEL | family still undecided. There 
—— was a pause in the conversa- 
Estabint, tion when he made his appear- 
ate ance. 

‘* Where are we to go?” he 
1OTEL | asked, faling <a his wateh. 
sata. **You have quarrelling 

; for the last week, and I have 
given you this hour. So 
get through your amendments 






as fast as you can.” 

‘“*T prefer Paris,” said 
ng 
su y a gir’ 
We are decidedly in a majo- 


rity. 

TD aris is ney awful at 
the end of July!” eried the 
eldest son. “‘Give you my 
word, mother, the place is 
impossible.” 

* Venice would certainly be 
better,” said his younger 
a. ** Charming " 
and you get a very 
table d’ héte at Danrer’s.” 

** Oh, Venice is too dreadful 
just now!” exclaimed Aunt 

aATILDA. “If we are to go 
with you, we certainly can’t 
travel there. Besides, there’s 






















"Do think dear 
girl?” a in Unde Seun. 


I fancy you are making a 
mistake. Eaypt is very, well 
in the winter, but it is fear- 
fully hot in A t. Now 
they tell me Ki is 
simply delightful at this 
season.” 


“*Treland! No, thank you!” 
exclaimed Reerwaup. ‘ We 
have had enough of Home 
Rule on this side of the 

to go across to find it 


close upon the hour, but still 
there was a minute or s0 to 


spare. 

** Russia indeed!” snapped 

out Priscirua. ** Who ever 

go to Russia? But 

~ | people do tell me that Chicago 

is well worth seeing, and——”’ 

At this moment the clock | 
struck six. 

“Time ’s up,” cried Pater- 

e will all go to 


familias. ** 
And they did. 





Herne Bay.” 


The New Atomic Theory. | 


(According to the New 
Journalism). 





the oo my Fe the ‘ ae are debtors to two | 
tinent. Now would mighty creditors, 
f nice.”” THE TEST OF TRUE GENIUS. Ouanieslent Selence, and infal- 
“Are you -|  Pictor Ignotus Number One. *‘Yus; 1 RATHER FLATTER MYSELF THERE lible Editors. 
ously?” asked Cousin Jaws. | ARE PRECIOUS FEW OF MY CONTEMPORARIES WHO CARE ABouT wY Worx |” | Nature is summed in principles 
** Seo! never agrees with|  Pictor Ignotus Number Two (not to be beaten), “By Jove! I RaTuen and particles ; 
me, but Cairo would be| Fiatrer mysEe.tr I’ve cor THE PuLt oF You rHzrgz, OLp Man! Wuy, | The moral world in Laws and 
perfect.” THERE 's Nosopy cares anout Ming!” Leading Articles ! 
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that there is a chance of some alteration being 
cricket in England, have determined to 
their own account. We give the first list of 






rubber. 







=s|- i+ 3| 4 
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5. Fielders e 





on bicycles. 












a of danger. 






hunti 
the earliest French exponent of 











fatigued. 





A flourish of trum 
he succeeds in hi 






3 medal. All future matches 
denote the player’s bravery. 






doubt that the 
popularity in the land 








tt faces Albi 


CRICKET ACROSS THE CHANNEL. 
We believe that lively nei he F i 
E believe our y neighbours, the mado inthe reen of 
suggest some changes on 
proposals :— , 
1. The ball in future is to be made of india- 
2. Armour to be allowed to the striker, so 


—_ Soke oe = 
. The umpires henceforth experien 
that their medi 


4, Camp-stools to be permitted to the long- 
stop, and other hard-worked members of the 


xpected to run after a rapidly- 
driven ball, to be allowed to follow the cbject 


6. The wicket-keeper to hove a small portable fortress in front of 
be made of the same materials as those used in 
= xe game to commence oy Mh nN interval,” to be 
7 The uniform of the erieketer in fatare to consist of « horn, « 
-knife, jockey-cap and ta in fact the costume of 

10. The outside to have the right © dodhee the game closed when 


ll, A band of music to be engaged to a popular program 
~~ oo the tm dy Hi the striker when | 


the 
12. Those who take in the to be decorated with a 
perk to Kg dumbed ted with clasps, to 


Should these reforms be adopted by the M.C.C., there seems little 
national of England wil receive a feah lease of 


services may 





THE LATEST CRISIS. 


Mr. Barriey protested in the House of Commons against Mr. W. 
O’Brren’s conduct in dining in the House with strangers at a table reserved 
for Members. Mr. O'Burgn explained that Mr. Avestan CHAMBERLAIN had 
taken a table which he (Mr. O’Brien) had previously reserved. The 
question is under the consideration of the Kitchen Committee. } 


A crisis! A crisis! The man is a fool 

Who desires at this moment to talk of Home Rule. 
Though we know i something is rotten, 
The intrigues of 


y 
Basriey, 


Are detailed 
for such 


Who ~ 
His mind, which is to questions of seats, 
And discuss with a zest is equal to Tanwex's, 
The absorbing details of a matter of manners. 


Thoug 

By your steam- i 
et we think it were well if the Kitchen 

In private this question of pot versus kettle. 

And in future, when dog-like men fight for a bone, 

Take a hint, Mr. Bartier, and leave them alone. 


settle 





Latest rxom tHe NationaL Boxiwe Satoon (with the kind 
regards of the Sreaxen).—‘‘The nose has it, and so have the 
eyes!” 
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SAINT IZAAK AND HIS VOTARIES. 
Mr. Punch's Tercentenary Tribute to the Author of “‘ The Compleat Angler.” 


{August 9th this year is the 300th anniversary of the birth, in the ancient house at Stafford, of Izaak WaALTon.] 


























te ee 


Goop Izaax of the diction quaint, (singer, Thy Book bewitches more than those 
The calendar holds many a fellow favouri te o are sworn ‘‘ Brothers of the Angle.” 
Less outs to be dubbed a saint mind do *,. &. comnts of fresh pastures, wilding rose 
(For mse e heart and wisdom mellow) -bringer ll trailing ‘oven that inorlenete 
the Angler’s genial guide songs, In sroeland’ 5 Redgenswn, stam seem had fill 
a wandering and river wide. Its pages and our pulses thrill. 
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Mr. Laidislaw. 


‘*HANDSOME WOMAN OUR HosTEss—DON’T YOU THINK? 


GUESSES AT TRUTH. 


By THE BYE, 





WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE HER AcE Is?” 


Miss St. Cyr. ‘‘ Wu, I sHovLD FANCY, WHAT THE ILLUSTRATED BioGRAPHIES CALL ‘Present Day!’’ 








We cco the siesta "> Team Hil,” 
Townes the Enatans t House” that fresh 
Vv m 


That he was fra inclined Yo sorning 
eek he Betars Dee 2 
Change him to votary from 
Tage “ste aniline” 
ee ee eae angiaaions,”* 
i Hs pastoral see. hia qu Er 
pastorals s _— 
at Ens inked eaeeetdl colt 
ae beauty blind, untuned to mirth. 
-rich-men ”’ he pitied so 
lers, ont Dias boogie, saat pity. 
’s queer “‘ trollie lollie 
Sounds cheerily as the Paes ditty, 
To men in city pen pent, 
Who know the Angler's calm content. 


g Ape he 


Has thrilled ts sportama, fired as poet, 
Pm ey ay leaves, omy a 
The quaint conceits of honest WAtron. 


ey meade | os ” = a pen, 
La a +29 10d 


May sit 
Taw it beneath Gar dove 
May love to stor stroll with the, 


water 
The cul od ee 
Deatite is came 





z ye agp 


os yemante r te gutharing stocks 
y-smocks : 


To om Pn milkmaid, Mavp.1y, troll 
Choice morsels from Kir MaxLow sweetly ; 
And Mavupiin’s mother —honest soul, 
Whose *‘ golden age” has fled so fleetly !— 
Respond with RaLeien’s answering rhyme 
Of wisdom past its active prime : 


To take a draught of sound old ale— 
What ti wholesomer or sweeter ?— 
At the old house in the vale, 
With Conypon and brother Perer ; 
And share the ‘* Musick ’’’s mellow bout, 
As they at supper shared the trout. 


Then to that cleanly room and sweet— 
After a gay good night to all— 
Lavender scent about the sheet, 
And “ballads stack about the wall,” 
And fall on sleep devoid of sorrow, 
With fair dreams filled of sport to-morrow. 


What wonder Wattonw’s work has charmed 
Three centuries? That his bait has cap- 
tured 
The grey recluse, the boy switch-armed, 
The sage, the statesman, bard enraptured, 
Gay girl—are fish her only 8 spoil P— 
And grave Thames-haunting son of toil! 


Thy votaries, good Saint Izaa 
* All who love quietnesse, rb vertue.”’ 
Is there on whom such praises jar ? 
bee ¥ ane for once—it scarce can hurt 


In Punch’s " Tribute ; fortune’ wishing 
To gentle souls who “ go a-fishing |’ 





“HERE ’S TO THE CLIENT.” 


Here’s to the client who makes his own 


And here’s to his friends who dispute it ; 
Here’s to the case which is drawn up with 


And the time that it takes to refate it. 
Here’s to the felon whose crimes are a 
score, 
And here’s to the wretch with but one, 


Frandulent trustees, directors galore 
And the arious things that they * ve done, 





Here’ aos to the costes which will mount up | 


When the action comes on for a hearing, 
‘* Retainers,” ‘ refreshers,” and all of t ieir 


Wilh they lavish ios ts fer agpecsing. 


Here’s to the Law, with its hand jast and | 


Which 
ages ; ’ F 
And a =¥- to this lay, which we hope’s not 
For Punch to put into his pages. 





New Version or aw Orn Savino (adapted | 
Sor ex who cannot enjoy even a 


Nobody's 





grown from the earliest | 


a oe ro ee | 
af a vi ’s pleasure is | 
). t ery body "| 


| 
| 
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TO A SWISS BAROMETER. 


Ou, optimistic instrument, 
No other ever seeks 

To raise one’s hopes—benevolent 

You always show Beau fize ! 

Though meteorologie swells 
Predict wet days for weeks, 

Y our well-intentioned pointer tells 
Of nothing but Beau fize. 

How sweet, when in the dewy 
So dewy |— up the peaks 

ewy .—up 
We ~ ot theange drizzle all for- 


To real teas Bea Sine. 


It makes us think of sunny lands, 
Where weather has no 4, 
To see, theyre always so, your 





ands 
Both point to that Bean fire. 
And Geesh we 're sodden to the 
(breeks, 
Through coat and vest and 
You did not mean to take us in 
In spite of your Beau fize. 


We tramp, expecting soon to see 
In that grey sky some streaks ; 

Ah no, it’s faxed as fixed can be, 
As fixed as your Beau fire. 


No matter, we get used to rain, 
And mop our streaming cheeks, 
Quite sure, when we get home 
again, 
You cannot say Beau fize. 
At > all soaked, we stagger 


One’ s clothing simply leaks— 
And still you say, through thick 
and thin, 
Unchangeably Beau fize. 
We change, although you don’t; 
no thread 
Is dry on us; 


AN AUTHORITY ON THE 


small creeks 





OF THE “BUFFER STATE”! ! 


| Form where we stand, all drenched 
f head 


rom 
To foot. Blow your Beau fize ! 
| This beastly weather might have 


dlosophie Greeks ; 
It The us simple Britons wild, 
| Combined with your Beau fire. 


We tell the landlord we must 
go— 
Poor man, he rather 


Himself upon the w 
Incessantly Beau jize. 


* Ah, non, 9a oa changer ce 
soir ! 


wane hopefully h 
Me “~ os wey ot A) mpl 
p Oy neta ade adi 


Adapted. 
(To the Unionist Needs of the 
Moment.) 


iques 
, 80 











Orner men have many faults, 
Mr. Grapstone has but two ; 
There ’s —s wise that he can 
say, and nothing right that 
he can do. 


In a recent case, Mr. Lane, 
|the magistrate, is to 
|have informed an inquiring 
husband, “If your wife turns 
you out she is not bound to find 
|you a home; but if 
our wife out you are 
nd her ahome.” This suggests 
a new Charity, ‘‘ The Home for 
Turned-out Wives.” These ladies 
would be seen driving out in 
| well- appointed a a —_ 
a = status in iety as bein, 
THEORY AND PRACTICE | camenly wil-tumed- out 
ny 








ANOTHER SCENE AT THE PLAY. 
(That never should be tolerated. ) 


Scenz— Auditorium of a Fashionable Theatre. Wast majority of 
the audience deeply interested in the action and dialogue of an 
excellent piece. Enter a party of Lady Emptyheads into a 
Private Boz. 

First Emptyhead ating off her J mtg I told 
necessit o hee away from 


“ss without 3 
md Empt. ( herself in front of the bor). Yes. And it’s 
so much sleomatee a at than to listen. This piece, they tell me, 


is full of clever dialogue—so satisfactory to people who like that sort 


of thing 
Third Empt. cto round the fie Sat with an opera-glass). Why | *™ 
searcely a soul in the Well, I suppose everybody is 
leaving town. Stay, R that M Mrs. ~ A Torry ? 

Fourth Empt, (also using her glasses). Why, yes. I wish we 
could make her see us. 

First Empt. Haven't you noticed that you never can attract 
attention when you want to? ons t it provoking ? 

Second Empt. Oh, terribl is Captain Dasnatone. 
Why, I thought he was at A hivehot. 
o hird Empt. Oh, they always give them leave about this time of 

e year. 

Rest of Audience (sternly). Hash! §8-s-s-h-s-h! 

Fourth Empt. 1 wonder what's the piece about. 


you there was no 
ou see they are getting on 


me Empt. Oh, it doesn’t in the least matter. Sure to be 
Tent ied Gomaly lee the wane shade. H 
‘mpt. reely. It’ * wrong q ow can le 
make such frights of themselves — 


First E I weoder if this is the Second Act, or the Figst 
Third Empt. What does it matter! never worry about 
piece, for I know I shall see all about it afterwards in the 





comfortable. What is the good of going to the play unless you can 
enjoy yourself ? 

Third Empt. Quite so. And it’s much better fun without one’s 
husband, isn’t it r 


may Fn Of course. I never bring mine, because he always 
one bp oe: So disrespectful to the actresses and actors! 
cond Empt. Yes. Of course, one ought to listen to what’s going 
on, — if you don't care what it’s all about. 
Py oe mpt. Quite so, Not that it isn’t pleasant to look round 
the house. 


Rest of Audience (angrier than ever). Hush! 8-s-s-h-s-h! 
Third Empt. Yes, I often think that this side of the curtain is 


quite as eenaing as the other. 
are doing on the stage? Oh,I 


Fourth Empt. I wonder what the 
see a the Act is nearly over! ell, I daresay it has been very 


Rest of Audience (furious). Hush! a" Hush ! 
First i Mngt, There descends the curtain! the way, what a 
noise those people i in the pit have been ao I wonder what it 


was all about ? 

Second Empt. I haven't the faintest notion. However, when the 
play begins again, I hope they won’t make any more noise. It is so 

isrespectful to the Audience. 

First Empt. And the Company. Why can’t people behave them- 

— in a theatre ? 
cond, Third, and Fourth Empt. (in chorus). Ah yes! Why 

saat they Pr 
(Scene closes in upon a renewal of chatter upon the raising of the 








Curtain on another Act. 
“Give a Dar 4 Bap Name anp——.”—It is stated that the day 
of the ful Donnybrook in the House of Commons has been 


‘Collar Day,” because Mr. Hayes Fisner seized 
Mr. Loca by the collar, and Mr. Cuampertamn “collared” 
Mr. O'Barsx’s table in the dining-roam. This is all very well in 





pa: 
Rest of Audience (with mereased sternness), Hush! 8-s-s-h-s-h! 
Second Empt. | always come to this theatre because the chairs are 


its yee wat would not ‘‘ Choler Day” be more appropriate and 
in’ 
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A DREAM-BOOK 
For Would-be Travellers. 


, F you dream of— 
Antwerp. Remember the 
Reubens and forget the passage 


Remember the 
Port. 


‘alais. 
staurant at the station and 
forget the dull s. 
ey ne the 
the occasional 


the 


iene and for, 
pl “ 


al sd forget t a —s 


the hee 
lake 
Re the 


castle Cand f forget the oe 

Interlachen. Remember 
Jung Fran and forget the 
tourists. 

eo Remember the in- 

et th ithe lent of the metho the journey. 
- e 

Lisburn. oe 
is little known pm oe 
it is not worth 

Madrid. Remember that 
you can get there in two days 
and forget that you will regret 
~ time you spend upon the 
rip. 

Naples. Remember that 
fo should see jp Bay and 

ret Mane? we 

le imm ataly afterwards. 

i - Kemember that it 
is always pleasant and f 
that the exception is during 
August. 

Quebec. Remember it’s in 
Canada and forget that it’s 
the least pleasing place in 
—- 

Rome. Remember its ob- 
_ of interest and forget its 
ever. 

Strasbourg. Remember that 


it has a Cathedral and forget 
that the clock is a fraud, 





in Horses,” 








GOOD RESOLUTIONS. 


Blenkinsop (on a Friend's Yaclit) soliloquises, ‘1 KNOW ONE THING, IF 
EVER I’M RICH ENOUGH TO KEEr A YAORT, 1 SHALL sPeyD THE Monzy 





tS Remember that it 
might be quite worth the 
journey and forget that it 
isn’t. 
Venice. Rememberits canals 
and forget its odours. 
—_ Remember _ that 
there is a good hotel and for- 
get that it Set Zoe bare be been there 


oe Remember the 
ope of its 
oan é 


pone, forget 


pane thet it 


roe Be. road and for- 
pint theo is like 


ONLY THEIR PLAY! 


AByNormAL natures, morbid 
motives! Yes! 

These things, upon the stage, 
perhaps impress 

Monstrosities, not ‘hot true men’s 
hearts, nor women’s. 

Trolls, with a touch of the 

tremens, 
Neurotic neurospasts, puppets 


whose wires 
Are A pas morbid dreams 


Not men and women ’midst our 
world’s temptations, 

But fevered phantasy’s bizarre 
creations. 


Solness and Mrs. 


‘anqueray, 
**People don’t do theee things’ 
—except in play ' 

As iw A Grass Darkiy.— 
Grubby and grovelling ‘* Real- 
iste”’ t that they only 
“hold the mirror up to Nature. 
Perhaps! But ve their par- 
ticular “ mirror” happens to 
be—as it commonly is—dirty 
and distorting, Nature, like 
the victim of a bad looking - 
glass at a country inn, is 

at a disadvanta 
are mirrors which make 
a man look a monster, but then 
the monstrosity is not in the 
man but the mirror. 




















TIMON ON BIMETALLISM. 


(Adapted from Shakspeare, ) 
“He advocates bimetallism with the passionate 


a new revelation. 


pre 


an enthusiast.”—The Times on Mr. 
Speech about Bimetallism.} 


Timon of London, loquitur :— 


That the sun rounds the 
oes 8 earth, 


Are foolish fads that Trwow much disdains 
As ~ af dull mankind. 


ran 
My fad— with such ? 
peyton penne alone 
Golds t poison! What is here? 
Gold 

pods, 


precious, glittering gold 





find, 
analytical, ond Or our one standard, like 
perhaps a little cynical ; but on this subject he is | Will lead us to disaster. 
‘alfour’s | 1s—Monomania. 


| To me, and to wise Watsu, a fair twin- | 
standard 

| Fit to set up, that variable values 

| May find stability in dual change 

With a fixed ratio, which the =n must 


This yellow slave 
| Will pony not knit, our Commerce. | 


| Cool, analytical, even cynical 


Tue learned pate | On trifles—such as Se iratism’s sin, 
Ducks to the golden fool ; all is oblique ; Or yo vata Council Crime; but this thing 
There ’s nothing level in our ¢ 
But monome ! Gold doth lord “My ter id blood, e’en as Statistics warm 
Great lands, societies, and of | |The ec uilly soul of Goscney. (ome, curst 
’s| go 


| Thou nen ore of mankind, that putt’st 


od 
But will they Among the rout of potions, 1 win ae make thee 


Take thy right place! mak’st my 
heart beat quick 

| But , I'll bury thee: thou’lt go, strong 

?| | Orthodox’ keepers of thee cannot stand 


tion 


Against a passionate prophet’s promulga- 


economic revelation. 


Of a new : 
But put up silver, 


he $ P your gold!” 


(As a a Gaenre.t, and Sage Cuar- | 
LIN 
Or banded Europe— me a smash up | 
Our City to Aye! 





I may talk lightl about trivial things, | 
| may ightly mre 


And cynically on t ~~ | 
Union of hearts, mnie ecatasies, 
~~ and faiths, the breeks of prisoned 
Coercion’s and such bagatelles — 


But on this Titan ——") ace — 
Tron is in hot earnest 








A Short Way with Waeps. 
A praovs of wane) infests the South 
In cmenqaeane of the hot season ! 
Humph! ped dn torrid —o and drouth 
a py en or a he Hons i 
> th e House : 
They hove Sot (ties pone Hoven) he, 
ve ODGE e@ now 
To emoke pests out with (moral) sulphur! 
To check Hares Frsuen’s style, or Tim's tone, 
Mexxor tries treacle; he needs brimstone. 
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MERELY——! Way, HANG 1T——!” 











Wy shes Fl 
sts 


A LESSON. 
Father (on receiving Bill for Luncheon at one of our very modern London Restaurants). ‘“‘Hatto! Wuar!! Over Two Guineas For 


/ 
} 


y 


His Son (small Etonian), “‘Ou, WELL NxvER minD, Fatoer. It’s a Taine To po Once, AND WE WON'T DO IT AGAIN!” 
























THE STORMY PETREL. 
[This bird has long been celebrated for the 


manner in which it passes over the waves, patter- 
ing with ite webbed feet and flapping its wings so 
as to keep itself just above the surface. It thus 
traverses the ocean with wonderful ease, the bil- 
lows rolling beneath its feet and passing away 
under the bird without in the least disturbing it.” 
— Wood's Popular Natural History.) 
On ty a Petrel, I, 
Telling the storm is nigh ; 
Fleet o'er the waves I fly, 
When skies look stormy. 
When things are calm and slow, 
I ’midst Brum rocks lie low; 
But when wild breezes blow 
Men may look for me. 


Lured from my Midland home, 

When gales begin to roam 

Proudly I skim the foam,' 
Flappering and pattering ! 

I with the airiest ease 

Traverse the angriest seas 

Round the wild Hebrides 
Bellowing and ing. 


But the wild Irish coast 

Suits my strong flight the most. 

Breeze- ing wings I boast, 
Nothing disturbs me. 

Cool ’midst the tem 8 crash, 

Swift through the foam I dash, 

Wind flout or lightning flash 
Scares not, nor curbs me. 


Sea-birds are silly things, 
Sonat bodies, stunted wings. 
here is the bard who sings 











































































































































































































Penguin or puffin, 





Forgot, 





Grebe, guillemot, or gull ? 


Oh, the wi 


In timid flocks and dull 
Squattin’ and stuffin’ | 

I, like the albatross, 

Love on the winds to toss, 

Where 


and currents cross 


My fodder finding. 


and Boobies rest 


Safe in a sheltered nest. 


I’m bold the breeze to breast 


Tamer fowl! blinding. 


Only a Petrel, I, 
Calm in a calm I lie 


But when neath 


Strife lifteth her face 


When the red lightnings ‘ glare, 


Then, from my rocky lair 
Darting, I cleave the air, 
Skimming sea’s surface. 


Some swear the storm I raise ; 
That ’s superstition’s craze ; 


But on tempestuous days, 
Wild, wet, and _ y; 


Only a Petrel, I, 
But when my form you spy, 
out for y 





* Bewerits Forcor.””—This is the title of 
Many over-strict per- 
sons will not read it, being under the impres- 
sion that the story is essentially theatrical. 
A natural mistake. Nothi 
life could give occasion 
reflection than the memory of ‘‘ Benefits 
r y after they had been got 
up and advertised at great personal expense. 


a serial in Scribners’. 


” 


noodles, null, 


I lie, 
darkening sky 





in an actor's 
or more bitter 


I, effaced 





TO A FINE WOMAN, 
(By a Little Man.) 


**Caw my eyes reach thy size?” 
Asked the Lilliputian t, 

AsI’ve read. Can my head . 
Reach your shoulder? It’s below it. 


Women all are so tall ( 
Nowadays, but you’re gigantic ; 

One so vast, sweeping past, 
Makes my five feet four feel frantic. 


Each girl tries exercise , : 
Rows, rides, runs, golf, cricket, tennis, 
Games for an Olympian— 
Greek Olympia, not ‘* Venice.” 
Stalks and shoots, climbs in boots 
Like a navvy’s not a dandy’s, 
Ice-axe takes, records breaks— 
If not neck—on Alps or Andes. 


A in height, girls affright 
en, like me, of puny figure ; 


They are too tall, but you 


Are preposterously bigger. 


At this dance, if I glance 


Round the room, I see I’m smallest ; 


You instead are a head 


Over girls and men, you ’re tallest. 


As a pair, at a fair, 


Any showman might produce us ; 


Dwarf I’d do, giant you—— 


What! They want to introduce us ? 


Can I whirl such a girl ? 


Calisthenics could not teach it. 
our 


clasp your waist? 
I’ll be hanged if I can reach it! 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. | 
(By Cunnin Toil.) | 
No. L—THE BISHOP’S CRIME. 


I was sitting alone in my room at 10 29 on the night of the 
14th of last November. I doing a good deal of work 
lately, and I was tired. Moreover, I had had more than one touch 
of that old Afghan fever, which always seemed to be much more 
inclined to touch than to e pg we can’t have everything 
here to please us; and as caly the ether dey Gitenans two 
bankers Gat 6 Lasd Mager fe I had no real cause to 
complain of my prospects. D hed Gonen the Gt eaashen i waerh 
I was olitions oesne So a Se, Sa Set Soe eae handy, I 
pied in toasting my feet at the blaze when sud suddenly the 
clock on the mantelpiece struck the half hour, and Pick1iock 
Hane doe fy eS ee oat ee Y his 


proceedings to 
that I was itching to eak him how he had managed to get into 
house without ringing the bell. However, I refrained, and m 
a ‘siend.” said this extraordi ithout the least 

se end,”’ sai € nary man, without the leas 

‘ you've been smoking again. You know you have; nay 





use denying it.” I absolutel ag? es astonishment, and gazed at 
him almost in terror. ow 

guessed my secret? He read h - 
thou 7 and smiled. 

enough. That spot on 


perspicacity of the man. As a matter of fact, my supper 

bad taste fi and chews; but felt that it wol be iy extremely 
ora m 

dict a detective when fame had Pd orm yey the ends of the earth. 


I picked up m , and relit i for Pm foun he we’ sat in 
pee At og gaelreete to — him. ™ 
“* Anything new?” I said. 


“No, not eaneely few, anid, Bees, posing Me sinewy hand 
over his expressionless brow. “‘Have you a special Evening 
Standard? I conclude you have, as I see no Re evening papers 
here. Do you mind it to me?” 
was no deceiving a Rees pote pe I took the paper he 
mentioned from my study table and handed it to him. 
the Following paar 8 alan ogres 
: morning, as 
of independent means, was — B| 
ke lncdeationthe vas sured into Sesh 
Kenly os te eel was carried into shop of 
Messrs. SaLvyer AND TanKakrD, the silversmiths, and it 


ht she bad ‘broken ‘her rig right leg. 9 gen Bang 


course 
“teidentceusd by orange-peel at the same place within the 
tt Te candalous |” I broke is: “This mania for dropping orange- 








,, simpl 
our tied i is black. But it might in Piccadilly. It is a noble specimen of 
ave been yellow, or green, or blue, or —- veramith’sart.” An elaborate 
brown, or rainbow-coloured. But I know ——- followed. 
you smoke Rainbow mixture, “<< as your ese paragraphs,” continued Hors, 
canary there in the corner ust gone in his usual impassive manner, ‘give 
blind, I know farther that bird's-eye i is — the clue I want. Florida is an 
one of the component parts of the mix- - e-sremine country. Let us call on 
ture.’ e 
‘“* Hores,” I cried, dropping my old In o moment we hed pet on our hats, 
meerschaum out of 5 F in! my and in another —— we were in a 
amazement; ‘*I don’t lieve you’re a fr mom on our to the Bishop’s 
man at all—you’ re a devil.” A Chareh Si t, Soho. — 
* Thank F sae for the ry ” he admittance by means of his sk 
replied, without m a single muscle fun eton key. We passed noiselessly up the 
of his marble face. - ought not to stairs, ~ without knocking, entered the 
sup——” He was a seing te} to a — a te . He was in his night- 
‘* pose,” but the first and the os of two strangers 
suggest a new train of thought (in wh (in hich, visibly alarmed 
may there was no **T am a detective Boe Howes. 
bs & my ny Spexpieaiio fone ° ra Oh,” “6 “said the Y biah pave alld ast 
ad the devilled bones “The Bishop was in his night-gown, and the sight of “ Then’ I ae have . 
were not god, mit interrupt me; you two strangers visibly alarmed him.’ - curate who 
had devilled bones for su , or er elowe tomy episoopal palace 
you would have had them, age didn’t like them. Do yousee'that|in Florida. It is not true that I fat T killed hime 
match? A small piece is the , but enough is left; ‘‘Tush,” said Hores, “we are come -_ t weightier matters. 
to show it was once a lucifer—in aye Be words, a devil. It is lying at|This morning at half-past eleven your p was standing 
the feet of the skeleton which e use for your anatomical investiga-| outside the shop of SaLver anp TANKARD oe at your pre- 
tions, and therefore I that you had devi sentation bowl. You were eating an orange. You stowed the 
bones hey supper. You didn’t ae them, for not a single bone of the | greater part of the Ans your conta mn eats ou : 
8 is musing. Do I make myself clear?” maliciously piece fhe gevence’ ter- 
st Youd do,” I said, marvelling more than ever at the cxinenainty wards a stout lady spalen by paoden it fell. sy you caothing 


peel is decimating London. Curiously enough I happen to be the 
medical man who——”’ 

** Yes, I know ; yun ace the medical men whe was passing." 

** Hotes,” i ejaculated, * you are a magician.” 

“No, not a yey a humble seeker after truth, who 
uses as a basis for h Silien come clght t point that others are 
too blind to grasp. Now ou think the m ends there. 1 don’t. 
; ae to discover who that orange-peel. Will you help 
me 

** Of course I will, but how doyou mean to ? There must 
be thousands of people The Enon over ~~, 

Be accurate, my dear fellow, hy ay ge 

78,965,, not counting ting ‘girls Rage a A 
a 

* How do you know?” I asked. 

‘‘Never mind; it is ete thet I do bnew bs. Rend, Bie.” 
wa | whet freed the paper. This is 

at 


‘* Mrssronary EwTerPRrise.—A great conferenee of American and 
Colonial Bishops was held in Exeter Hall this afternoon. The pro- 
gootings opened with an impassioned speech from the Bishop of 
LORIDA——”’ 
** Never ee the rest,” said Hors, 
Now read this” 


“that’s quite enough. 


“The magnificent silver bowl to be 
presented to the xy 2 of Frortpa by 
some of his English friends is now on 
view at Messrs. Saver and Tawxann’s 


to say?” 

The Bishop made a movemen' 
him. He dashed to a lon 
inserted his hand deftly in 
wos a large Sigrite wee ; 

8 e sai is missing. i" 

But the + nanos social ee allen senseless on the floor, where 


we left him. 
5 Heats, |X aid, © Sie is eno of Boe] Ay <2 How on earth 


ement, but Hores was before-hand with 
black coat that hung behind the door, 
oo and pulled out the fragmentary 


did va know you would find coat ?” 
didn’t find it there, ere replied may ; Ao aT eon at it with 

me, and had it in my hand st put it i bie pocket 1 knew 

I should have to use so desperate a 


character. My dear fellow, all ae 2 Ss... require tact and 


imagination.” 
And that was how we brought home the orange-peel to the 


and | Bishop. 








Ben Trovato. 


Parle Re a peel 

oie vid them that's smart left-handed bowler, 
Mit roy hh ee yah 
t nov ve ; 
As “pA Swinburnian poet we should think that man 


might do! 
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Wey ‘tom 
ee aA 


N\A Yas Siti 
a 


(From a Yorkshire Moor.) 


Keeper (to the Captain, who has missed again, and is letting off steam in consequence). ‘‘On DEAR |! 


Ir’s HAWFUL TO SEE YER 


On pear! 
Missin’ OF "2M, Sin; BuT”—(with admiration)—‘‘ yz xe A Scnotarp 1’ Lanewiper, Sir!” 








CRICKET CONGRATULATIONS. 


843! Welldone! Well played! Well hit! 

It opens Mr. Punch’s eyes a bit 

To see our friends of the Antipodes 

Pile up their hundreds with the utmost ease. 

Bruce leads the way, and shows Blues—Dark and Light— 
Left-handed men may play the game aright. 

Then Bawweeman, safe as a GuNN is he, 

Exceeds the Century by thirty-three, 

While five more than a hundred runs are due 

To Trvmstx, whom his friends call simply ‘* Hven.” 
Well played, Australia! Banks may fail —they do, 

And, truth to tell, you Aave lost one or two, 
But this at any rate’s a clear deduction— 
Your Cricket Team can 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 31.—No one who chanced last 
Thursday to see Haves Fisner Locan engaged in controversy 
on Front Opposition Bench would suspect them of essentiall 
retiring disposition. This conclusively proved to-night. Decided 
on further consideration that something must sally be 
direction of modifying effects of Thu 
apologise. This put to Hayes Fisnex, who delighted WaLronp 
with swiftness, even enthusiasm, of acquiescence. 

“ Right you are, dear boy, he cried. “I have thought so from 
the first. Indeed I have pe licly placed the matter in its true — 
Daresay you read my litte affidavit written within an hour of what 
I quite a with the Srzaxer in alluding to as ‘the 
incident.’ Here’s what I said: ‘To put a stop to his (Loe 
aggressive conduct, I immediately seized him by the neck 
forcibly ejected him on to the floor of the House. mm a 
scrimmage.” Then I go om to point the moral, though i i 
points itself. This is where you con 1 partiouiarly agree. ‘In 
opinion the responsibility for the di table scene rests even 





% 


4 


with Mr. Grapsrowe than with Mr. Logan.’ 


Yes, WaLRonp, you 








y's riot. Someone must |" 





are quite right in what you are about tosay. I have shown jo 
that Mr. G. was at the bottom of the whole business, and he shoul 
apologise. Don’t you think he’d better be brought in at the Bar? 
And if he spent a night or two in the Clock Tower it would have 
most wholesome effect, vindicate dignity of House, and prevent 
recurrence of these regrettable scenes.” : 

Watrown’s face a study, whilst Hayes Fiser, carried away 
by enthusiasm of moment, rubbed his hands and smiled in anticipa- 
tion of the scene. : 

The Opposition Whip had tough job in hand. To FisneEn’s logical 
mind the proposal that Ae should apologise was a non 5 
Why, what had he done? As he told House later, seeing iN 
come up and sit down on bench below him, he thought he was going 
to strike him. Natural attitude for a man meaning to let out 
straight from the shoulder at another is to sit down with back turned 
towards intended victim. Fisnen's quick intelligence taking whole 
situation in at glance, he pemneGy proceeded to take in as much as 
his hands weal hold of the back of Loeay’s neck, with intent to 
thrust him forth. That, as he wrote, ‘began the scrimmage.” 
In other words, Mr. Grapsrone was responsible for the whole 
business, even more so than Logan, who had wantunly brought the 
back of his neck within reach of Fisnen’s hand. : 

However, there were reasons of State why the guilty shoald go 
unpunished. Not the first time Innocency has been sacrificed that 
Guilt might stalk through the land unfettered. Fisner would 
apologise; but here again the untameabl ical mind asserted 
itself. Locaw must « ise first. It was he who had been forcibly 
ejected. On Thursday night Fisuer had come up behind him; 
argal, he must follow him now. Thus it was settled, or so under- 
stood. But when critical moment arrived, House waiting for some- 
one to speak, hitch occurred. Fisuer waited for Loean ; Loeay, in 
excess of politeness, hung back. Awkward pause. SPEAKER 
observed he had certainl y eodersteed sentiling pies be ont ty 
the two gentlemen. Another pause. Loeaw and Fisner eyed 
other across the floor. 

Lord CuaTuam, with his sword drawn, 
Stood waiting for Sir Ricuanp STRACHAN ; 
Sir Rrcuaxp, longing to be at ’em, 

Stood waiting for the Earl of CoaTuam. 


At length Parsce Anruvr interposed; gently, but firmly, drew 
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“THE HAPPY FAMILY.” 
(By Our Artist in Fre- Work.) 
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the coy Fismer to the front. His « followed by one from the the almanack this is so; according to appearances an eternity and 
lingering Looay. Scene ended amid mutual tears. : a hemisphere divide the two scenes. 

Yes, it’s all very well,” said Fisne, wringing his pocket-| InCommittee on Vote on Account ; average attendance from twenty 
handkerchief and glaring angrily at Mr.G. “‘ But, after all, the real to thirty. Orders bristle with amendments ; pa read in support 
criminal has esesped. and logic, as applicable to events of daily life, of them; occasionally a Member follows with o on c 
has received a staggering blow.” ; suggested ; sometimes he doesn’t; then next gentleman who 

Business done.—Actasd explained English Education Estimates prepared paper takes the floor; the audience turns over; goes to 
in speech admirable alike in matter and manner. | sleep again ; wakened by Chairman putting question ‘‘ that Amend- 

Tuesday.—Some men are born to trouble as the sparks fly upwards. ment be withdrawn.” Isn’t even vigour sufficient to induce a division. 
Of these is Witte O'Barew. It would seem that fate had| Only person free from somnolent influence of hour is Mr.G. Has 
nothing to do in this galley; looks on wistfully whilst 
Lowruer (not Jimmy) talks about Vita and the Pamirs; 
Jruamy (4a méme) is sarcastic on subject of Board of 
Trade engaging in experiments in journalism ; and 
Dicky Tempe wants to know all about modi- 
fications in constitution of St. Paul’s ool by the 
Charity Commissioners. Mr. G. liked to have offered few 
remarks on one or all these subjects. Tommy Bow es 
nearly succeeded in drawing him. ig lightly out 
of Siam. vid Moroceo, upon question of 8 at Sea, 
ply Tommy brought Monpe.ia into full focus and fairly 
5 od ZZ? ficored him witha problem. | 
a i (He Uf ** Suppose,” he said, ‘‘the right hon. gentleman were 

yp z jeoe™ YY at sea, and the whole fleet bore down upon him on the 
& yj My wy ahi weather bow. What would he do?” é 

Ln ff Noy Wi MOG Se Mowpetia nonplussed. Mr. G. knew all about it; 
WM 2 LAA would have answered right off and probably silen 

| even Tommy with proposition of counter maneuvre. But 

Maxzsonrsanxs kept relentless eye on him. Vote on 

i? ~ —_ be got ane h —— me tp = 

The less s ing the ; so with profound 

Mr. G. rensted the temptation and composed himoelf 

to listen to Lzne’s = on the prohibition of impor- 

tation of live cattle from Canada. Here was r- 

tunity é =  caeceing _— -.. . ote y 

justi welcomed. r , as new kn went on 

—e eet reading extract after extract in level voloe, remorse - 

expended its malignity when Parnce ARTHUR aepived him of his| lessly deliberate, Mr. G.’s eyes closed, his head drooped, and in 





breeches. Now Joszrn has ees his dinner-table. The full view of the crowded Strangers’ Gallery he fell into peaceful, 
lynx eye of Barr-ey detected the irregularity which disclosed | childlike slumber. i 
existence if this fresh outrage. BartLey favourably known in House Business done. Vote on Account Committee. 


| as guardian of its honour and dignity. From time to time spirit ‘riday.—Morning sitting devo to miscellaneous talk around 
| moves him suddenly to rise and point fat forefinger at astonished Ireland. Evening, a long Storey about iniquities of House of 


Mr. G., whom he has discovered in some fresh design upon stability Lords. The evening and the morning a dull day. Had time to 


| of the Empire or quuney of the Constitution. At stated hours, look over Mr. G.’s letter about retention of Irish Members. ‘‘ What 


formerly on Th ys ten o'clock now generally on stroke of do you think of it?’’ I asked the Member for Sark. ‘* Haven’t 
rea 


midnight, he is seen and heard shouting “Gag! gag!” it,” he said. “ When I saw it was a column long, I knew 
“* Odd,” says Member for Sark, “‘ how phrases c in similar 
circumstances though at different epochs. When first 


invented, put in motion by dear OLp Moratiry, and supported 
by Baatiey, Hawsvny. Joey Lowraen, and the rest, it used 
to be spoken age mJ of as ‘pouncing.’ Now it is ‘ gag- 
ging.’ But it is precisely the same, inasmuch as the minority 
of the day, against whom it is enforced, denounce it as iniquitous, 
whilst the majority, who took that view when they were on 
other side of House, now regard it as indispensable to conduct 
of public business. Barrtey having lived through both epochs 
is useful illustration of this tendency. When Otp Moratity 
pounced on Lrish members his lusty shout of approval used 
to echo through House with only less volume than now his roar 
of anguish goes up to glass roof when Otp Monatrry’s original 
thumbserews are fitted on him and his friends. A quaint, 
mad world, my Torr.” 

To-night Barrier not so well-informed on subject as usual. 
Thought it was Jonw Drixtow, who, acting the part of Ampui- 
TRYON, piloted his guests within preserves of members’ private 
dining-room. Turned out it wasn’t Ditton at all, but Wit 
O' Baren, who in most tragic manner tells how, having secured 
in advance a table for hie guests, found when the dinner-hour 
struck Josep and his Brethren seated thereat, merrily profiting 
by his forethought. Straightway O’Brien led his guests to 
the = in 4 — or vee Leaders ag 
mar for their own. is he appropriated, there, 
regardless of surprised looks from co mladatons at adjoining a, 
table, he truculently dined. 

‘“* Well, at any rate,” said Tra Heaty, that Man of Peace, 
**I’m glad it wasn’t mere English or Orangemen who were 


thus treated. If Joszpm had appropriated SaunpeRson’s table, Reading the G. U. M. to sleep. § 
the Colonel would have taken ‘him in his arms, him out- | Mr. G. dida’t want to say anything that would be understood. 
side on the Terrace, and, returning to his seat, a fresh plate When he does, a few lines suffice; when he doesn’t, nothing less 


of soup.” Business done.—Bartiey adds fresh dignity to Parlia- | than a column of print will serve.” 

mentary debate. oy | Business done.—Vote on Account through Report Stage. 
Thureday.— W as it this day week the House was in volcanic up- | 

heaval, with Hares Fisner—or was it Mr. Grapstowz ?—clutching . ’ 

Loean by the back of the neck, a mad mob mauling each other! France sawp Stau.—The situation at Bangkok will probably 

round the white waistcoat of Epwarp or Armacu? According to! result in further Develle-opments. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


ge . 7 10 15 & 2% years is Wood. 

Price per dos. 48/- 6O/- 72/- 120/- 

An eminent medical authority, in recom- 

mending the moderate use of Whisky, states 

that en no aceount should Whisky be used 
unless it is matured. 


Dersiten Lists O8 APPLICATION TO 


MOREL 8S, 


210, Piceadilly, W. 
Khisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.8. 


' 0.) ae 


Curious Op Muait. 
= ‘The finest trpe ef DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable. 














ANDREWS & 00., 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 
Sele Proprietors 
e. 0. M. . ~ 


_ tons Sraeer, Ape-rut. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


CELLULAR SHIRTS 
AND UNDERWEAR. 


HEAL AND BEST. 

FOR ALL 4nd 

Ulustrated Prige List af fall of Celular 

goods for Mea, Women, aud Children, with 

names of 200 'y Agents, sent Post Free on 
ication. 


nae a ta ecg 
THE FINEST & CHEAPEST CTCues. 


























WHISKY 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR | owen 
INDIEN ee aa 
GRIL LON: 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, Lity, London. 



















SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. A BOX, 
“Maia tons Gice, Sau Line Veuver.” | LinBIG 
DODD’S COMPANY'S 
BORAX AN® GAMPHOR SOAP EXTRACT - 
OF 


gap, and tke fe very 


* and Camphor 
indeed.” 


|| BEEF 


Signature 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink across the Label 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 





Ww P.BSE. editor of 
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at := a evap, 

Unequaiied he Hair, Skin, and Toilet 
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DODD BROS., Benzine GOLLAS.—Ask for “Colas.” 
STAMFORD HILI, LONDON, N., CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEBANS DRESSES, 
AND PARIS. CLEANS GLOVES.—CLHANS penesne. 


CLEANS GLOVES.—CLH ANS DRESSE 


KERS. BENZINE GOLLAS.—Buy “ Collas.” 


2 0 
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, Strand, & i peat te Lartdon = Rot. ites Estra refined, nearly odor 


On using, beeoming quite ‘dc rales 


’ ‘| genie OOLLA:. Ask for “ * Collas 
B R | a L c Ay aration, ar ake no other 
every where Gd., ls ‘and 1s, 6d. per battle. 


RS | eereiaars 
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BS Brandy. 


_ BOTTLED In | cana 


The ye Wool British-Made 


metal ‘DALE” Brand of 
Rucs & Wraps 


roa 





Home, Carriage, 
Touring, Steamer, 
Travelling, Train 
ARE THE BEST. 
LIGHT—WARM— ELEGANT. 


To be obtained from the leading Daarsas, Hossnne 
Morrens, and Oorrrrrets 


Bxquitite Model. Porfect Pit. Ovaranteed Woar. 


Ye il 


PATENT DIAGONAL 


SEAM CORSET. 
Will not split in the Seams 
por jor in the Pabric. * The 
Most — § ore greet 
ever med Le ? 
Made in W hite “iihac k, and ‘d 
all the fashionable Colours 
Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
Bate, Cewtil, also in 
the new Banitary Woollen 
Cloth, “. ave oil, il 


ds, Sold 
bate? © Praki, | Drapers 


nd Ladies Out tte rain the 
Taner Gorn Mevate united kingdom & colonies 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


HAIR 
COE RUNEOLINE 


PERFECTLY MAMMLESS 
Bold by Perfumers Chemists throughout 
w . th! World P - 




















Agents 





R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lowvo~ 





The Hunteman's Motto ~MEET and DRINK ("J.R.D") 
J.B.D. is the SCOTCH WHISKY preferred by all Connoisseurs. 











JOHN ROBERTSON & SON, DUNDEE, & 4, Gt. Tower St., LONDON. | 
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CHILDREN, & 

INVALIDS. 

COLD MEDAL 
nlernatvonas 


Health Exhibition, In Tins—Is. 64., 2s. Gd., -. and 10s., of all Chemists, &c. 


“Retained | 


ENGER S F OOD=:1 


Medical Record, 








Hen F Heleel 
Castor Oil 


| Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1), /9 & 3k 


“It is taken both by children and adults without the 
| slightest difficulty... . Possemses all the advantages 
claimed for it.””"— Lancet 


AIPPAIPPPIIPINIILE 


Linen 
Lasts Longer. 


Your Clothes delightfully fresh and 
sweet if soaked and washed with 


HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP 


HUDSON'S DRY SOAP. 
Shirt Cuffs will not be frayed or Collars 
jagged if Hupson’s is always used. 
Hudson's Leaves No Smell. 


Tue 


C. Benndausr & Co's 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 











SEVEN PRIZE 


Smoothly as a 

Lead Pencil. Neither 

Seratch nor Spurt, the 

points being rounded by a 
special process. Assorted 
Fample Box for 7 stamps from the 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


BIRD’S 
CUSTARD 


POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. Dainties in 
Endless Variety. The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard. 


NO EGGS REQUIRED. 





PEARS’ SOAP makes the hands white and fair 








the omenees bright and clear, 
and the skin soft and smooth as velvet. 
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“The name Cadbury 
on any packet of Cocoa 
is a 
purity.” 


guarantee of 


Medical Annual. 


dbury’s 


cocoa 


“The typical Cocoa 
of English Manufac- 
ture, Absolutely 
Pure.”’ 

The Analyst. 
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SIR WALTER SCOTT’S WORKS—HANDY-YOLUME EDITION. 


HANDY-VOLUME WAVERLEY. 26 vols. in case, cloth 45/-. French Morocco 73/6, 
HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 22 vols. in case, cloth 63/-. French Morocco 97/6. 
HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT POETRY. 7 ols. in case, cloth 12/6. French Morocco 25/~- 


*.* NOVELS and POETRY in 32 Separate Volumes, picture boards, at 1/-, and in half red cloth at 1/3 each, 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON. 


CADBURY'S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE rTuHereroreE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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Full directions 


from Condy’s Fluid 
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| tous. Like the god Vishnu, he 


POPULAR SONGS RE-SUNG. 


Arn—“ Daisy Bell ; or, a Bicycle made for Two.” 


‘Tue churl in nature up and 
down”’ is perennial and ubiqui- 


has pene ae. Every ae 
development stime 
(for instance) oes Its own 
particular ies of § 
Leecn’s “* loping Snob” of a 
quarter of a century ago has been 
succeeded by that Jehu of the 
‘* Bike,” the Cycling Cad, to 
whose endearing manners and 
customs in the Queen’s highway, 
and elsewhere, the long-suffering 
pedestrian is persuaded a laggard 
Law will shortly have to its 
attention urgently directed. Mr. 
Punch, whois of the same opinion, 
adapts Mr. Harry Dacre’s popu- 
lar song to what he is convinced 
will be a popular purpose. 


Perturbed Pedestrian sings :— 


There is a fear within my heart, 
Buiazy! Brazy! 
Planted one day with a demon 


dart, 
Planted by Brazy Brit. 
Whether he ‘ll kill me, or kill me 
Smash me or only spi [not, 
Little I know, but I’d give a lot |, 
To be rescued from Biazy Brix. } 


Chorus— 


Biazy! Brazy! 

Give me a chance, Sir, do! 
I’m half creat 

All for the fear of you. 
You haven’t a stylish way, Sir, 
I can’t admire that ** blazer ”’ 

wie you think sweet). 
he curse of the street 

Is the Bicycle Cad—like you! 





You rattle along as though for your life, 
Buiazy! Brazy! 

Pedalling madly, with mischief rife, 
Blundering Biazy Bix! 


“BLAZY BILL; OR, THE BICYCLE CAD.” 


When the road’s dark we need 
Argus sight, 
Your bell and your lamp do nil 
But dazzle our eyes and our ears 
affright, 
Blustering Brazy Bru! 
Chorus— 
Biazr! Brazr! 
Bother your “‘ biking ’ 
I’m half crazy, 
All for sheer dread of you. | 
I can’t afford a carriage, | 
If I walk—in Brixton or | 
Harwich— 
The curse of the stre«t, 
I am sure to meet 
In a Bicycle Cad like you ! 


Why should we stand this wheel 
bred woe 

| 

| 


’ crew |! 





Brazy! Brazy! 
Yes, sa. vile bell you will ring, 


now, 
Suddenly, Buazy Bun, 
When you ’re close on my heels, 
and a trip I make, 
And, unless I skedaddle with 





skill, 
I’m over before you have put on 


the break, 
Half-fuddled Biazy Brut ! 


—-~ Chorus — 
—— Biazy! Brazy! 

Turn up wild wheeling, do! | 
ae I’m half erazy, 


All in blue funk of you. 
The Geleping Saob was a curee, 


But the Walloping Wheelman’s a worser. | 
I'd subscribe my quid 
To be thoroughly rid 

Of all Bicycle Cads like you! 








SHOOTING THE CHUTES. 
(Afler Southey. ) 


A Viston or Eanrt’s Covrr. 


Here they go hurrying, 
Up the steps scurrying, 
Pashing and jostling, 
_  Elbowing, hustling, 
Squeezing and wheezing they rush to the top. 
Paffing and panting, 
Tearing and ranting, 
First-rate for Banting,) onward they climb. 
Up on the landing, 
: Searce room for standing, 
Man is commanding, ‘* There you must stop! 
Don’t cross the railing, 
Keep to the paling ; 
Place for two more, Sirs, 
Go on before, Sirs ; 
List to the roar, Sirs—ain’t it sublime! 
Tnek in the mackintosh, 
Hold tight, Sir!” ‘*Oh, what bosh!” 
Side by side seated, 
Breathless and heated, 
eng dy = sneezing, 
Down Chute shooting, 
Yelling and hooting, 
‘Anny and ’ARRtret, Princess and Peer, 
White man and black man and J nj n to steer. 
** You're sure there’snodanger? ’ ** There’s 
nothing to fear.” 
** Are babies admitted?” ‘0 no, mum, not 
ere,” 
And waving and raving, 
ing and steaming, 
And laughing and chaffing, 


And plumping and jumping, 
And os and grinning, 
And chattering and clattering, 
And blushing and gushing and rashing and 


ushing, 
And Sawa and sprawling and hauling 
ap ng, 
And foamiog, bemoaning a bonnet dropped 


off, 
Not hearing the jeering of people who scoff, 
The peril of spilling delightfully thrilling, 
Tho’ incivil devil’s instilling cavilling ; 
Ané screaming, not dreaming of being 


upset, 

And splashing and dashing and dripping 
with wet, 

And screeching and reaching for hat blown 


away, 
Excited. affrighted, delighted, benighted, 
And calling and bawling Hurrah and 
Hurray ! 
“And s0_ never but always 
descending 
and motions for ever and ever are 
blending ;”’ 
All at once all is o’er, with a mighty uproar, 
And pony and bedraggled they land on 
the shore. 


ending 








** LETHE HAD PASSED HER Lips.”—Mrs. R. 
had often come across the name of this 
classic stream in the course of her reading. 
She pronounced it as one syllable, and said 
that *‘ as this celebrated river was in Scotland 
—she knew the name quite well—what she 
wanted to know was, why weren’t these 








And thumping and bumping, 


waters bottled by a Company ?” 





AT THE SEASIDE CHURCH PARADE. 
(A Conversation a la Mode.) 


He. 80 very glad to see you. (Aside 
Hope she won’t shut me up, she’s so sharp! 
he. Quite pleased to have met. ( Aside.) 
Can’t stand much of him, he’s so stupid! 
He. I suppose when you were in town you | 
went to the Academy ? : 
She. Yes, and saw all the pictures—and 
didn’t like them. 
He. And went to the Opera ? 
She. Yes, every night—and am tired of 
talking about it. 
He. And of course you went to Henley? | 
She. Yes, and to the Eton and Harrow 
Match, and to Ascot, and to Wimbledon to | 
see the Lawn Tennis finals. 

He. But perhaps you never went to the 
House of Commons ? 
She. Oh, yes, 1 did—on the Terrace, and 
also to the Ladies’ Gallery. The rows were 

most amusing—saw them all. 

He, And did you go to many parties ’ 

She. To every party of any consequence, 
and all the y nice dinners. 

He, Were you at the al Wedding ” 

She. Oh, don’t talk of that, The subject 
is quite exhausted. (After a pause.) Pray, 
have you no conversation f 

He. Well, 1 don’t know. I suppose you 
went to church this morning, and heard the 
Dean preach ? 
She. Oh, I really must beg your pardon. 
If you can’t find anything better to talk 
about on a Sunday than the points of a ser- 
mon you had far better say nothing at all. 

[Scene closes in upon an unbroken silence. 
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NEW KING COAL. 
(A new Mining-Cagitalist Version of an old Nursery Rhyme, dedicated and commended to the thoughtful consideration of the colliers cn 


ay fo 
ites 


i} 


strike in Northumberland and Durham. ) 


Beet 
Vin A 
ll 


a 
me 


i oe S = 
l! eS 


i 
iy 


WY, 





O our New King Coat 
ul 


And a jolly good Strike 
I he must like— 
* When it oulle in the £ s. d. 
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He calls for his ‘‘ weed” and 
he calls for his “* fizz,” 


| 
| 
Eve oe me has his on 


Anda = ae. fiddle has he. 


““¢.d., £8. d.,” sings King 
Coat, Piddle-de-dee! ; 





with King =. Cass and his 
wistie-Go-aeo! 








ROBERT AT GILDALL. 

Au, wot a change has sud- 
acaly cum ome the hold Cop- 
peration! From sitch recep- 
shuns of Kings ané Queens, 


setterer, and 
best clothes, too! 
bef 











And what a b i 
gerer it was to fini 
the King and Queen of Den- 
MARK! the 






| 





aviour to the poor Prince 
Hamblet, but Brown says as Our Irish Curate (persuasively). 
at’s all over long, long ago,| VERY THING, Yz 



















AN UNEARNED INCREMENT. 


** Now, 
"VE BEEN GIVING A TENTH OF YOUR IncoME, LIKE A MAN, 
WELL, NOW, TIMES ARE BAD. DovsLE IT, AND GIVE A TWENTIETH!” 









“How well you 
all, but you allersdo it well 
ae ane A 







sitch bo’ 
aommeeg? _ ~ ut 


BERT. 





Orr + On.—She had — 
longing for a new dress. t 
last the extra money was saved. 

she bought it. “It’s off 
my mind now,” she exclaimed, 

** and, which me more, 
it’s on my 


y.” 
y. 


Enouisn as Sue 1s Wrote. 

advertisement of an 

— in praia conc!udes, 

everything 

highly, wi th this sentence 

Leompliched drinks, cap- 
tivating meats,” 





French TRANSLATION OF 
AN OLD PLAY CALLED “‘ Love's 
Last Surrr.”—** La der 
Chemise de l’ Amour.” 


DocToR DEAR, HERE'S THE 
niere 











THE TOUR THAT NEVER WAS. 
(By an Undecided Mam.) 


Between now and my holidays there but remain two solid days, 
And ae where 1’ll spend my ‘‘ vac” has driven me wild 


worry ; 
In vain have I surveyed acres of plans and maps and Bedekers, 
And purchased a small library of ‘‘ Handy Guides” of Munnar. 


I'll view the Vierwaldstattersee, 
onan Een ee nates are 
se, wn to see, up 0 u e 
But no, I feel that J Tea hae ie ee ele bested 


hy einer none be T might (Sie sigee fe bond fare 
To Trouville, and Fe a ** Milor” on the oe be; 

I could in a tay poems > Ad I of Wiewns | grew +? souse 
In  Hofbran,” and easy to firt with each bierborten Hf e 


But Gn, ST Ferong turn, as Ibsenite I ’d more =: 
the Kvens is certain! 

Op adie tee ey 

I were, to go where night and day you Oo a Ta, i 


I'd like (m s large), a ¢ glimpse of far Ja 
From Jered round I Biwa Taine Hlariekehaw wah? - a 

even—for a hasty bet—I’d (like Miss TayLon) pace 

Or “blue” my surplus cash at what the Yankees Pall - ilvatees “ 


wt for want of better, sa 





Look here! I'll have to sham tour (though but « humble amatoor | 
rim 


t ys 1), as this sort of the fi ! 
*ve eased my intllect by Et et tae in point —elect 
To stay stay at home and twiddle (for eso rhyme) my digits! 





Tue Prace ron Liwn Tewnis.—'* Way down in Tennessee.” 


THE TWO POTS. 
(A Morality for Mammon.) 


Wuey Mammon in commerce has ‘‘ made a big pot,” 
Ho fo tyes to * saline upenuanet be based 
And what need he care for the children of 
Who ave helped in thety hundreds that bg pot” to oi 
Pot! Gushers talk rot 
ep ah » 


How did h i on SS of gota? 
That is a o sot Ly be tol 
, tis well known, 


Pe heehee 


That is the problon the poor man's pot 
you a-boil 


Pot! Pot! dass to pot. 
Mammon—‘ ‘sateen Geen hat be hao got!” 








Mrs. R.—She is very tender- hearted. “Of course,” she says, 
it’s very nice of what they call ‘The Forsters’ parents—though 
why ‘Forster’ I don’t know. But certainly, even when they re 

brought up as one of the family of the Forsters, yet it does make 
me feel very sad when I see an adapted child.” 





Morat awp Soctat Quentes.—When « man has lost his own 
character, is he justified in taking away anybody else’s? Ata 
party if somebody has taken away your hat, aren’t you justified in 
taking somebody else’s ? 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 


By Cunnin Toil.) 
No. IL—THE DUKE’S FEATHER. 


Two months had passed without my peostag a word of Hors. 
I knew he had been summoned to Irkoutsk by the Czar of Russia in 
order to help in investigating the extraordinary theft of one of the 
Government silver mines, which had ~~ y and mysteriously 
disappeared in one night. All the best intel of the terrible secret 
police, the third section of the Governmentof the Russian Empire, had 
exhausted themselves in the vain endeavour to probe this mystery to 
the bottom. Their failure had produced a dangerous commotion in 
the Empire of the (zan; there were rumours of a vast Nihilist plot, 
which was to shake the Autocracy to its foundations, and, as a last 
resource, the Czar, who had been introduced to Hotes by 
Fiasxorrs«ata, the well-known Russian Secret Agent at Court 
of Lisbon, had appealed to the famous detective to lend his aid i 
discovering the authors of a crime which was inni 
great white Czar into ridicule in all the bazaars of 
Hoes, whose great mind had been lying fallow for some 





had immediately consented; and the last I had seen of him was t 
months before the period at which this story 

opens, when I had said good-bye to him at 

| Charing-Cross Station. 

As tor myself, | was spending a week in a 

| farmhouse situated close to the village of Blobley- 

in-the-Marsh. Three miles from the gates of 

the farmhouse lay Four Towers, the an- 

cestral mansion of Rear-Admiral the Duke of 

Dom psntar, the largest and strangest landowner 

of the surrounding district. I had a nodding 

acquaintance with this Grace, whom I had once 

attended for scarlatina when he was a midship- 

man. Since that time, however, I had seen very 

| little of him, and, to tell the truth, I had made 

no great effort to improve the acquaintance. The 

| Duke, one of the haughtiest members of our 

blue-blooded aristocracy, had been called paw 

naval duties to all parts of the habitable globe ; 
I had steadily pursued my medical studies, and, 
except for the biennial visit which etiquette de- 
manded, I had seen little or nothing of the Duke. 
My stay at the farmhouse was for of 
rest. I had been overworked, that ald tulwar 
wound, the only memento of the Afghan Cam- 
paign, had been troubling me, and I was glad 
to fe able to throw off my cares and my b: 
coat, and to revel for a week in the rustic and 
unconventional simplicity of Wurzelby Farm. 

One evening, two days after my arrival, I 
was sitting in the kitchen close to the fire, 
which, like myself, was smoking. For greater 
comfort I had put on my old mess-jacket. The 
winter wind was whistling outside, but besides 
that only the ticking of the kitchen clock dis- 
turbed my meditations. I was just thinking how I should begin , 
my article on Modern Medicine for the Fortnightly Review, when a 
slight cough at my elbow caused me to turnround. Beside me stood 
Picktock Hous, wrapped in a heavy, close-fitting fur moujik. He 
was the first to speak. 

“You seem surprised to see me,” he said. ‘* Well, perhaps that 
is natural; but really, my dear fellow, you might employ your 
time to better purpose than in trying to guess the number of 
words ja the first leading article in ‘the Times of the day before 
yesterday.” 

I was about to protest when he stopped me. 

‘** I] know perfectly well what you are going to say, but it is useless 
to urge that the country is dull, that a man must employ his 
brain somehow. That kind of employment is the merest wool- 
gathering.” 

He plucked a small piece of Berlin wersted—I had been darning 
my socks—off my left trouser, and e i it curiously. My 
admiration for the man knew no bounds. 

‘* Is that how you know?” I asked. ** Do you mean to tell me that 
merely oy seeing that small piece of fancy wool on my trousers you 
guessed | had been trying to caleulate the number of words in the 
Times leader? Howes, Hoxzs, will you never cease from astounding | 
me’ 

He did not answer me, but bared his muscular arm and injected | 
into it a strong dose of morphia with a richly-chased little gold | 
instrument tipped with a ruby. 

“A gift from the Czar,” said Hoxes, in answer to my unspoken 
thoughts. ‘‘ When I discovered the missing silver-mine on 


the yacht of the Grand Duke Ivawnorr, his — jesty first | 
offered me the Chancellorship of his dominions, but eo him | 


“ Beside me stood Picklock Holes, wrapped 
in a heavy, close-titting fur moujik.”’ 


to excuse me, and asked for this pretty toy. Bah, the Russian 
police are bunglers.” 

As he made this remark the door — and Sergeant Biurr of 
the Dumpshire Constabulary entered hurriedly. ; ; 

“I beg your pardon, Sir,” he said, addressing me, with evident 

rturbation; ‘* but would you step outside with me for a moment. 

ere ’s been some strange work down at——” 

Hoes interrupted him. 

“Don’t say any more,” he broke in. ‘“ You’ve come to tell us 
about the d ul poaching affray in my = Wood. I know all 
about it, and tired as I am I'll help you to find the criminals.” _ 

It was amusing to watch the Sergeant’s face. He was ordinarily 
an unemotional man, but as Hotes spoke to him he grew purple 
with astonishment. ” 

Beggin’ your pardon, Sir,” he said; ‘‘I didn’t know about 
no—”’ 

** My name is Hoxes,”’ said my friend calmly. 

“What, Mr. Picxtocx Hoes, the famous ive ?” 
yt same, at your service; but we are wasting time. 

0 Big 

The night was cold, and a few drops of rain were falling. As we 
wa'ked along the lane Hotes drew from the Sergeant all the 
information he wanted as to the number of 
a on the Duke’s estate, the extent of 

is cellars, his rent-roll, and the name of hi 
London tailor. Biorr dropped behind after this 
cross-examination with a puzzled expression, 
and whispered to me: 

‘A wonderful man that Mister Hotes. Now 
how did he know about this ’ere yas busi- 
ness ? J knew nothing about it. y I come to 
you, Sir, to talk about that retriever dog you lost.” 

“Hush,” I said; “say nothing. It would only 
annoy Hoxss, and interfere with his inductions. 
He knows his own business best.” Sergeant 
BLUFF gave a grumbling assent, and in another 
moment we entered the great gate of Fourcastle 
Towers, and were ushered into the hall, where 
the Duke was waiting to receive us. 

**To what am I indebted for the honour of 
this visit?’ said his Grace, with all the courtly 
politeness of one in whose veins ran the blood 
of the ers. Then, changing his tone, he 
spoke in fierce sailor-language: ‘‘ Shiver my 
timbers! what makes you three stand there like 
that? Why, blank my ot ought to——” 
What he was going to -— ill never be known, 
for Horzs dashed forward. 

** Silence, Duke,”’ he said, sternly. ‘‘ We come 
to tell you that there has been a desperate poach- 
ing affray. The leader of the gang lies insensible 
in Hagley Wood. Do you wish to know who 
he was?” So saying, he held up to the now 
terrified eyes of the Duke the tail-feather of a 
golden pheasant. **T found it in his waistcoat 
pocket,” he said, simply. 

‘*My son, my son!” shrieked the unfortunate Duke. ‘* Oh 
ALureD, ALURED, that it should have come to this!” and he feil 
to the floor in convulsions. 

“You will find Earl Mounrsavens at the cross-roads in Hagley 
Wood,” said Hores to the Sergeant. ‘* He is insensible.” 

The Earl was convicted at the following Assizes, and sentenced to 
a long term of penal servitude. His ducal father has never re- 
covered from the disgrace. Hotes, as usual, made light of the 
matter and of his own share in it. 

**I met the Earl.” he told me afterwards, ‘‘as I was walking to 


Let us 


| your farmhouse. When he ventured to doubt one of my stories, I 


felled him to the earth. The rest was easy enough. Poachers? 
Oh dear no, there were none. But it is precisely in these cases that 
ingenuity comes in.” 

** Hores,” I said, ‘‘I admire you more and more every day.” 





_Joxe vor Joxe.—A raffian at Walsall, “for a joke,” dropped a 
little boy over the bridge into the river. The inhabitants of that 
town took the cowardly brute to the same bridge, and ie Ay him 
over in the same place. Bravo men (and women) of W ! If 
the /ez talionis, in the same spirit of — jocularity, could be 
applied as efficaciously to all *‘ practical jokers,” civilised Society 
might soon be rid of one of its most intolerable pests. 





**So much depends on how you take things,’’ as the thief remarked 
after a dexterous performance while the policeman's back was turned. 





Barer Descearprion or a Comic Batter p’Action.—* Too funny 
‘or words.” 











——— 
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THE SCHOPENHAUER BALLADS. 
No. IL—THE MOSQUITO. 


I am a restless Mosquito, 
Well hated by the world, I know, 
For faults that are not mine; 


I bite to live (some live to bite), 


] sting from sheer necessity, not spite,— 
I would my lot were thine. 

f ‘dhe Gy bites, you by om ny sting, 
n ar the pett ins they bring 
Just like a Hindo> Saint ; ™ 

I would not blame you, "bottle fly, 

You have to live the same as I— 

A beauty without paint. 
We cannot all be butterflies, 
Or larks that carol in the skies, — 
Take life for what it’s worth ; 
We've all our wretched aches and pains, 
Our losses now—and now our gains— 
A little while on earth. 


And when we get our final call— 

Mosquito, pole-cat. skunk, and all 
The vermin meek or 

We shall not for the verdict quake, 

We've lived our lives for Nature's sake, 
And done what we were told. 





CONNECTED WITH THE PRESS. 


My pear Mr. Puncn.—I see that some 
of your contemporaries have got up a “ Press 
Band” which plays on the Thames Embank- 
ment between one and two o'clock every day 
(save Saturday) for the benefit of compositors 
out for their dinner-hour. I must confess 
that I think the idea excellent, but could it 
not be extended? A newspaper consists of 
more than “‘ setters up at case.” Could not 
some entertainment be contrived for the 
amusement of editors, theatrical critics, and 
city correspondents ? 

For instance, there are generally a num- 
ber of ladies and gentlemen hanging about 


has left him an article upon ‘“ Voyages to 
the North Pole.” Subjugated by the poetry 
of motion, and further moved — to 
tears) by the soft, sweet strains of the Press 
Band, he s the contribution, and ac- 
it. 


tion, might be found for special correspond- 
ents by erecting steam roundabouts on the 
Thames Embankment. The “special” might 
mount his wooden steed, and career round 
and round until he has done a good twenty 
miles. Then he would be prepared to give 
his experiences, which should (if written in 
the proper spirit) be of exceptional value as 
7) col 


A thousand details will occur to those who 
take an interest in the matter, and may be 
filled in at leisure. I merely throw out the 
idea, leaving its development to others more 
worthy of the task than one who signs himself, 
in all humility, A Pen Pius a Lyre. 








THE WALKING ENGLISHWOMAN 
ON THE ALPS. 
You who look, at home, so charming— 
Angel, goddess, nothing less— 
Do you know you ’re quite alarming 
In that dress ? 





Fleet Street in the vain hope of obtaining 
interviews with the powers that are in the 
world journalistic. A really talented would- 
be contributor (especially if a lady) might 
‘get at” an editor when he was most at his 
ease and least on his , 

I will suppose that the Rédacteur en chef 
of the Imperial Universe is seated beside the 
Fountain in the Temple, quietly smoking 
his cigar. The au of ‘* Tiger Songs” 
(adepted from the original Norwegian) may 
see the Editor from afar off, come 
dancing towards him with the airy gaiety of 
a Morgiana, She executes a pas de fusci- 
nation, and, when he is completely capti- 
vated by the exquisite her move- 
ments, causes him to seize a bundle of MS. 
When she has retired, and the Editor gradu- 

y resumes hi composure, he dis- 
covers that the authoress of ‘‘ Tiger Songs” 





Such a garb should be forbidden ; 
Where ’s the grace an artist loves ” 
Think of dainty fingers hidden 
In those gloves ! 


Gloves! 
Shapeless, brown and rough as sacks, 
Thick! And yet you often tear them 
With that axe! 


Worst of all, unblacked, unshiny— 
Greet them with derisive hvots — 

Clumsy, huge! For feet so tiny! 

Oh, those boots ! 





a 
_ hen recreation, combined with instruc- | 


_| You s 


A housemaid would not wear them, 


| THE ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS. 


| 0 * EnorisuMan in Paris,” do not think 

| That I refer to your amusing book ; 

| | write of those who do not care ‘‘a tink- 
-er’s cuss” for look ! 


Not you who dress in Paris as at home, 
Because the Frenchman is as good as you, 
Top-hat, frock-coat —in fact do all in Rome 
As Rome would do. 


But you, attired in such eccentric ways 
o travelled here with tickets which you 
Perhaps from enterprising Mr. Gaze, [took 
Or Mr. Coox, 


And from some anid. son, suburban aos, 
Or prim provincial parish, come arraye« 
Ia clothes which your own gardener would 
not Wear for his trade. 


Oh why ont the Frenchman's cultured 
t 


With such a ’Arry’s outin’ sort of air’? 
you ider knickerbockers quite 
The thing to wear? 


The Frenchman, just as sensible as we 
alls ** toppers” hateful, horrid, 
In Paris, as in London. still you see 
The chimney-pot. 


A linen collar hygiene abhors. 
And yet he wears it. You don’t care a rap; 
your flannel-shirt, and, out of 
rs, Your tourist cap. 


heavy, 
[hot ; 


+ | Magnificent contempt for foreign lands ! 


** Frog-eating Frenchy dress!’’ you say, 
and smile, 
‘* He imitates, but never understands 
True London style.” 


Unconquered Briton, you are right no doubt! 
Descendant of the w 


And yet he never imitates a lout, 
A ead, like you. 


{true ! 








Her Partiamentany Kysowtepor.— Mrs. 
R. is an intelligent student of the Parlia- 
mentary in the Times, On Tuesday, 
in last week, her niece read this aloud- 
On the return of the Sreaxen, after 
the usual interval” —— * 
the worthy lady, interrupting, 
to her niece, ‘is the interval allowed for 
refreshment—ten minutes | believe,—go on. 
my dear.” Then her niece continued —‘* Sir 
T. LA, who was interrupted by a count” — 

Stop, my dear!” exclaimed our old friend 
indignantly. “What I want to know is 


the Strangers’ G 
; why wasn't he at once turned ont of 


rf pal ¥ On second thoughts,” she added 
“*he must have been a foreigner, and so they 
made some excu:e for him.” 











oad-clad ones, that’s | 























** That,”’ observed | 
explaining it | 
a 


how did that Count come there? Was he in | 
allery? And if he inter- | 
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Country House Hostess. 
quire a Smatt Party!” Mr. Vandyke. ‘‘Ou wo. 





SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN. 


‘So GLAD You covuLp coms, Ma. Vanpyxs! 
I SHALL Be OUT NEARLY ALL DAY, YoU KNow! 





” 





I’M AFRAID YOULL FIND Us RATHER Dott. WE'RE 








An Ancient Mariner 
meeteth a sorely-pressed 
| M.P. hurrying to a Divi- 
sion, and stoppeth him. 


The sorely-pressed M.P. 


faring Man, and con- 
strained to hear his tale. 


The ay tells how the 


with a good wind and fair 
weather till she reached a 


Where the Ship is driven 








“A SAIL! A SAIL!” 
(Extracts ‘rom a New (Parliamentary) Version of '‘ The Rime of the 


Ancient Mariner.”) 
Ir is an Ancient Resinee,, 


And he stoppeth an M 


* By thy erties hele cod glittering eye, 
ow wherefore stopp’st thou me ’ 


** The lobby doors are open wide, 
And if I don’t get in, 


But give the slip to our stern Whip, 


Just won’t there be a din!” 


He holds him with his skinny hand, 
** There was a Shi 1” quoth he. 


The Member he ry his breast, 


Suppressing « big, big D 


The Member speed | ney ted on a 
He cannot choose b' om 


And Cue opin est thet Morind Old Man, 


The bright-eyed Mariner -— 


The Ship was cheered, the harbour cleared, 


Merrily did we drop, 
Laden with many a blessed Bill 
From kelson to orlop. 


The Gen of bape ad lott the left, 
Out in the cold they 


But it shone bright on poy (‘Spezaker’s) right 


When we put forth to sea. 


And now the Storm- n-blat came, and he 
strong 


He struck with his opposing wings, 
And set our course all wrong. 














With sloping masts and dipping prc prow, 


As who pursued with yell 
| Still treads the coat- tail of his foe" 
And feeleth for his head, 


i. Ship drove fast, loud roared the blast, 


And Winterward 
‘at length did cross an Albatross : 
Through fog and frost it came ; 
A noisy, rude, Obstructive bird ; 
Devoid of sense or shame. 


| Bay oer ¢ pay blocked our way, 


round it flew. 
In spite of it, by patient wit, 
Our helmsman steered us through. 


When a fair wind s up behind, 
The Albatross did follow, 

And every day hindered our way, 
Despite the Mariner’s hollo ! 


7 — mist oe cloud it strove to shroud 
noe entrants 
night it led to fight 
ight kicking up of shine. 
** God help thee, Ancient Mariner! 
From the fiends that p 2 thee thus! 


What did’st thou do? oa ith my elosure- 
[bow 


I shot the Albatross ! ! ! 
> 


a & vennd and red, like a Scotchman’s 


ious Sun uprist : 
Then sll xe averred I had killed the bi 
taht brought the fog and mist. 
*T was right, said they, such birds to slay 
That brought the og and mist. 


The fair breeze blew, the gag-saved crew, 


Were from Obstruction free ; 
We were the first that ever burst 
Into that silent sea ! 





cer a = lolloping, hin- 


a through the snow- 
fog, and was received with 
great joy and hospitality 
—by our opponents. 

And lo! the Albatross 
proveth a bird of ill-omen, 
impeding the progress of 





The Ancient Mariner in- 
cmteeey killeth the 





When the fog cleared his 
shipmates justified the 
same, and thus make 
themselves accomplices 


The fair breeze continues ; 
the Ship enters the Sea of 
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(** The Rime of the Ancient Mariner.’’) 
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JUSTIFIABLE DECEPTION. 


Nervous Old Party (who has been making himself rather a nuisance all the way). ‘‘ A—A—SURELY, MY DEAR Sig, THIS GALLOPING Ur 


THESE HILLs Is EXTREMELY A—A—TO SAY THE LEAST, RECKLESS!” 
Jack High flyer (Proprietor and Coachman, who has been spirting his Team up several short rises). ‘‘ GALLOP ! 


By GrorGE, JUST YOU WAIT TILL RETURN STAGE—SEE ME GO DOWN ‘EM ! 


[Result as desired. Old Gentleman clears out shortly, for purpose of writing to ‘‘ Times,” and so makes way for Fair Passenger behind. 


CALL THIS GaLLorine t 
GREASED LIGHTNING A FOOL TO IT!” 








The Ship is suddenly be- 
calmed, and findeth that 
enforced silence means 
net peaceful progress, 


The Spirit of Obstruction 
had followed in spook-like_ 
silent, sub-marine secrecy, 


The shipmates, in their 
bore distress, are tempted 
to throw the blame on the 
Ancient Mariner. 


The Ancient Mariner be- 
holdeth a long-hoped-for 
i in the element afar 


It groweth and assumeth 
substantial shape. 


Down dropt the Rapene, ms sails dropt down, 


*T was’ sad as sad co’ : 
With flopping sail of what avail 
The silence of the sea ? 
Day after day, day after day, 
e stuck, nor h nor motion ; 
As idle as a painted ship 
Upon a painted ocean. 
A Of the epitit that plaswsd we se 
us 80; 
Nine fathom ¢ deep he had followed us, 
From the land of mist and snow. 


If this be so, my shipmates said, 
What use that bird to shoot ? 

We make no way, no more than if 
We were shac hand and foot. 

Ah! well-a-day! what evil looks 
Had I from old and young ! 

My gain seemed loss, Albatross 
Around my neck was hung. 


I. 
There passed a weary time. Each throat 
Was parched, and glazed each eye. 
A weary time! a dreary time ! 
(Devoted to ‘* Supply,”’) 
hen, looking westward, 1 beheld 
A Something in the sky ! 
At first it seemed a little speck, 
And then it seemed a mist : 
It moved, and moved, and took at last 
A certain shape, I wist. 


A speck, a mist, a shape I wist ! 
fred siill it neared tnd neared : 


As if it dodged some awkward question 
It plunged, and tacked, and veered. 


With throats unslaked, with black lips At its nearer approach it 
seemeth to him to be a 
ship, bearing the hopeful 


aked, ; 
We scarce could laugh or wail ; 
name of Autumn Session. 


oe utter ay all dumb we stood ! 
it my tongue—it did me good— 

And cried ** A Sail! A Sail!!!” 
With throats unslaked, with black lips 

raked, 

Agape they heard me call. . 
Gramercy! They for joy did grin, 
And all at once their breath drew in, 

As they were whistling all. 


A flash of joy among his 
shipmates, 








And of anger amidst their 


Our fierce foes’ faces went aflame, 
foes. 


They felt that they were done ! : 
| Their thoughts were of the western main, 
Of moor, and dog, and gun, 
| When that strange shape drave suddenly 
Betwixt us and the Sun. 
. . . . . 
| Ah, Member pressed, I'll leave the rest 
| Until—say next December ! 
| Whether that Sail did bring us aid, 
| Or with my shipmate’s oahes played ; 
Whether it made them welcome Autumn, 
Or Tales of Hope to question taught ’em ; 


The Ancient Mariner post - 
poneth the sequel of bis 


Whether (as spook) t Albatross strange story to a more 
Appeared agai our path to cross ; convenient occasion. 
[ ts it portended gain or loss 


(Uncertain these, as pitch-and-toss !) 
I'll tell you when again we meet, 
On this same post, wn this same street - 


Oh, Member pressed—remember ! 


























. ——___— 
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THE BRITISH ATHLETE'S 
VADE-MECUM. 


Question. What is the spe- 
cialité of a Briton * 

Answer. That given him by 
belonging to a race of 
athletes. 

Q. Can any member of the 
human family outside the 
British Isles do anything in 
the shape of sport ’ 

A. Only imperfectly. How- 
ever, Australians are good at 
cricket, and Americans have 
been known to adequately 
train racehorses. 

Q. Can you give any reason 
for their partial success ? 

A. Yes. Australians areour 
first-cousins, and Americans 
our first-cousins once removed. 

Q. Then you consider them 
of the same stock as the true 
Briton ? 

A. Quite so. Hence their 
prowess in the field. 

Q. What do you think of 
foreigners ? 

A. That they are typified 
by ** Moosoo.”’ 

Q. When you speak of 
**Moosco,” to whom do you 


A. To the average French 
duffer, who has about as 


baby in arms. 


f 


Genial Youth. *‘I say, Guppy, Otp Cuap, 
much knowledge of sport asa ABouT youR Gornc To Magry my Sister Epix!” 
Gubbins. ‘‘Yus, Tommy. It’s ALL SETTLED. 

Q. Are all foreigners duf-| @. Y. ‘‘Om! onty Because I SHALL HAVE SUCH A JOLLY SLACK TIME 
ers ? wow! You xwow /'Vs PULLED OFF NEARLY ALL HER ENGAGEMENTS 80 
A. All; without exception. | FAR, ONLY YOU'RE THE FIRST ONE WHO'S BEEN A Rea Sraver!!” 





refer ¢ DECIDEDLY PLEASANT. 





18 THIS REALLY TRUE 


Bur WHY DO You Ask?” 


Q. How do they go out 


ante P 
acs with horn, a —— 
\de ce e, a toy game-bag, 
and a decorated poodle. 
Q. Can they row at all? 
A. Not seriously. They can 
paddle a little, but have no 
| more idea of pulling than the 
|man in the mooi. 
| Q. And yet, did not a Paris 
crew beat a Thames Eight, on 
| the Seine, early in the present 


| year 
| A. Yes; but that was be- 
cause there was some good 
| reason or other for the English 
defeat. 
| Q. It could not have been, 
| of course, because the French 
Eight was better than their 
| visitors ? 
| A. Certainly not. 
| @ — iy not os the view 
you w adopt if you were 
dealing with two English 
| crews 
| A. Why, certainly; but 
| this was a race between Britons 
| and Frenchman, and the former 
| could not naturally be beaten 
| by the latter on their own 
| merits. 
| Q. Why not? 
| 4, Because, as a matter of 
| fact, they couldn’t. — 
Q. And so your opinion of 
the superiority of Britons over 
foreigners is unalterable ? 
A. Of course. I should 
not be a Briton if it were 
| not so. 








A DECAYED INDUSTRY. 
From the Note-book of Our Prophet- Reporter. ) 
of the Deputation 


murmured. 
Ah! but they may have it to-morrow! ”’ 





ore him. 
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Lupin 
wr, 














> \ bys oy ro 
; Seer ‘be A ing deputa-| Members present, includi 
— 7h ” 4 tion, “* but are | whole, a melancholy gathering. 
view /A | W ey A “b hol. ly gathering. 
" Saas | Ae aes RR ou the Ome | lapse. Influence of Bank Hol 
we CS £ Od ECKKER- 


TERRY ?” 
** That is my position,” replied the C 


that you are here, what do you want ?’ 
* Well, Guv'nor, truth to tell, we 
trade has gone to the dogs. 
fluous cash from the poc 
Kis 


“* Burglars!” exclaimed the Home Secretary, in some alarm, 


P 
and he hastily approached the handle of the bell communicating 


with the Messenger’s Room. 

_“* Stow it!” eried the spokesman roughly, then hurriedly lowering 
his tone, he apologised, and said he spoke from force of habit. 
‘Twenty years ago our purfession was worth something. We could 


Tue Home Secretary was seated in his room awaiting the arrival 


* Well, I ty I was right to allow them to interview me,” he | chemistry, and be u 
** The submerged Tenth have not the franchise to-day. 


the room, and | 
. were now 
standi: re- 
ote y be- 


don, Bie” ald 
the 


e8- | 
man this | 


make a tidy living out of silk pocket-handkerchiefs, and sich like. 


But nowadays it’s all changed. It wants capital, Guv’nor; that’s 


where it is, it wants capital ! ”’ 


on scientific principuls. 


half - starved 

ragamufiins, 

whe had_ us Peelers, Sir, you know—Coppers.” 
lounged into) ° . ° 


’ 


** What wants capital?” queried the Minister. 
** Why, our purfession, to be sure. 
A burglar must know something of 
in things generally. Besides, all the real 
good things are worked by syndicates. Unless you can put in a 


*underd pounds or so, why, you are nowhere. What are we to 
| The Home Secretary's exclamation was caused by the appear- do?” 


ance of a 


The Home Srcreta RY sat in deep thought. 
number of 


** Look ’ere, Guy’nor,” continued the spokesman, ‘‘’ere’s a noshun. 
As we can't afford to be thieves, and haven’t sufficient education to 


become burglars, why shouldn’t we assist the Civil Power? Make 


A month later the Police received some new recruits, and the title 
| of the Force was officially changed to ‘‘ The Unemployed.” 


Nowadays everythink ’s done 





tant part of letter. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, August 7.—House brisked up to-day 
strange-look- | on approaching Report Stage Home-Rule Bill; over three hundred 
Joszru, fresh from Birmingham; on 
At outset every 
iday over it all. Ministers who 
should have been in places to answer questions not arrived. Worse 
. Pa | still when Home-Rale Bill reached, and new Clauses called on. 
abinet Minister. ‘‘ And now/| Turned out Paiyce Arruur was still 
, |Huweacr ’appy at ’Ampstead, Wotmer tarrying by the gidd 

_are out of employment. Our swing on Peckham Rye. Barrier, ever ready to sacrifice himself 


Our business wos a removin’ of super- in interests of Empire, proposed to move new Clauses for absentees 
xekets of the more inattentive of the public.” | but Speaker wouldn’t have it; so 


8., as sometimes happens in correspondence, proved most impor- 
We had quite a cluster of Clauses; moved 
=~ : <a George ae and —— night. P 
neiden provi m™ Heaty with opportanity for making 
h quite fn old (of late unfamiliar) form. One at B. 8.’s cla 
po for appointment of Boundary Commiasioners, with view of 


ce of col- 


dallying at Dulwich, 


on to Parker Smiru. 
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what T. W. Rosset described as “‘ojus jerrymandering.” Tim 
declared that scheme proposed by Bill would give Unionists a much 
larger representation than they were entitled to, leaving them, with 
exception of disfranchisement of Dublin University, in very 
—- same numbers as they now stand. Demonstrating this, 
Tr cited in detail the constituencies affected. Totted them up 
to reach the total he had affirmed—certainly eighteen, possibly 
twenty-one. 

There 's Armagh two,” he said, “‘and Antrim four. Four and two 
are six,” he added, tarning with defiant look upon the placid figure 
of T. W. Roewert. Paused for a moment to give full opporta- 
nity for anyone getting up to deny this proposition. No responte ; 
Trim proceeded ; ** Very well, six. There’s Belfast four. Six and 
four are ten!” he shouted triumphantly, looking across at Josern. 
** Vergy well, ten.” he added, in low growl; evidently disa inted 
at lack of spirit in camp opposite. ‘*‘ Down—North, East and W est 
Down you'll have, | suppose? That's three. Three and ten’s 
thirteen. Thirteen!” he ented, turning with quick flush of hope 
in direction of seat of Eowarp or Anwacu. But Colonel not there. 
In fact not been seen in House since he went out after the great 
fight, holding bunch of keys to his bruised cheek. 

Things looking desperate ; still Tm plodded on. Surely age of 
chivalry not so finally gone that there was not left in an Irish bosom 
sufficient courage to deny to a political adversary that two and two 
made four’ Perhaps Tim had been piling on the units too high. 
He would continue on a lower scale. *' Very well, that’s thirteen. 
Now North Fermansgh’s one. Thirteen and one’s fourteen.” No 
pen can describe the acrimony Tim threw into this proposition. 
Still the craven blood did not stir. ‘' Londonderry, North, South, 
and City—I suppose you expect to collar them ally That’s three ; 
fourteen and three are seventeen.” J 

It was terrible. The Speaker, fearing bloodshed, interposed, ruling 
Tr out of order; only just in time. One could see by flush on 
Macartwer’s cheek that one step more would have been fatal, and 
that the proposition ‘‘ Seventeen and two are nineteen” would have 
led to outbreak beside which the “ regrettable incident” would have 
been meretriciously mild. " 

Business done.—Took up Report Stage of Home-Rale Bill. 


Tuesday.—The Squires had regular set-to to-night. He of 
Blankney began it; Saorae oy Matwoop. never loath for a tussle, 
cheerfully stepping into the ring. Order of the day was Report Stage 
of Home-Kale Bill. Members, though in languid mood, prepared 
once more to tread the dreary round, to pass a summer night 

In dropping buckets into empty wells, 

And growing old in drawing nothing up. 
Seuire or Biawkwky ordered matters otherwise. Has for some 
time had by him paper on Bimetallism, which he desired to read to 
House. Thought event might have come off on Vote on Account ; 
ruled out of order; would fit in equally well on Indian Budget. 


* Bimetallism.”’ 


But when will Indian Budget be taken? Goxst and Echo answer 
| ‘‘ When?” Seurre, whilst willing to sacrifice all personal con- 
| siderations on the altar of public interest, feels that duty to his 
| Qaeen and country call him away foran interval of rest. He might 

leave his paper for Dicky Temrie to read; or he might have it 
| printed and circulated with the votes. Whilst pondering on these 

alternatives, happy thought came to him. Why not move adjourn- 
ment of House, and so work off speech? Of course wouldn't do to 





put the matter bluntly, and ‘‘ask leave to move the adjournment 
for the purpose of discussing a definite matter of urgent public im- 
rtance, namely, Harry Cuapiin’s desire to get out of town.” 
at for ‘‘ Hanry Cuapiin’s desire,” &c., substitute “the closing 
of the Indian mints to the free coinage of silver,” and there you 
are. 
There we were indeed. Opposition didn’t show up with the 
enthusiasm that might have been ex in such a cause, 
Question was indeed raised whether the necessary forty Members 
had risen to support application for leave. SPeakeR said it was all 
right, so Seuree or Biankyey brought out his treasured manu- 
script and reeled off his speech. Squire or MaLwoop exceedingly 
angry that he should have occupied nearly an hour for the purpose, 
So angry that 
he took almost 
precisely same / 
time in reply- ‘ 
ing. Drew a 
lurid picture of 
the other Squire 
going about 
** endeavouring 
make mischief 
Hindustan.” The 
r Squire oF 
LANKNEY! Nosuch 
fell design had filled 
his manly breast. He 
was guilty of no 
more direful purpos2 
than that of availing 
himself of forms of 
the House to read a 
a see oe The Government Humorist. 
oceasion, which might have been out of date had he kept it in his 
drawer till he came back from his holiday. It led to appro- 
priation of four hours of the sitting; but if they had not been 
wasted in this way, they would have been squandered in some other, 
and House would have lost spectacle of this set-to between the 
Matwoop Mavter and the Branxney Pet. 
Business done.—None to speak of. 


Thursday.—Seems Bropricx didn’t say at Farnham those naughty 
things about Mr. G. ‘Tis true he had referred to failure of a 
popular local donkey to win a race owing to increasing infirmities, 
adding ‘‘it is quite time some of us should be turned out to P 
But he was not thinking of Mr. G. Of whom then was the 
Man thinking’ Could it have been 
times no. 

Certainly nothing in Mr. G.’s a rance to-night suggestive of 
desire or necessity for knocking-off work. Others may tire and 
turn fondly to contemplation of moor, river, or sea. Mr. G. thinks 
there ’s no place like London in mid-August, no scene so healthfal or 
invigorating as House of Commons. Plun in to-night on one of 
the interminable Amendments. A difficult job in hand. Had to 
accept Amendment which Soricrror-GeneRaL and ATTORNEY- 
Geneezat had an hour earlier been put up to show was impossible. 
Began by pummelling Parnce ARTHUR; ed to make little of 
Henry James; turned aside to pink Josern with sarcastic reference 
to inveterate love with which he is cherished in the bosom of his new 
friends the Tories; finished by throwing over ATTORNEY-GENERAL 
with grace and dexterity that made experience rather pleasant than 
otherwise ; and at a quarter to eight accepted an Amendment that 
had been moved at a quarter to six. 

It was in conversation round this Debate that Soticrror-GENERAL, 
accused by Carson of knowing all about a certain point of law, 
delighted House by taking off wig, pitching it ceiling-high, deftly 
eatehing it, and observing with a wink at Speaker, ‘‘ No, I’m 
hanged if I do.” 

Business done.—Report Stage Home- Rule Bill. 


Friday Night.— Grouse to-morrow, Home-Rule Bill to-night. 
As Bortuwicx says, Home-Rule Bill is like partridge, at least to 
this extent, that, in course of a few months, its daily a ce on 
the table leads to sensation of palled palate. Tre y; jours 
perdriz is endurable by comparison with Always Home Rule. 
Members who remain bear up pretty bravely, but glance wistful 
at the door through which have disap ared 80 many friends 
companions dear, bound Northward. e holiday, even when it 
comes for us—the mere residuum, tasting grouse only from the 
bounty of our friends, who are not dead but gone before—will be 
but an interval in a prodigiously long Session. ‘‘I su you 
find the Autumn Session very popular,” I ssid to MARJORIBANKS, 
who still wears a smile. ‘* Yes,” he said; ‘‘more especially with 
Members who have paired up to Christmas.” 

Business done.—Still harping on Home Rale. 
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MOTTLED IN Cpe ae 


EPPS’S _ 
COCOAINE 


COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. 
(TEA-LIKE.) 


The cholee “am el sss beans) of the 
natural Crom, on 


ydraulic preasure, sive forth hel oseade of ‘lh 
varing for we @ ‘rhieh, when slg 


roduct 
rctive it is je being a 
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Sold in Packets and es labelled : 
JAMES EPPS and CO., Ltd., 
170, Peeadilly, & 48, Threadneedle #t., London. 


LEA & PERRIN’ 
 §gAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine “* Worcestershize Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD ; 
MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 





FISH, 


Signature ison and Ort Rattle of the Genuine 
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SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 


ls, &., &., 








“NO BI BETTER ‘FOOD EXISTS." 
re Medical Record. 
Already 


Requires neither 
boiling nor Lg OS. s made in a 
minute. 


ALLEN 


AND 


HANBURYS' 
INFANTS! FOOD. 


A nutriment Continue te be supplied te 


Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH BaD 





AND BROWN LANBIA. 


Heware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


They come as a boon and a blessing te men, 
The Picx wick, the Owt, and the Waveacer Pex 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


matt 8 
> eas COLT'S NEW 


PU Junitep STATES 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


for Mouse Protection, Travellers, and 
ry Purpeses, takes Eley's 3% cal. Express 
id all ¢ »ther °38 cal. istol Cartridges 
cour S LICHTNING MACAZINE RIFLES. 
arge and Small Gan Mook shuoting, and 
et l’ractice, are eneerpe assed for aceuracy and 
unequalled for rapidity of fire. 
COLT’S REVOLVER. 


are used rt ea the World. Veiee 


26, quaneut * pt Bs London, W. 
TOILET Relat Gui | JOHN BR AD & SONS’ 
VIN EGAR * sy al ee not os pn Ca sneak ated stent Check Ae ee. 


lasting Perfume ever produged ec for Sale, Mire, and on the Three 
it at bottle. London and Paris. Bold JOHN eee D & BONS, 
Everywhere. Cavtiox.—Note name on all goods. | Temporary Address, tw Bows Braner, W. 


TO SMOKERS, 
FLOR DE DINDIGUL, #3" |, a ema. 


of exquisite flavour a onneisseurs | 
ounce them better than mes annahs "—Weato, MEADACHE, GOUT, 686 ERDERSTION. 
dec. 9, 1801. Moxes of lw, an w Suid throughout the World. 
Bamples dand 5), \s., post free it prot oan BEW M4 — 
Le a8 Strand, & 143, Cheapside, L oudon Est. REAL 
ornmay 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


— lovely nuance “ Chitain Foneée ” 
Soperees to Hair of any colour by tsing AMINE 
donly by W. WINTE EM, 472, Oxford 8€., London 
Pinch 6d., We. Gd, tis For tinting rey or fade! 
Mair aie is invalu “ul | Black 
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THE NEW 
NON-POISONOUS DISINFECTANT, 
INSTANTLY DESTROYS 
INFECTION, 


Stops Cholera, Smallpox, 
Diphtheria, Influensa, Scarlet, 
Typhus, and Typhoid Fevers, 
and is @ ganitary necessity 
and protector for the sick- 
room, pursery, household, 
hospital, and in public. Its 
disinfecting properties are 
enormous, and as a destroyer 
of disease germs it possesses 
antiseptic power ter than 
pure Carbolie Ae No offen- 
sive smell oan exist near it. 
It can be used for all disin- 
fecting purposes the same as 
with the old-fashioned Disin- 
_—— | fectante-—-Being non-potsonous, 
it is safe under all conditions 
—Being nou-caustie, it will 
not benumb the hands or 
ivritate the skin, and is invalu- 
able for washing wounds and 
in surgical dressings — Being 
non-corvasive, it will neither 
stain nor injure linen, bedding, 
clothing, carpets, hangings, 
furniture, metals, or surgica! 
instruments, 


CAN BE USED WITH GREAT 
ECONOMY. 


The Gallon Tin will make #00 

gallons of powerful Germ ~-De- 

stroying Reliable Disinfectant, at 

a cost of Less than « Penny 
per Gallon. 

IZA. tg sold hy Chemists and other 

bottles, 1a., 2a. 64., and 48. 64., 
gillon ts, 108, 


in large 
and 


Sample bottle or tin sent, fp Vree, in the 
United Kingdom for Postal Order 
Sone Maxovacturres, 
NEWTON, CHAMBERS, & CO.,LTD., 


THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD. 
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TAMAR 1p 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal Troubles, 
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Zhe Camera 
that takes 
the World! 







ae 
~ 


KODAK 


No previous knowledge of 
Photography necessary. 


YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, WE DO 
THE REST 
Unless you prefer to do the rest yourself), 


AND THE PICTURE !S FINISHED 
Price from £1 6s. 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
recy 4L8 C0... 
5-117 we BD ST., 
- onDoMm, 
SEND FOR PRETTY RATED CATALOGUE, 
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from 4s. each. 


GOLD PENS 
THE ONLY PERFECT DI'TPTING PEN 
GOLD PE NS 
GOLD AND IRIDIUM MINTED. 
GOLD PE NS 
BUITABLE FOR ANY HOLDER 
GOLD PENS 


EVERLASTING IN WEAR 


GOLD PENS 


THE HANDWRITING 


GOLD PENS 


IMPROVES 


A PTOSTTIVE CURB FOR WRITER S&S CRAMP 
GOLD PENS 
BRCURE REGULARITY OF WRITING, 
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names 200 Country yum s, went lost Free on 
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SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


Pure Distilled Water Acrat 





ne on Spirits. 


SALUTARIS 








Selutaris Water Co. e36, Pulham Read, Londes, 








IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND D CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 
Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
PEN 


CHILDREN, 
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_1825. 





Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are. Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


The Choicest Quality 


in the World. 


| COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
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natural Cocoa, on being subject te powerful 
hydraulic pressure, give forth their excess of oil, 
leaving for use a finely- flavoured powder 

“ Cocoaten,” & uct which, when prepared with 
boiling water, has only the consistence of tea, of | 
which it is now taking the place with many. Its 
active principle being a gentle nerve stimulant, 
supplies the needed energy without undaly exciting 

the syste 
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The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
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in the 
World. 
















































FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy’s 
Fiui (diluted). 
Supplied by all 








Chemists in 8 oz. 
bots., price 1/-, and 
in 2002. bots. for 2/-. 





Full directions 
from Cond 

Works, 

St., London, E.C. 
Insist on having 
* Condy’s Fluid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 
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why I am here. 


THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HoLes, Woy)" Twill toll you You know Ledy Hma Canna- 
“What, the third and loveliest daughter of the Marquis of 


(By Cunnin Toil.) P 4 
- . AssarRas ?” 
No. I1l.—LADY HILDA’S MYSTERY. “The same. Two days ago she left her boudoir at Sassafras 


A pay or two after the stirring events which I have related as Court, saying that she would return in a quarter of an hour. A 
taking place at Blobley-in-the-Marsh, and of which, it will be re- quarter of an hour ela the Lady Hripa was still absent. The 
membered, | was myself an astonished spectator, 1 happened to be whole household was plunged in grief, and every kind of surmise was 
travelling, partly for business, partly for pleasure, through one of | indulged in to account for the lovely girl's disappearance. Under 
the most precipitous of the inaccessible mountain-ranges of these circumstances the Marquis sent fcr me, and that,” said 
Bokhara. It is unnecessary for me to state in detail the reasons | Hous, ‘’ is why I am here.” 
that had induced me once more to go so fara-field. One of the; ‘* But,” I ventured to remark, ‘“‘do you really expect to find 
primary elements in a physician’s success in his career is, that he | Lady Hripa here in Bokhara, on inhospitable precipices 
should be able to guard, under a veil of impenetrable silence, the where even the wandering Bactrian finds his footing insecure 
secrets confided to his care. It cannot, therefore, be expected of me Surely it cannot be that you have tracked the Lady Hripa 
that I should reveal why his Eminence the Cardinal Dacapo, one of hither?” 
the most illustrious of the Princes of the Church, desired that I ‘‘ Tush,” said Howes, smiling in spite of himself at my vehemence. 
should set off to Bokhara. When the memoirs of the present ‘‘ Why should she not be here? Listen. was not at Sussafras 
time come to be published, it is possible that no chapter of Court. Therefore, she must have been outside Sassafras Court. 
them will give rise to bitterer diecussion than that which narrates Now in Bokhara is outside Sassafras (Court, or, to put it 
the interview of the redoubtable Cardinal with the humble author of algebraically, 
this story. Enough, however, of this, at present. On some future in Bokhara = outside Sassafras Court. 
occasion much more will bave to be said about it. I cannot endure Substitute ‘in Bokhara’ for ‘ outside Sassafras Court,’ and you get 
to be for ever the scape-goat of the great, and, if the Cardinal this result— 
persists in ~— As < we ‘She must have been in Bokhara.’ 
justice, ave, in : 
resort, to tell the whole truth about eS a a = 
one of the strangest affairs that ever For a moment I was unable to 
furnished gossip for all the most answer. The boldness and origi- 
brilliant and aristocratic tea-tables nality of this master-mind had as 
of the Metropolis. a taken my breath away. 

Howes observed my emotion with 


I was g along the narrow 
mountain path that leads from sympathy. 
Balkh to Samareand. In my ht “ , come, my dear fellow!” 
hand I held my trusty kirghiz, he said; ‘try not to be too much 
which I had « only that overcome. Of course, I know it 
very morning. y he is not e body who could track 


the mazes of a mystery so promptly ; 
but, after all, by this time you of 
all people in the world ought to have 
grown accustomed to my ways. 
However, we must not linger here | 
any longer. It is time for us to re- 
store Lady Hitpa to her parents.” 


shaded from the blazing sun by a 
broad native mollah, presented to 
me by the Khan of Boxwanra, with 
whom I had spent the previous 
day in his Higeaes magnificent 
marble and alabaster 

I walked I could not 


sible of a curiously strained end As Howes w these words 
tense feeling in the air—the sort of a remarkable thi happened. 
the auaar af the crag on 


atmosphere that seems to be, to re 
at least, the invariable econcomi- 
tant of country-house guessing- 


which we were standing came a 
little native Bokharan telegraph 


games. I was at a loss to account . He approached Howes, sa- 
for this most curious nor, deferential , and comied 
when, looking up sud y, I saw him a telegram. Hoes opened it, 

and read it without moving «a 


on the top of an elevated crag in 
front of me the solitary and im- 
passive figure of Picktock Hoes 
who was at that moment 

on one of his most brilliant feats 
of induction. He evinced no surprise whatever at seeing me. A 


muscle, and then handed it to me. 
This is what I read :— 
“* To Howss, Bokhara. 





“ Holes opened it, and read it.’ 


“ Hina returned five minutes after you left. Her watch had 
cold smile lingered for a moment on his firm and secretive lips, and | stopped. Deeply grateful to you for all your trouble, SAs8sarnas. 


There was a moment’s silence, broken by Hoes, ; 
r “No,” he said, ‘we must not blame the Lady Hixpa for bein 
‘How are you, my dear Porson?” he . “What? not | at Sassafras Court and not in Bokhara. After all, she is young an 
well? Dear me, dear me, what can it mean? And yet I don’t! necessarily thoughtless.” 
think it can have been the fifth glass of sherbet which you took with| « gtil| Hones,” I retorted, with some natural indignation, ‘| 
the fourteenth wife of the Kaan. No, I don’t think it can have | cannot understand how, after your convineing induction, a 
been that.” : girl of any delicacy of feeling can have remained away from 
** Hotes, you extraordinary creature,” I broke in ; ‘‘ whaton earth | Bokhara.” 
made you think that I drank five glasses of sherbert with the Kaan’s| +] knew she would do so,” said my friend, calmly. 
fourteenth wife?” _ | “Hores, you are more wonderful than ever,” was all that | 
aans simpler, my Guas Stes. Just before I saw youa native | could murmur. So that is the true story of Lady Hitpa Canpa- 
okharan goose ran past this rock, making, as it » a Dge | wums’ return to her family. 
hissing noise, exactly like the noise made by sherbert when = 
immersed in water. Five minutes elapsed, and then you a ed. DANGER! | 
I watched you carefully. Your lips moved, as lips move only when | > 
they pronotnoe the word foun.” Fou thes med ond ered a et at ci a Danger” 
our i i i inki eo ‘ oo _ 
y ace, from which I immediately concluded you were thinking Like those on the Thames near the weirs and locks. 
When Premiers collide, and when Princes get shocks, 


“2 Ten, 1 da: pealialge Lanooel; ovesieged to ti aldo t 
es, 1 do, > I ans . overjoye a say n c : m 
s0 without deviating om, the truth ; for in idlowing his reasoning In cabs or in carriages, King Street way driving, 
I did not admit its accuracy. As to that I said nothing, for I had 'Tis time that street warnings the wise were coatriving. | 
drunk sherbert with no one, and consequently had not taken five For now it is clear that you might pos try 
glasses with the fourteenth wife of the Kuan. Still, it was a To steer a balloon through « thundery sky, 
mS piece of guess-work on the part of my matchless friend, o tens See boned apieny «el 
irati i i n a sudu ; 
=} expressed my admiration for his powers in no measur ee 


he laid the tips of his fingers together in his favourite attitude of 
deep consideration. 

















“Perhaps,” said Hoxes, after a pause, “‘ you are wondering | As—take a drive down St. James's Street ! 
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THE LITTLE OLD (PARLIAMENTARY) WOMAN, HER (NEWCASTLE PROGRAMME) SHOE, 


[“ Iuspired, as it may be presumed, by the more or less remote prospect 
Government are vieing with one another in urging their respective claims to priority of payment.”"—Morning Pvst. 
“ Their bills are the promises of Times.) 
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AND HER IMPORTUNATE CHILDREN. 


(An old Nursery Rhyme Re-adapted. ) 
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Taere was AN OLD WoMAN WHO LIVED IN HER SHOR, 
SHE HAD 80 MANY CHILDREN SHE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO; 
So SHE GAVE THEM SOME BroTH WITHOUT ANY BREAD, 
Taex ‘“ WHIPPED” THEM ALL UP, AND—SENT THEM TO BED! 


of the termination of the Home-Rule debate, the political creditors of the 











And when I get a chance to state 


LOVE’S LABOUR ’S LOST. 
My ANGELINA once enjoyed 
The mild lawn-tennis all the day, 
And did not scorn to be employed 
In croguet’s unexciting fray ; 
O truly happy seasons, an 
I think of you, I wish you back, 
For Anocetuva had not then 
Become a golfing maniac ! 
But now of none of these she thinks, 
All such pursuits she reckons “‘ slow,” 


And spends the days upon the links, 
Where nevermore I mean to go: 
For I reeall the heartless snubs, 


Whit, those enchanting lips let How well she did that hole in three ! 
' I love my AncGeEtina still, 
When I demolished several clubs, Yet he who chose her as a wife 
And lost my temper, and the ball. Would be expected to fulfil 
Todeg Go fickle maid prefers A caddie’s duties all his life ; 
With young Macpurr to pass her So, if I turn away instead, 
time, You will not hold me much to blame? 
Because his “‘ putting,” she avers— How can I woo her? She is wed 
Whatever that be—“is sublime ;” Already—to this awful game! 


The deep affection felt by me, 
She interrupts me to relate 
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Corporal M‘ Taggart, of the Nairn and Elgin Highlanders (to Photographer). ‘‘H&cH MON, YE’LL NEEVER HIT VS THAT GAIT,—YE'RE 


EXPERTO CREDE. 


NO ALLOWIN’ FoR WINDAGE!” 


















| CROQUET. 
O rrEesiest game, how strange if you should 


To favour, vice tennis superseded! [rise 
And yet beneath such glowing summer skies, 
en wildest energy is invalided, 
Mere hitting balls through little hoops 
Seems work enough. One merely stoops, 
And lounges round, no other toil is needed. 


Upon a breezy lawn beneath the shade 
OF rustling trees that hide the sky so sunny 
I'll play, no steady game as would be played 
By solemn, earnest folks as though for | 
money— | 
For love is better. Simply stoop, 
And hit the ball. It’s ugh the hoop! 
My partner smiles; she scems to think it 
funny. 

My pretty partner, whose bright, laughing eyes 
,Gaze at me while I aim another How; io, 
I’ve missed because I looked at her! 

I pe an apo +i + 
proudest ight stoop, 
To hit a ball just through si 
sa = game—with her—beats golf 
polo. 


TRUMPS FOR TRAMPS. 
(From the Story of a Much-considered Nothing.) 


THe Tramp was distinctly one of the Un- 

employed. He had no money, no friends, no 
ne. He had obtained some work a short 

while since. Thelabour, of course, had been 
, and then there had come a strike, 

and the Tramp and his mates had turned out 











with the rest. The Tramp was a little annoyed, 
as he had been fairly satisfied to earn bread 
and butter and meat, and above all, and before 
all, beer. But the leaders of the strike had 





satisfied him that it was entirely for his benefit. 
That as the Tramp could not work up to their 
standard, it was their duty to work down to 
his—and yet get paid at the same rate of 












wages belonging to the higher scale. This 
seemed to the Tramp pleasant enough. But 
while he waited, he starved; so he was not 
sure that the notion of the strike was so ex- 
cellent afterall. Butthen his brain might have 
been clearer—it had not been fed (in common 
with the rest of his body) for several days. 

So the Tramp—weary, ragred, and tanned 
—wandered to the spot where Labour was 
holding her Congress. The last meeting had 
been held, and the final squabble settled when 
he reached his destination. There were a 
couple of well-fed, healthy-looking men, 
dressed in good strong heoal-aeth, standin 
outside the meeting-place. They regarde 
the Tramp with some se. 

** Surely not a Member?” said the first. 

** And of course not a Delegate?” hinted 
the second. 

The tramp shook his head. He knew 
nothing about Members and Delegates. 

7 ht not,” said Number . “All 
our om and Delegates are quite of 
respectable appearance.” 

“Got nothing to do,” replied the Tramp, 
laconically. 

** Why don’t you try the Colonies ?” asked 
Number Two. “‘ There has been an immense 
fall in the value of land in Australia. You 
would get it cheap just now. Why not emi- 
grate? Why not acquire some land?” 

“*T don’t want land, I want food!” re- 
turned the Tramp. 

** Well, when we have a vacancy 
become one of us, We eat, drink, 
but we don’t work. It’s the best employment 
out.” And the Tramp found it so. 


, you shall 
talk ; 
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‘ARRIET ON LABOUR. 


Deak Poitr,—These are pooty times, and don’t you make no herror. Wy m 


They gives me twists, though I am called the Tottenham Court 


toad Terror. 


Along of quantities of plack, and being such a dasher ; 
Sut now the papers bring has news as spiles yer mornin’ rasher. 


‘‘ Labour is looking up, you bet!” So sez Sam Jowes, our neighbou 


If Votes sets women by the ears, as they does men, my winky ! 
I guess ’twill make domestic life even more crabbed and kinky. 


milky, 


young man—you know ’im, Pott —whose temper’s real 


Whose ’art is soft as "is merstarche—and that is simply silky— 
Got that rouged up on polling day, along of a young Tory 


As called him names. I 


ad to ’ug ’im off to stop the gory. 
r. The chap was in the ’atting line, and thought BaLrour a ’ero ; 


“I'm glad to’ear it, Sam,” sez. “ Bat, Sammy, wot is Labour?” Whereas my, Micx ‘as Hirish blood. and calls ‘im ** Niminy Nero.” 


Sam gives his greasy curl a twist, 
and looks seven ways for Sun- 
day. 

Bit bosky. Sam, thick in the clear, 
as usual on Saint Monday. 


** Labour!” I sez, “* Oh, shoo fly, 
Sam! You ‘orny-’anded - 
gers 

Your palm’s as soft as putty, 
Sam—are regiar Artful Dodgers. 

Yer Labour, with a capital L, 
looks mighty fine in print, Sam, 

sat work with a small w—ah! I 
see yer takes the ‘int, Sam.” 


[hat shut Aim up, the lolloper! 
He know'd I'd took his mea- 
sure 

And squelehing ’umbugs always 
do give me pertikler pleasure. 

Jonxs sorter set is cap at me; I 
earn good money J do; 

jut love as follows L.S.D.’s all 
fol-der-riddle-dido ! 


** Bashing a knobstick’s ripping 
fun, no doubt—for them as 
bashes ; 

But this here new petroleum 
game won't work.’ Here 
Jones's lashes — 

They ’re stubby, ginger, sly-fox 
ones — got kinder tangle- 
twinkle. 

I ’ad my eye on ‘im, the worm, 
while working out my winkle. 


(I’d got a pennorth in a bag; 
they ’re things to which I’m 
ues 

** We must bust up Mernopoly,”’ 
sez Sam, a-looking martial. 

* The Oly Cause o’ Labour carn't 
be stayed by trifles, ’Annret! 
Jupas must ‘ang, ’twere weakness 

to show mercy to Iscanror!”’ 


** Bit o’ yer platform gag,” sez I. 
* You keep it for the club, Sam. 
’Twon’t comfort me, nor your old 
mother toiling at the tub, Sam. 
The ’Oly Cause o’ Labour, Sam's, 
a splendid thing to spout about, 
Bat it sa thing as skulkers makes 
the most tremenjus rout about.” 


I’m only just a work-girl, Pott, 
one of the larky drudges 

As swarm acrost the bridge at 
night and ‘omeward gaily 
trudges, 

A tootling *‘ Ta-ra-boom-de-ay,” 
a chatting of the fellers, 























I don’t a bit know what they 
meant, but if them votes should 
send 

As fairly off our chumps as men, 
the shine wil be tremendous! 


We shall’ave a fair beano then! 
Well, I’m not nuts on voting. 
Your ’Arrrer’s lay is — better 

pay! That’s not wot they ’re 

promoting, : 
Them spouting Labour Candi- 

dates. Of women's work they’re 


qonrene 

They light the fire to warm hus ? 
Bah! they're only good at 
bellows ! 


Their Eight ’Ours Day, and such- 
like rot, gives me the ’ump, 
dear Potty— 

Wouldn’t some women like it, 
een! Well, ’oping for it’s 

0 , 

Like longing for a seal-skin sweet, 
ora M — _ for a lover. 

Man’s work may be too long 
sometimes, a woman's never 
over. 


Leastweys, a married woman's, 
Pott. Mick’s ’ot on me to 
Tv settle,” 

But eighteon bob a week—his 
screw—ain’t much to bile the 
kettle ; 

And I ain’t ’ad my fling, not yet. 
Micx’s reglar smart andsparky, 

But — when a woman's fairly 
spliced, it’s U. P. with the 
larky. 

And oh my, Pott, I do love 
larks ! heayters, ‘ops, and 
houtings 

Warm a girl's ’art’a rare sight 
more than politics and spout- 
ings. 

Mick says he’as his eye upon a 
** flat,” neat and commojus. 
Mick ’s a good sort, but tied for 

life to tol—at eighteen? Ojus! 

’Ard Labour, and for life, with- 
out the hoption! That’s a 
sentence 

As’ot as ’Arry ’Orxovs’s, and 
no nn for repentance. 

Ah, Potn, my girl, a woman's 
work is Labour, and no skulk- 


ing. 
It must go on though yer old 
man’s out of a job or sulking. 


And flourishing their feathered ’ats bright reds, and blues and Mothers can’t strike, or unionise, or make demonsterations. 
yellers. The bloke ’as got the bulge on them. Now girls in situations, 
As vulgar as they make ’em, Pott. Leastways the chaps whose | Like you and me, Pott, ‘as a chance of larky nights and jolly days, 
_ trade is ' ; | Along of arter bizness ’ours, and, now and then, the ’olidays. 
Pa ry on  aien, ool Baw yn-y + or Bat ’twixt the cradle and the tub, the old man and ’er needle, 
i or. " ners i : ; . . > 

For fines, it's none so easy, Pott, to keep up style and manners. - — ae ee 
But work-girls work, and that is more than Sam and ’is sort—drat Bat when a woman’s got four kids, bad ’ealth, and toke for tiffin, 

“em | ' : Then marriage ts a failure, Pott, I give yer the straight griffin. 
When I see bisin yictioming. Pout, I’m longing to get at ’em. The goodies slate us shop-girls sharp, say married life or sarvice 
When W omen's Rights include the charnoe of — a fair ’earing Are more respectabler. Oh lor! Just look at poor Jane Jarvis! . 
For Women’s Wrongs—wy then there'll be bashing and less She were a dasher, Jenny were, ‘er fringe and feathers took it, 
: ~—_— iy? And now—'er only ‘ope ’s that Brit may tire of ’er and ’ook it. 
As for the Vote—well, Jdunno. It seems pertikler curious You know that purple hostrich plume she were so of, Pory ! 
That polities makes a man a hass, they drives the fellers furious. I bought it on’er for five bob last week, and it Tocke jelly 
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In my new ’at. But as she sat a enivellin’ o’er that dollar, 

Thinks 1 if this is married life ’Angret’s not game for collar. 

She looked so suety and sad, and all them golden tresses 

She was so proud of when it ran to smart new ‘ats and dresses, 

Was all tight knotted round ’er knob like oakum on a mop, Pow. 

Her bright blue eyes in mourning, and—well, there, I couldn’t stop, 
Po... 

Labour? Well yus, the best of hus must work; yer carn't git 
quit of it; 

And a and me, Pott, like the rest, must do our little bit of it. 

But oh, I loves my freedom, Pott, my hevenings hoff is ’eaven ; 

But wives and slavies ain’t allowed even one day in seven. 

Jigger the men! Sam ts and shouts about the ’Onest W orker. 

That always means a Man, of course-/e’s a smart Man, the 
shirker ! ’ : (diggings, 

But when a Man lives upon his wife, and skulks around his 

Who is the ** ’Oaest Worker” then ?—Yours truly, 

*ARRIET ’loGrnes, 








FROM CRAVE TO CAY; OR, THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 


mius. He had been an immense success at 
school, and had done admirably at the University. He then came up 
to town and tried many things. He was a poet, a musician, an 
artist, an inventor. Ande one he knew, said it was absolutely 
wonderful, and that he should make a fortune. But just at the 
| moment he had a fair income, which had been left to him by his 
deceased relative, and there was no occasion to augment his means 
On the contrary, if anything, his accomplishments were rather a loss 
| to him than a gain. So the situation existed for a time. 
| Then came a crash in the City, and poor Dasn Biawx found him- 
self penniless. It was then he tried to turn his talents to account, 
but found that their market value was ni/, or even less. 
But, fortunately, he was ‘‘ such a genius,” and to persons of that 
| class often come what may happy thoughts. __ 
| Dase Branxk disa —completely, absolutely. His absence 
remained unnoticed for some time, and then, of a sudden, his death 
| got into the papers. It was copied from one Pex to another, 
| until the intelligence was conveyed from one end of the Empire to 
| the other. Then some one made the discovery that Dasn Bianx 
| had not been appreciated. Immediately all his brilliant failures 
were unearthed, and advertised into larity. His poems on 
| republication realised hundreds, and his pictures thousands ; his 
wonderful invention was peer turned into a Company of 
| Limited Liability, and quickly realised a fortune. Das Biank 
| was a name to conjure with—it was typical of success. 
| At length a statue was to 
| his memory, and the unveiling be- 
| came an important function. All sorts 
of smart people were present, and the 
| finest things imaginable were said 
| about his career. When it was all 
| over, the Sculptor was 
| left alone with what had 


Dasn BLANK was a 









| been recently termed his 
| ‘* masterpiece.” 
**No,” said he; ** it is 


| not a bit like Dasu. 
I never could os ex- 
pression.” 

“It’s not bad,” ob- 
served a man in a cloak, 
who had come up while 
he was murmuring, and 
who now stood beside him ; 
‘‘not at all bad, consider- 
ing he never gave youa 
sitting.” 

“That ’s true enough - 
replied the Seulptor ; ** but how did 
you know it?” 

‘Because I happen to be Dasa 
Bank himself!” and then the man 
in the cloak threw off that covering, 
and revealed his identity. 


a friendly executor, who collected the money for his estate. 
the friendly executor paid the proceeds to the imaginary deceased. 


recovered from his a n' 


After this came an explanation. The gerius noticing that when a 
clever man dies there is always a run upon his works, died himself. 


At any rate that was the impression in the minds of everyone Yon 
en 


** And shall you resume weet ” asked the Sculptor, after he had 
r no alarm that anyone will compare 


with my recently accumulated capital, shall try my hand 

, ; y ac , y hand at specu- 
lation. Good bye, if you are in my neighbourhood, look = up. 
You will tind me anywhere between the Arctic and Antarctic 
Zones.” And then he went over to America, put his monéy into 
wooden nutmegs, and promptly became a millionaire. 











THE “ONE-HORSE” HOUSEHOLDER. 
(A Solemn Social Ditty.) 

In . regien whens fehly tel coburte lie coding, 

"Mi at the market-gardener ae 

Its ote tenantless fraptapes gloomily 7) gama 





With grime and neglect that are rampant all round, 
Runs the street, so forlorn it could not be f : 

Where, looking straight down a “‘ no tho re’’ road, 
With the blaze of a new me a Fg at the corner, 

The sad ‘‘ One-horse” Householder finds his abode ! 
’Tis a wilderness wild of dread dilapidations, 

Where one feeble gas-light illumines the street, 


While right over the way 
fourteen kitchen founda- 
tions 

Of houses unfinished the 
aching eye greet ! 

How he first chanced to find 
it his friends often wonder. 
No omnibus runs within 
miles of his door,— 

Nor a train, be it either 
above-ground or under, 
Wakes life with its thrice 
welcome whistle and roar. 
If you call at that house, 
you'll be knocking and 


ringing, 
Till, with forcible language, 
ou ’re leaving the place, 
en a slavey, who comes 
up the hall gaily singing 
Flings open the door, with 
a smut on her face. 

You ask “if they’re in,” 
and she looks you all 
over,— 

It’s clear she’s quite new 
to an afternoon call,— 

P’raps takes you for Turpin, 

Bill Sikes, the Red Rover ; 

But she says that she’ll 
** see,” and leaves you in 

the hall. 

You are ushered upstairs, which a Dutch carpet graces, 
To a drawing-room, curtained at threepence a yard, 
Where Japanese gimeracks appear in odd places, 
Though Asprxat clearly has + their trump card ; 
For here it envelopes a plain kitchen-table, 
There a weak wicker lounge which invites not pene ; 
And at length you are seated, as well as you're able, 
On a folding arm-chair that half threatens to close. 
But they offer you tea, made with unboiling water, 
A syrupy Souchong at tenpence a pound, 
Which a simpering, woe , elderly daughter, 
With stale bread rancid buttered, is handing around. 
And you think you’ll be off: as your talk halts and flounders, 
For you feel most distinetly, they ’re not in your line, 
And you say to yourself, ** AA these Jomwsons are bounders,” 
But before you can go, you have promised to dine ! 

That same dinner will take you some seasons forgetting ! 

The claret was sour, the “ tinned” oysters, Blue Point ; 

And moreover ’tis really a little upsetting 

For the cook to come up very drunk with the joint! 
And when to crown this you are asked to expel oon, 
And find a Policeman,—that is, if you could. 
It may soothe you to hear yourself led *‘ a good feller,” 
But can you admit that the dinner was good ? 
And so when you meet Jonnsow going up to the City, 
It somehow to-day does not you as odd, — 

That with feelings of scorn not unmingled with pity, 

You hurry on fast with a stiff little nod. ; 
Be his craze *‘ speculation,” ‘‘a .” “*a small dinner,” 


A christening, marriage, a death or a birth, 
There’s a limpness of that shows, though no sinner. 














“Not L. _ You need be unde 
your portrait with the original. I have had enough of work, an 





d Why the dim “* One-horse ” Householder cumbers the earth ' 
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Misti Bia, 


A LIVELY PROSPECT. 


Junes (who has come, for the first time, to spend a week at Prigglesly Manor). 
Mrs. Paicotasty!” 

Mrs. Prigglesly. ‘Yaa; FoR A WERK. 
Wiser on THE Lerrer FOR ANY SINGLE THING HE SAID THE WuHoLE Time!” 


Ji 








sl “| 2 0 

Term warn . = bon slate-pencil dust, and ink! Suar- 
MAKING THEM USEFUL. \prisingly 4 ee imens in young Deneasie 
: : allotment. Too good to true. 0 out t 

Sus in the ps that school-children at | ; take up one of his cabbages, rhe 


Whissendine and elsewhere are taught gar- | find it has no roots. Donoxr admits that 


dening. Excellent idea, this. Small Holdings 

i al rt ie uate ae ey ER 
ect Academy for en,”’ : . 

as kitchen pom = certainly does want Gf me OR SD and, being 


’ | indignant at Dopexr’s cheati 
ing to, and I can’t afford a gardener. Tell hone efterwarde—** a ” 
the boys about it. They onal te know if the |; “®, run the gauntlet ” | 


in the dormitory the same evening. Hope it 
| will do the little sneak good. Smrru Junior 
|tries to do circus trick on garden roller. | 
Nearly killed. Two hundred lines, and a 

of Bradley's Ezercises. Hear him 


hour a day which I to devote to 
Agriculture is to fake the place of 
Bradley's Latin Exercises. On i 

that it is, boys seem relieved, and SmrrH | 


JUNIOR pronounces the me a “ joll : “ : : ’ 
lark.” I confess I am pleased to find thie saying that “he wishes Oxp Swarts saat s 


me) would do his gardening himself, and 


appreciation of my new arrangement on the |}. j, likes it!” No, thanks. 


part of the most troublesome urchin in the | . . 
school. | End of the Experiment.—Kitchen garden 


Next Day.—All the boys are now provided | * wreck! There has been a battle royal 


; | between Frasnsoryires and Smirn Juwror- 
with separate plots, spades, rakes, hoes. | ; 
Youth, ia fant, a at tt |tres. Frasmsoy stole all the spades, and 


Plough, and | ; ; i 
Myself at the Helm, so we ought to get on|theother’ side stormed.“ Suiru ‘Senos 
af neat. I $-¢ for them some bite bleeding but triumphant. Says ‘‘ gardeni 
oF a an Pee yay By hy = ‘is much better far t Bradley's Exercises.” 
wl “ rt Be ras in the first da | Cucumbers (bought as missiles) and potatoes 
. | —- ys very active y- | lying all about. Several have got through 
smira Juwion breaks his spade, and gets | school-room windows! letters arrive from 
fifty lines. Jones astonishes me by parents. Thought they would like the new 


about “Three Acres and a Cow.” Find | : 
, : agricultural as teaching their boys 
that his father is a strong Radical. Must | y useful. But they don't. 


be caref something ' 
« Ne os ‘a = —- Rg om | Qaite t. Say their sons are “* not 


4 ~ es » intended for market-gardeners.” Smira 
+ mal nm * Bzercises “ by long chalks.” | Joxion’s parent says hus boy is “‘ meant for 


: / _ |the Chureh.” Didn’t know this before. 
Week Later—In order to gain my prize | Surru Jumior will be an ornament of the 
for best cabbages, boys have been stimulating | Church Militant at any rate. Drop the gar- 
their growth with a guano made of chapped | deuine, and go back to Bradley. 








‘‘SmIrH, OF 


He's sost terr. He was quire Nice. Bor I! assure you I pon’T FEEL A BIT THE 





BALLIOL, WAS HERE; WASN'T HE, 


[Jones wishes himself anywhere else. 








“THE USUAL CHANNEL.” 


To what snug refugedolfiy _ 

When glass is low, and billows high, 

And goodness knows what fate is nigh P— 
My Cabin ! 

Who soothes me when in sickness’ grip, 

Brings a consolatary “nip,” _ 

And earns my blessing, and his tip ?— 
The Steward! 

When persons blessed with fancy rich 

Declare ** she” does not roll, or pitch, 

What say —*‘ The case is 
My Senses! 

What makes me long for real Free Trade, 

When no Douaniers could invade, 

Nor keys, when wanted, be mislaid ?— 
My Luggage! 

What force myself, perhaps another, 

To think (such thoughts we try to smother) 


** The donkey-engine is our brother” ?— 
Our Feelings ! 


And what, besides a getting funnel. 
Screw-throb, oil-smell, unstable wale, 
Converts me to a Channel Tunnel ?— 

My Crossing ! 


hardly sich ” ?— 





COOKED AT HEREFORD. 


Tue strongest always rale the roast. 
Yes! we believe tt fully ; 
So what ’s the natural result, 
When Cooxe’s —- by Putter? 
Vain contest—vain : e gallant fight! 


The winner ’s safely booked, 
And forty-four good witnesses 
Affirm t’s cooked. 
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THE POOR VICTIM! 


Jouy. “‘HM! GOOD; MIGHT BE BETTER!” 
Jonmatnuay. “HM! BAD; MIGHT BE WORSE!” 
Tue Seat. “‘ THREE MONTHS’ CLOSE-TIME! HM! MIGHT HA’ MADE IT TWELVE!!” 
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ONLY FANCY! 


Os.y faney if the Earth were flat— 
| As most of those who live upon it are— 
| And you went too near the edge of it, and 
toppled from the ledge of it, 
And landed on a distant star ! 
Only faney, if you fell upon your feet, 
And recovered pretty quickly from the jar, 
And you under- 


g 
I 


Very likely to be 
met with on a 
distant star. 





A goodish many things would prove 

Not exactly quite the same as here, I guess ; 

P’raps the ladies al/ are pretty, and the men 
all smart and witty, 

And marriage an unqualified success. 

P’raps. like Wasnrineton, they cannot tell 


a lie, 
And gossip is exeluded from their talk ; 
P’raps with them a thing of course is that 
beef isn’t made of horses, 
And the milkmen haven’t even heard of 


c 
Only fancy, &c. 


Perhaps they ’ve no occasion for police, 
T — they may keep just a few to spoon 


e cooks ; 

If they do, no doubt they ’re wary whom they 

make Home : 

And the Chief Commissioner ’s chosen for 
y ny Oe oa 

ery likely, if they ever play a farce, 
It contains a pretty bs aa for the young, 
And perhaps their panorama has a mission, 


and their drama 
To the tune of the Old Hundredth’s ‘‘ said 
or sung.” 
Only fancy, &e. 


bhi bana they have guns that will not 


urst, 

A nd machinery that won’t get out of gear ; 

P’raps they’ve even ammunition in respect- 

able condition, 

And vessels that are guaranteed to steer. 

And it’s possible they have Vestries who 

' refrain — [meet ; 

From swearing at each other when they 

And, though this isn’t bable, they may 

have Boards ‘* unjobable,” 

And Centractors who will neither bribe 
nor cheat. 

Only fancy, &c. 


A Parliament perhaps they may require, 
+. its a —o y don’t obstruct, 
d eac vernmen’ iti just 

delights the O ition, ewes ae 
~. nd anyone whe : anoiseis ‘ aprons fl 
ery possi ey do not care for s ' 

Bat id indool they ’ve got a Grand Old Man 
In whom the fancy lingers, why, he talks 

upon his fingers, 

And they answer on the self-same plan ! 

Only fancy, &c. 








Mas. R. says there is such a scare now 
about typhoid that she always takes a tin 
of dis-connecting fluid about with her. She 


w 


You can’t touch snails ? 


MY GARDENERESS. 


(“ Lady Cax.isie is training an entire staff of 
omen gardeners. who, she hopes, will keep the 
rounds of h-r Yorkshire home in as perfect a 


condition as their male predecessors have done.” — 


ali Mall Gazette.) 


Come into the garden, Mavup, 


Why has not the grass been mown ? 


Come into the garden, Maun, 


stood the lingo} Those seeds have never been sown ; 
which the people | I fear you’ve been taking your walks abroad— 
speak and sing,| You blush like a rose full-blown. 
oO 
Who dwell When the early snail first moves, 
a-distant star! | , Before the sun is on high, 
Only f , onl gnaw the leaves he loves 
“anew, "thes y &n the beds, you should always try 
lot of things | To pick him off with your garden gloves, 
there are And stamp on him—he must die. 


Let that 
I will smash each one in bis shell ; 


But when it rains you can roll the grass, 


When dry can water it well. 


You say you can't wet your boots—alas ! — 


Nor work when it’s warm, ma belle ? 


And yet your wages you claim ; 


I should like to know what you do. 
In truth I can’t bear to blame 
Sach a sweet pretty girl as you; 


oe as my gardener all the same— 


ll be master and workman too. 


Queen rose of the rosebud garden of girls, 
Rough work should never be done 

By delicate hands as white as pearls, 

You > | began for fun; 

So sit, wi r parasol over your curls, 


th you 
Whilst I dig like mad in the sun 





also says, a bottle of automatic vinegar is 
very refreshing in church. 





HEAT OF 1893. 





IMPROVED COSTUME FOR THE METRO- 
POLITAN POLICE DURING THE GREAT 


| WHO IS IT? 


A Political Enigma, Compounded from the 
Press of the Period. 
He's hopeless of heaven, he’s too bad 


for ——_- 
(So say Unionist bards, and they ought to 
know well,) 
He is Jupas-cum-Cain with a soupgon of 
Oates, 
An imperious despot, 
who grovels for 
votes ; 
mean truckling 
tyrant, an auto- 
crat slave ; 
A Koave who 
King, 
King who plays 
Knave. 
A haughty Com- 
mander, the tool 
of his troops, 
A swayer of “ items,” 
nose-led by his 


dupes ; 
A Dog-despot, wagged by the tip of his | 
tail, 
A One irator potent, whose plot’s bound to 
The land’s greatest danger, because such a 
olt ; 
As ruler a scourge, because breeding revolt ; 
As political guide ever banefully strong, 
Because the majority sees he is wrong. 
A prolix Polonsus who proves his senility 
By thes the shine out of youth and 
a ; 


ility 
A veteran uous, whose are 
so, that he fills the 





A 





. 


lagging superfi 
Puts him “out of it” 
whole stage : 
So old that his age gives him every claim, 
Save to decent respect, which, of course, is a 


shame, 
And absurd “‘ fetish-worship.” As Lucifer 
proud 
And imperious, yet supple of knee to the 
crowd ; 
A CorroLanvus who plays the Jack CapE; 
A coward of nothing and no one afraid ; 
A blundering batsman whom none can bow! 
out ; 
A craven who staggers opponents most stout ; 
A traitor who gives his whole life to the 
State, ' 
Whose zeal proves his spite, and his service 


his hate. 
A trackler to treason and trickster for 


place, 
Whose stubbornness oft throws him out of the 


race ; 
A lover of power and public applause, 
Who dares to o the most popular cause. 
A talkative sophist who will not explain ; 
A bad-tempered man, ever bland and urbane: 
A casuist no one can half understand, 
But Rom sinister purpose is plain as your 

nd, 

A vituperative and venomous foe, 
Whose s with calm magnanimity 


glow. 
In short, an old dolt, who inflicts dire defeat 
On the smartest young foes he can manage to 
meet ; 
A powerless provoker of dreadful disasters, 
A master of slaves whose mere slaves are his 


masters ; 
A voluble sphinx and a simple chimera 
The Age’s conundrum, the cruz of his wra! 
Mem. : 
If you can’t give a guess at the theme of 
these rhymes, ' 
peruse all the papers, and move with 


Wh 
“he times ! 
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AUSTRALIA THE (WITHOUT) 
COLDEN. 

Dean Ma. Poncn,—I see 
that. with a view to economy, 
the Victorian Legislature have 
eut down the salary of their 
future Governors to a reason- 

able sum. Every one will 
| applaud an act inspired by so 
| worthy a motive. Still, as the | 
officials who have been thas | 
deprived of some of 





their | 
emoluments have a certain 
state to keep up, I think it} 
would be A tair were that | 
| state also to undergo revision. | 
| With a view to assisting in so 
desirable a programme, I jot 
| down a few suggestions. 
Uniform. — Future Gover- 
nors not to be required to wear 
gold lace. Yellow braid to 
be sparingly used in decorat- 
ing their frock-coats. Dirks 
| to be substituted for swords. 
Cocked-hats no longer to be 
trimmed with feathers. 
| Official Entertainments 
Governors no longer to be re- 
| quired to ask Colonials to 
inner. Luncheons with chops | 
and steaks and boiled potatoes 
to be substituted for extensive 
menus. Balls to be given only | 
occasionally, and guests to be | 
served with the lightest of light ! 
refreshments (sandwiches and | 
lemonade); and if dancing be 
required, dancers to supply 
| their own orchestras. 
| Attending State Functions. 
| —Governors no longer to be 
—— to appear in carriage 
and pair. Their Excellencies 
to be entitled to use tram- 
cars, omnibuses, and bicycles. 
When laying a foundation- 
stone, the Governors to be per- 
mitted to wear double-soled 
boota, and carry umbrellas. 
iscellaneous. — To avoid 
expense, salutes will be dis- 
pensed with as much as 








A SLIGHT CONFUSION OF 


Local Hatter. “1 ’orpe vou "LL Excuse My CALLING, Sir GEORGE; BUT 
I'ZaRD AS HER LADYSHIP WAS GOING TO GIVE A PLAY IN THE GROUNDS— 
A PASTORAL PLAY, THEY TOLD ME—8O I MADE 80 BOLD AS J&8T TO COME 
ROUND AND SAY AS I'D GOT A LARGE AssoRTMENT OF CLERICAL 'ATS, AND 
THAT I SHOULD BE MOST 'APPY TO PUT "EM AT HER LADYSHIP’s DISPOSAL |” 


STILL WILDER IDEAS. 

( Possibilities for the next 

O Wilde Play.) 

Puppet Number One. Let’s 
|come into the garden, Mav- 
| DLE. I adore the garden. 
| Don’t you know that the book 
of at least one good play begins 
with some epigrams in the 

garden, and ends with—— 
|" Puppet Number Two. Re- 
citations—strictly puritanical. 
| Well, let’s go into the garden : 
there's nothing but Nature to 
|look at there, so we will dis- 


cuss—— 
| Puppet Number One. The 
| picture shows. It seems to 
| me there are two principles in 
| modernart. The first is—give 
a picture a good name, and 
| they ’Il hang it. 

Puppet Yumber Two. 
| What ’s—ahem |—what is in 
a name ? 
| Puppet Number One. Usu- 
ally a good deal more than is 
in the picture. 

Puppet Number Two. And 
the second _—— P 

Puppet Number One. Art 
| is short, and the life (of the 
laverage Academician) is 
| lone. 

Puppet Number Two. Ah, 
| well. I suppose I shall have 
to ask you sooner or later to 
define Art. 
| Puppet Number One. Cer- 
|tainly. Art is that which 
|invariably goes one better 
| than Nature. 

Puppet Number Two (with 
a s’gh). And what is Nature ? 

Puppet Number One. Na- 
ture is that which is not so 
nat as it is painted. 

Puppet Number Two (with 
a groan). What about truth 
in Art then? 

Puppet Number One. Ah! 
Truth is that one infirmity of 
a noble mind. 


IDEAS. 








sible. When guns are fired, tubes to be used without cartridges. 
Flags not to be flown in wet weather, and Chairs of State always 
to be covered with brown holland. Gaslights to be sparingly 
lighted, and wax-candles abolished. 

There, my dear Sir, this should be a relief both to the and 
the gander. It is quite right to economise, but it is a little strange 
to find that we get our first hint in this direction from the Antipodes. 

Yours truly, Gay witnovr Par. 


Puppet Number Two. Truth is nothing if not respectable. : 

Puppet Number One. Remember, respectability is an affectation, 
of cynies, dramatic authors—and other people of no importance 
generally. [ Exeunt severally. Curtain. 








Mas. R. observes, “it is only too true that Summer pleasures, as 
the poet says, are nearly always effervescent.” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, August 14.—Quite shocked to see 
| AsHeR to-day. Strong constitution and a happy disposition united 
to make him a picture of ant health. Observing him walk up 
floor of House just now, y knew him. Shoulders bowed; arms 
hangiag limp; cheeks sallow ; an unspeakable sorrow in his dimmed 
eyes. 
|. “What's the matter, Mr. Soricrron?” I asked, instinctively 
| falling into the whispering tone in sick rooms. “Is it the 
state of Scotch business that on dy your mind ? or is it true, 
as whispered, that necessity has wered for bringing in Bi 
cneniieg the Borough Police and Health Act, 1892, with its 435 
clauses ! 
“No,” said Asuen; “I’m thinking of neither. My thoughts 
tend in quite another direction. My heart is at Deeside, my heart 
I have a moor there ; you under me—not a person 
of dark complexion, who, after much conversation, di of his 
wife with the assistance of a pillow. Buta stretch of moorland, 
gorse-scented, grouse-haunted. I awoke early on Saturday morning 


hearing the popping of the guns in far-off Aboyne. Mere fancy, of 
course. You remember Cuartes Lama's story about supping with 
some Scotchmen, and incidentally observing he only wished, to 
make the joy complete. that Burns were there? One by one the Scotch- 
men got up and er to him that Burns had for ever 
so many years, and that it was practically impossible, in view of the 
circumstances, that he could have 
them added, su ing they knew Borys, and it had occurred to 
them to invite him. you will say that Deeside, being hundreds 
of miles away, I could not hear the birds on the wing, or the potter- 
ing of the guns. In a sense, that is true; but I heard them all the 
same ; worse still, heard them when I was in church yesterday, and 
should have been hearing something else. I wouldn’t mind missing 
a day, a week, or, in the service of my Queen and country, a fort- 
night. What I see, and what — me greet, is the endless vista of 
nights and days we shall spend here. If we get any shooting at all 
we shall begin with the pheasants. 
” Omy Barrier, shallow-pated! O my Tommy, such a bore! 
O, my dear belovéd moorland, shall I see thee evermore ?”’ 

—— + case representative of many ; only his despair is the more 

eloquent. 
usiness done.— Marking time in Home-Rule debate. 


been present; even, one of 
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Tuesday.—Just before eight bells, when all hands were piped 
below, Admiral Fietp turned up in favourite character as the 
honest British seilor. Rather modelled on transpontine style; a 
little unnecessarily noisy; too humorously aggressive ; hopelessly 
obvious. Bat in present circumstances House grateful for any- 
thing ; gleefally laughed whilst the Admiral shivered his timbers, 






















































































should do without Towmy Bowes. The spectacle of his white 
ducks is to me as the shadow of a great rock in a weary land. They 
talk about an army of men in the basement working machinery 
\that keeps the temperature ten degrees below what it is marked 
|on the Terrace. Also there is, it seems, a ton and a half of ice 
melting in ventilating chambers at the taxpayers’ e for our 
|comfort. But I dun’t think ice is in it with Tommy's ducks. Even 
| if they were stationary it would be something. But observe how, 
‘coming and going, Tommy’s brain an argosy of great thoughts, the 
ducks seem to skim over our prosaic floor, calling up even to the 
| animaginative mind a vision of deep, tree-shaded, quietly-rippling 
| Broad, over which the wild duck swiftly moves, waving white 
wings.” i 

Only Pruwxer, I faney, could evolve y out of to-night’s 
scene ; hot above precedent, dull beyond endurance. 

*Prowkxer’s duck picture cool and refreshing. But,” said 
Epwarp or ArmacH, drawing on his military experiences, ** what 
we 're doing just now may be much more accurately described as the 
goose step.” : 

Quite so. We sit all afternoon and far into the night, always 
talking, sometimes dividing; every appearance of motion, no 
advance : feet lifted with due sign of walking, but when midnight 
strikes and parade dismissed we are found posted exactly at the 
same spot as that on which we took our stand at half-past three in 
the afternoon. ; 

If Mr. G. means business the sooner he gets about it the better. 

Business done.— None. 





Friday.—Mr. G. does mean business. Commences on Monday, 
when Motion will be made to close Report Stage of Home-Rule Bill. 
Mere reference to it set House bubbling with excitement. Mr. G.’s 
proposed Resolution not yet drafted. *‘* You know how it is,” he 
said, smiling blandly at Parsce AnTHuR; “‘ you ’ve had a good deal 
of experience in drawing Resolutions of this nature.” But if 
Ministers not ready with their Resolution, Josepa prepared with 
Amendment. Read it out amid lively interruption. 

Conversation later conducted with much vigour across the Gang- 
way, where, a fortnight ago, GunrER received an Irish Member (not 
iced full in pit of stomach. Once the Biameless Bartiey signalled 


































































| it. Motion before House was to eliminate Second C 


| trousers, danced a hornpipe. Tomirwsow attempting to bring House 


LIKA JORO 
Admiral ¥ ield as the honest British Sailor. 


| 
talked about losing his soundings in a fog, declared against all shems, | 
referred to himself as ‘* honest and modest sailor who believed in | 
straightforward action, and refused te have his eyes blinded by 
abstract proposals.” 
That last phrase didn’t sound seafaring, but, as another honest | 
sailor was accustomed to say, its bearings lay in the application of 
hamber from | 
r brought forward by Radicals; situation | 
difficult for Opposition. It they voted against the Government they | 
would be declaring against principle of House of Lords. If they voted | 
with them they would be approving a ition of the hated Bill. | 
JoserH judiciously got out of difficulty - declining to vote at all. 
Prince AnTuvr elaborately explained that in going into Lobby with 
the Radicals he was voting against a concrete in favour | 
of an abstract principle. This too subtle for Courtwry, who! 
announced bis intention of voting with Government who happened 
to agree with him in a ving principle of Second Chember. It | 
was amid these cross blades that the Admiral, hitching up bis 


Home-Rule scheme ; 





back to more serious views, Members with one accord rushed 
Lobby, and Government came out with majority of 83. 

Business done.— Seventh night in Report Stage Home-Rule Bill. 

Thursday.—** Whew!” said the Member for Sank. ‘“‘I don’t 
know what will beconte of us if things go on much longer like this. 
With a Premier over eighty. and the thermometer over 90, the 
situation is at least unusual. Even Josrrn not able to maintain his 
favourite attitude, grafted on the iced cucumber. Just now 
Mr. G. made a parsing remark, quite mild compsred with Jozy’s 
own sly hits. J. C. up on instant, with beding brow and angry 
p'aint that Mr. G. had attempted to slay him with a sneer.” 

* Yes,” eaid Prowxer, *‘times are hot. I don’t know what we 


into | 





out Member tor South Donegal, mentioning him by name as respon- | 












Swift MacNeill refuses to be named. 


sible for particular exclamations. ‘‘ Don’t presume to mention my 
name,” said MacNer.u, leaning across gangway. 

* Look here, Barrier,” said Tommy Bowxes, ‘if you’re going 
on that tack, you must come and sit at this side. hen I saw 
MacNerct open his mouth to speak, I confess I thought 1 was going 
to be swallowed whole. You sit here; there’s more of you.” 

Business done.—Notice given that business is about to commence. 
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Packet of Twelve Cigarettes. Tin containing Twenty-four Cigarettes. 
Sold only in Packets containing 12, and Boxes containing 24, 50, and 100. Always ask for ‘‘ PLAYER’S.” 
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The Medical Profession strong! ly recommend 


SALUTARIS | 
WATER, | 


Pure Dastilled Water “Ae 4 
Unequalied 
Pain, with Wine of Spirits. 


5SALLUTARIS 


COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 
«1 Military Purposes. takes i f 3 cal.) xpe ces 
and all other -& cal. Pistol Cartridges 


coLT's LICHTNING MACAZINE RIFLES. 
are un suspend ot ty aocumed ood 
allied for rapidity of Gre 

LTS REVOLVERS 
allover the World. Price List free. 


target Brac tice 
ne 


are used 


“Sanitas: 
Disinfectant. 








Daiuiaris Wacer Co. ey, Fulham Road, Lundun. 


| HILL. LONDO 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


~ BOURNEMOUTH 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Patronised by H.R... Prince of Wales Groen 
five acres, with 106 feet sea frontage Lue Souty 
CAUTION On LY Norrt or Licensed } stab > oa, 
ment on the“ EAST CLIFF.” Tariff on application 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


SCHOOL | 
OUTFITS, 
BROTHERS respect 


fully invite an ins 
of their Showr pectin | 





eh their Ju 
es for any of t 
Puls or Private ( 
leges, Schools, & 
requirements of Youth; | 
and Boys have for ver | 
Many years engaged * | 
closest — on ; 
essrs SAMI BL 
BROTHERS, with a | 
result that this import 
ant Department of ther 
business has attaine | 
very large dimension, | 
ant a | 
Suits at 
fully met, and durab: | 
qualities ensured 
Parres ° kb es =e 
= free on applic | 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Mercha Tailors, Outfitters. &c . & 61, LUDGATE 
DOW, E.C. Workshops: Pilgrim &, | 
Ludgate Hill; and 46, Gray's Inn Road. | 


Heware of the party offering imitat jons of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS | 


They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pick wicx, the Owt, and the Way veates Ves, | 


THE FLYING J PEN. | 


“They create both wonder and dclight 
¢é. and is. per Box, at all Stationers 
tample Hox of all kinds, Is, 1d. by Post 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


l’cnmakers to Her sans sented s Government Offices. 


RI MM EL’S 
TOILET Delightfully C« 
VINEGAR virie' hos 


Prices 5s., 10s. per betes. London and Paris we ol 
Ey ery where. Cavtiow.—Note name on all goods, 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


fas for ove Ta 
oon wTORY custaine 4 its 
Hion Rererarioy asm 
INDISPENSABLE 
TOILET BEQt ISITE 
ling te 





NEVER &: 
GRIND: 

Black Handle, 5s. Gd. Ivory Handle, 7s. 6d. 

A Pr., Ivory Handles, in Bus. leather case, 21s. 


Who lesale : Osnonxe, Ganarrtr, & Co., London, W 


UIRE 
‘. 






































PENS 


men, 
PRLe, ew 














Maur « 
hined it 






ON as a8 
ABLE 
|U ISITE 
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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. 
TO FAILURE 


Ecce iterum! Well, why not? So long as I do not exanimate 
you with my letters, I remain content. Besides, I have not yet fully- 


developed all +f theories. Let us, therefore, continue to chat 


together for a litt 
I cannot proceed for ever the negative method. No doubt I 
might in the end, exhaust the list of those who are not your subjects, 
but the process would be long, and, I fear, tedious. No; I must 
come to the point and produce my cases. What shall we say of 
them, then? Hoop declares that— 
“ There is a silence where hath been no sound, 
There is a silence where no sound may be, 
In the cold grave, under the deep, deep sea.” 
and so forth ; doubtless you remember the sonnet. Not there, how- 
ever, is the true silence— 
“ But in green ruins, in the desolate walls 
Of antique palaces, where Man hath been, 
Though the dun fox, or wild hyena calls, 
(nd owls, that flit continually between, 
Shriek to the echo, and the low winds moan,— 
There the true Silence is, self-conscious and alone.’ 


As with silence, so with failure, say I. The 
man who has never felt the spur of ambition nor 
(\ —e ' a Pom > has travelled 
always upon the level tracts of an unaspiring 
satisfaction, on him, surely, failure sets no mark, 
and disappointment'has for him no stings. But 
the poor souls who soar only to sink, who melt 
their waxen wings in the fierce heat of the sun, 
and fall crashing to earth, theirs is the lot for 
pity. And yet it is not well to be too sure. For 
in the eyes of the world a man may be cheated 
of his purpose, and yet gain for himself the 
peace, the sober, contented joy, which is more 
to him than the flaunting trophies of open suc- 
cess. And some clasp the goddess ia their arms, 
only to wither and decay in the embrace they 
sought with so eager a passion. But I tarry, 
while time creeps on. 

From the mist of memory rises a scene. A 
knot of laughing Freshmen is gathered in the 
ancient Court outside the lecture-room stair- 
case. It wants a minute or two to the hour. 
They are jesting and chaffing with all the 
delightful unconcern of emancipated youth, 
and their cheerful faces shine brighter in the 
October sunshine. Some thirty yards away 
from them a sae figure, in dingy cap and 
gown, paces wearily along. It is that of a 
prematurely aged man, his back" bent, his head 
sunk upon his chest. The Freshmen begin to 
knock one another about; there is what we 
used to call a ‘rag,’ and one of them, seizing 
a small lump of turf, throws it at a companion. 
It misses him, and strikes the old, figure 

i the neck. He totters forward 
with outstretched hands, just saves himself from falling, and turns 
round. There’is a tervible, hunted, despairing look on the face, 
made more ari by the grey, straggling beard. The Freshman 
has darted forward with an apology. The old man mutters, half 
to himself, ‘‘ What was it? Did some one call for me? I am 
quite alone, and I scarcely remember——’” and then shuffles away 

uickly, without listening to the words of a . The adventure 
chills the laughter of the young men, the k strikes, and they 
vanish to the lecture-room. 

This poor, rambling, distraught wreck of a man, was all that 
was left in those days of a great and brilliant scholar, whose fame a 

uarter of a century before had been alive in the mouths of Cam- 

ridge men. From the moment that he entered at St. Mark’s, 
Henry ARKWRIGHT began ,a glorious career of | prize-winning. 
Scholarships were to him a part of his a bread. He swallowed 
them as other men swallow rolls for . A magic influence 
seemed to smooth for him and rocky paths of learning. 
While his comrades stumbled along with bruised limbs, he marched 


, 





would stay on at Cambridge. But he did. A few years after taking 
his degree he published a monumental edition of a Greek classic, 
which is still one of the fountain-heads of authority, even 

the severe scholars of the Fatherland. And after that there was an 
end of him. Nobody quite knew what had happened to him, and as 
the years rolled on fewer and fewer cared to inquire. He went to 
hall, he sat silent in the Combination-room, he withdrew himself 
gradually from all intercourse with friends. His whole a rance 
changed, he became dishevelled, his face grew old and wrinkled, and 
his hair turned grey before his time. And thus dwindling and shrink - 
ing he had come to be the pitiable shadow who, as I have related 
faded dismally across the College Court before a knot of cheerf 
Undergraduates on an October ing many yearsago. What was 
the reason ? I have often wondered. Did his labours over his book 
displace by a hair’s-breadth some minnie pees of matter in his 
brain? Or was there in his nature a of the genuine manly 
fibre, unsuspected even by , Fa 0 he felt himself fatally 


“ e life of which the 
triumphs seemed to be within his p, if only 
he would stretch out his hand seize them ? 


I know not. Somebody once hinted that there 

was a woman at the bottom of it. There may 

have been, but it is a canon of criticism to 

reject the . ane ye Ra. | “1 died s wae 

years ‘ago, itappeared a shock to all but 

S ae to remember that he had not died ages 
ore. 

And as I write this, I am reminded, I scarce 
know why, of yo Mrs. Hieurtyer. Poor 
Mrs. Hionrtyer! I hear somebody exclaim in 
astonishment. Why is she poor? Why must 
pad a LF BON, ME Se 
grea er es durin 
the London Season? Has she not entertain 


and the parties. But can it be seriously sup- 
posed that a life —— in a feverish struggle for 
recognition, its days and nights devoted to 
schemes for social advancement, to little plots 
by which Lady Morriiye, the wife of the mil- 
lionaire Member of Parliament, shall be out- 
witted ; or Mrs. Furser, the wife of the returned 
Australian, shall be made to pale her ineffec- 
heh fires ; Py wy ones ovis | end ina 
er rung of the r of party-giving 
ambition—can ah's life, I ask, with all its 
petty miseries, its tions, its snubs, and 
its successes no ilous than desperation, 
be considered an enviable one? Ask Mrs. Hiau- 
FLYER herself. Visit that poor lady, as she is 
laying her parallels for her tenth attempt to 
capture some stout and red-faced royalty for 
her dance or her country-house, and see for 
yourself how she feels. She may bear aloft a 
iling face, but there is unhappiness in her 
heart, and her glories are as nothing to her, 
because she has read in the Weekly Treadmill 
that Lady Morriino’s latest party was attended 
by a Royal Duke, two Ambassadors, and a Kamtchatkan Chieftain. 
ere is failure in the meanest shape. Was I right to pity her? 
Are there not, moreover, critics and literary celebrities who—— 
but I dare too much, my pen refuses its office, so tremendous is the 


subject on which I have rashly entered. And with that, mnewel. 








EFFEMINACY OF THE AGE. 


Mr. James Parw says that ‘‘ some boys are really missed at home.” 
Well, Mr. Punch has observed that some fond and foolish parents 
tog and tittivate their boys till they look behind like girls. B 
‘*miss” them, as though they were maidens or barmaids is (oo 
bad. To adapt Ko-Ko’s celebrated song, he would say :— 

A boy may wear his hair in curls, or bear a pudding face, 
Some mothers, as you wist, that folly cun t resist ! 
Of true boy in dress and manners they may leave him scarce a trace, 
But he never should be “ missed ”’— he never should be “ missed.” 
Maternal idiots molly-coddle little lads they own, 





= om ane fines t pop the — Aaa be bee a Till they ’re girlish im our, and tenn ‘ ts tone 

he was an athlete of distinction, he spoke with fiery and epigram- ee ee es OT 

matic eloquence at the Union. tis "Boodlowe to add thet hte popu. Is a silly, weak anomaly who ought to be well hissed; 

larity sed bid guar poo A meee Me cqppentens. one the best Boys never should be “ missy,” and they never should be “ missed.’’ 
was no lack of i ies about his future. The , , 

only doubt was whether the ip or the postof Prime Mus, R. is delighted. “My youngest niece,” she says, “has 

Minister would more attract his pean gy = Ped om’ that he lately become engaged to a very illegible young man. 
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THE DIVER. 
(Fragments of a Modern Parliamentary Version. A very long way a/ler SCHILLER. ) 


























= 





| “On! where is thetyouth or man so bold They listened, that goodly Company, But silently still they gaze and stand, 

To dive mid yon billowy din? _ And were mute both squire and knight ; Till a grey-pate grand and old : 
There s cup of the purest (Hibernian) gold, For they liked nut the look of that wild Steps lightly forth from the shuddering 
— how - hey te sucked it in ! antl i = [strom’s might, band. 

1s & crown of glory, eu , nd they funked a fight with that mael-| Oh, the glances that greet him are stern 
To the venturous hand frye it And a Voice, for the second time loudly and cold! ’ 

up! ’” And a whispered warning around doth : 


_ spake, e} : 
“ “Will no man dive for Ould Ojireland’s ‘* Now, Grand Old Diver, don’t be an ass!” 
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“4 \) | tremens. Scandalous! All of them 


And lo! ! as he stands on the uttermost cod yp 
a ; wt) \rad t‘of th 
He sees, in the dark seas rushing, ise f oH 3 ZZ, | boots, fiery tio, which they ast mn iovetiy 

























— monsters that swell and | appeared. What the police are 
about in allowing such e at large 


J cannot understand. Obligedtodefend 
myself against the ts. I believe 
a shindy ensued, and I was accused— 
most unjustly— of being intoxicated, 





From the depths of Lo muttering ar j 2 
whirlpool P , % 
And their sound is the sound of hoo oot fil A 









bi 
And they leap in foam from the black 


aby ss. 


Then pa ere his fellows were half 
awa 
That old man grand and gre 
Planged — sg Ah! it Sane them 
As ~- whirled in the whirling stream 
away ; 
| And they cried. ‘‘’Tis pity the land 
should suffer 


This suicide of the Grand Old Daff-r! ” 


Down | he shot like a lightning 
as 
When lo! from the depth of the 
., . rocky ground, 
Did a Seen torrent to meet him 


whereas I had purposely abstained 
from taking more than half a bottle 
of neat Cognac that morning, in order 





to have my head quite clear for the 
interview. However, had a chat with 
| the Enthusiast, who - he thought 
‘I would “do very we Wants me 
|to get a om of cuteett. 
rom my ry say at ave 
“really made Eieciien benst 
| myeel for at Ae, - two years ep 
| Rather awkward this, as most of my 
old chums refuse to see me now. Such 
| is friendship ! 
| Testi s secured at last. Had 
to create a slight disturbance outside 
| the houses of my friends before I could 
| get them to dowhat I wanted. When 
they did vesliy understand what was 
gave me the highest 


character for font briety. One says that 

good reason for knowing that 

fot not been really sober for more 

than a day at a time ‘a the last five 

'vears.” The other ‘‘ willingly certi- 

peo ” oF “* a more pod res od ted 

ol tee dened humanity ”’ 

4 woud be ible to find. Sent 

off to th the Enthusiast, who 

be Sg some of the Patent Re- 

“direct in a bottle, “to be taken as 

directed.” but no money! What a 

| swindle! Pawnbroker round the corner 

declines to advance a farthing on the 

; , see te a fae 
> ave i y u 

» there they clus in grisly ot have gin Ly it, oa itary 

m on rite, an 

rink half the bottle instead. ” Re- 


‘swarm, 
Carled up into a a 2 Scene 
fro sleep. eat had such a 


The octopus with site heazl Bie come, iH \ seth tf} 
And the sea-snake fierce, a i i AL tS piss night or, ages. Enthusiast calls to 
; \ ay see how I am getting on. Rachende 








] ike a child's frail tophespanaround, 
net pale; for should he 


With the double stream in ‘its banded 
might ? 
The obstructive darkness of the deep 


Lay all beneath him, above, a: 
And cogs o~ monsters that made 


Glared a him there in menacin 4 
ar 

For the dismal depths of those waters | 
Seemed alive with the kraken, the | 
sword-fish, the shark. 


























pantie ina aie 
And Ge glassy-eyed dog-fish with pleased. Leaves me another bot ile of 
Remedy, — t 
Pe en NG 2 strike oon he gives me some 





na Fe a sovereign. Get in more | 











And the Grand Old Diver he felt half- gin. 
cho i thing d. 
And he sgnaed to himeslf, * Must 1 Gin seems positivel oat eor | 
Forced mycelf to drink alittle. Deadly 





give it up?” 
In ledge and rock-cranny he peered | 


and poked, | 
Till he caught the glint of et 






sick! There must be something ver 
unwholesome about the Remedy. Pite 
rest of it out of window. 












den cup - a to say that my taste for gin 
Hung on a rock, 00 though it ithad grown | « , a. Was able to finish 
In the depth which the sea-snake | SUNT LACHRYMA. RERUM-—NOS ET 
ve het own, MUTAMUR IN ILLIS!” haf a bottle oe etl hie 



















Old Adonis (gazing at his bust, which was done in the | about 
But see! What shines from the dark | carly Fifties’ ant IT NEVER DID ME JUSTICE! AND IT Remedy. He sa sickness and 
flood there GETS LESS AND LESS LIKE ME EVERY par!” the for was just what he 
——_—<—_$_—<$———— ——————| wanted to oe inhuman 
a 











As a swan’s soft plumage white ? — 

A thin, wan face, scant, wave-washed hair, monster! Give ttle of my mind, 

And’ rie that” move’ with = some’ CURE-IOUS! and he retreats into an inner room, and his 

Saw ay ae to-day, Aa a Clerk comes out to try and remove me from 

Ii he, and o! in hilt hand high few hopeless D, ’ from — frock teeth Curiously enough, the Clerk's 

He waveth the goblet exultingly ! who ans 6 ave Fase Remedy for pso- - ‘eth all muden! Soap ose one tere 
mania. we answer the descrip- in dragons, 

He is breathing deep, he is gasping long tion. should I not @ appl ? F about’ the. the floor. Some sort of disturbance 

As he clin, my te ty 5 pA an T might happens—believe Clerk tries to kill me— 

half f ce of a few in out of this f all the rest. 
to be in a Police cell! 





the pri / ’ 
** By Jove, = has it!” yelled forth the | * th fy asks to -—A 
got y Anti-Alcoholic Enthusi e us Win ont phe he My Pang bl 

















: ‘ appl ” if it’s all 
~ y by letter.” Better to see if i 
“He lives! he is safe!” But he pants, | hoax or not. Shall go in person. prevent those gamboge-coloared elephants 
, ho eles! Have just made my application. Four i throngh? y has the Warder 
Wan Grand Old Diver the goblet gripe | other inebriates had also gone in heads? Shall complain to the Home 
Will he live to lift it wime- immed tohislips? They were in the waiting-room when 1 Secretary. Also shall it hot for that 
a * arrived, in advanced stage of delirium Enthusiast when I get out. 
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**T beg your pardon, Colonel,” said the new arrival, bringing his 

THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. [hand to his college cap with an awkward imitation of the military 

(By Ounnin Toil.) —" : I wy Nmes.! A. —_ oy be mena of — F hay no ed 
- : ave the Vice-Chancellor’s orders to inform you t an 
No. ITV.—THE ESCAPE OF THE BULL-DOG. fiercest of our pack of bull-dogs has esea: from his kenne I am 

I rum I have mentioned that the vast intellect of my friend | to request you to send a detachment after him immediately. He 
Hors took as great a delight in unravelling the petty complexities of | was last heard barking on the Newmarket Road.” ‘ 
some slight secret as in tracing back to its source the turbid torrent! In a moment all was confusion. Colonel Baowet brandished an 
of a crime that had set all Europe ablaze. Nothing, in fact, was|empty champagne bottle, and in a voice broken with emotion 
too small for this great man; he lived only to unravel ; his days and|ordered the regiment to form in half-sections, an_ intricate 
nights were spent in deciphering criminal cryptograms. Many and |mancuvre, which was fortunately carried out without bloodshed. 
many a time have I said to him, ‘ Hotes, you ought to marry, and| What might have happened next I know not. Everybody was 
train up an offepring of detective marvels. It is a sin to allow such | dangerously excited, and it needed but a spark to kindle an 
a genius as yours to remain unreproduced.” But he only smiled at | explosion. Soatenty I heard a well-known voice behind me. 
me in his calm, impassive, unmuscular, and unemotional manner, ‘One moment, Colonel,” said Picktock Hoxss, for it was none 
and put me off with some such phrase as, “‘I am wedded to my | other, though how he had obtained an entrance I have never dis- 
art,” or, “‘ Detection is my wife; loves, honours, and # me—/| covered; ‘you desire to find your lost canine assistant? I can 
qualities I could never find in a mate of flesh and blood.” I merely | help you, but first tell me why a soldier of your age and experience 
mention these trifles in order to give my readers some further in- | should,insist on wearing a lamb’s-wool undervest.’ ; 
sight into the character of a remarkable man with whom it was my | The guests were speechless. Colonel Bacwer was blue with 
privilege to be associated on more than one occasion during those suppressed rage. é le 
investigations of which the mere account has astonished innumer-| ‘* How now, Sirrah?” he replied; ‘‘how dare you insinuate 
able Continents. that——” 

During the early Summer of the pe ** Tush, Colonel Baewet,”’ said my 
year before last a matter of scientific ’ wonderful friend, pointing to the 
research took me to Cambridge. It ‘~ furious warrior’s mess - waistcoat ; 
will be remembered that at that time " lo 4 ‘* it is impossible to deceive me. That 
an obscure disease had appeared in -_ > Ay 4A stain of mint-sauce extending across 
London, and had claimed many Saeed Ae ~ Sa your chest can be explained only on 
victims. Careful study had con- ——. sf Wy the hypothesis that you wear under- 
vinced me that this illness, the 1 - aaa clothing manufactured from lamb. 
symptoms of which were sudden ST os a) | That,” he continued, smiling coldly 
fear, followed by an inclination to 0 Pn, ' att" at at me, “must be obvious to the 
run away, and ending in complete oe 4. YW meanest a omy ole For once in his 
prostration, were due to the presence “py * life the Colonel had no retort handy. 
in the blood of what is now known 4, Mi ~- : ‘*T am at your orders,” he said, 
as the Proctor Bacillus, so called on J 5 shortly. ‘‘ The man who can prove 
account of two white patches on its yl Wala 23 that | wear lamb’s-wool when [ am 
chest, which had all the appearance je im, “*> WW actually wearing silk is the man for 
of the bands worn by the Proctor ) By A ' my money.” In another moment 
during the discharge of his un- Vin di Hotes had organised the pursuit. 
pleasant constabulary functions in , y a / Pia “It would be as well,” he re- 
the streets and purlieus of Univer- 7 oe / ’ marked, *‘to have an accurate de- 
sity towns. In order to carry on my G > Ui scription of the animal we are in 
investigations at the very fountain- py ))' i ff search of. He was——” 
head, as it were, I had accepted a ~ PE) YMG ii; Here the impatient Colonel inter- 
ens standing invitation from my rupted. “‘A brindled bull, very 
old friend Colonel the Reverend Z £ deep in the chest, with two kinks in 
Henny Baewet, who not only com- his tail; has lost one of his front 

0 the Cambridge University / } / teeth, and snores violently.” 
Volunteers, but was, in or, ce / te ** Quite right,” said Hoes; ‘‘ the 
of the most distinguished scholarly description tallies.’ 

ornaments of the great College of ‘** But, Horses,” I ventured to say, 
St. Baldred’s. : 0. Se ‘this is most extraordinary. You, 

On the opening to which my story t rt i who have never been in Cambridge 
relates we had dined ther in the a Z a before, know all the details of the 
gorgeous mess-room which custom cn dog. It is wonderful.” 
and the liberality of the University s y a s ant , =- waved me'off with as near 
authorities have consecrated to the How now, Sirrah?” he replied ;,“‘ how dare you insinuate an approach to impatience as I have 
use of the gallant corps whose motto that— ever seen him exhibit. Having 
of “‘ Quis jaculatur scarabeum?” has been borne triumphantly | done this, he once more addressed the Colonel. 
in the van of many a review on the Downs of Brighton |__ ** Your best plan,” he said, “* will be to scour the King’s Parade. 
elsewhere. The countless delicacies 7. to season, | You will not find him there. Next you must visit the Esquire 
the brilliant array of uniforms, the heavy gold ate which | Bepett, and thoroughly search his palace from basement to attic. 
loaded the oak side- the choice vin of France and/ The dog will oat Ws there, but the search will give you several 
Germany, all these had combined with the ¢ of swords, the| valuable clues. You will then proceed to the University Library. 
jingle of spurs, the emphatic military words of command uttered by and in the fifth gallery, devoted to Chinese manuscripts, you will 

t-hearted undergraduates, and the delightful semi-military, | find——”’ 
semi-clerical anecdotes of that old war-dog, Colonel Bacwert, to| As Hoes uttered these words the mathematical moderator again 
make up a memorable qening in the experience of a careworn entered. ‘‘Sir,” he said to the Colonel, ‘it was all a mistake. The 
medical practitioner who had left the best part of his health and his | dog is quite safe. He has never been out of his kennel.” 

lation overalls on the bloody battle-field of Tantia-Tee, in the| “That,” said Hoxes, “is exactly what I was coming to. In the 

han jungle. ; ; fifth gallery, devoted’ to Chinese manuscripts, you will find no 
, | Baower had just ordered the head mess-waiter to produce | readers. Hurrying on thence, and guiding your steps by the all- 
six more bottles of the famous “‘ die-hard” port, laid down by his | pervasive odour of meat-fibrine biscuits, you will eventually arrive 
predecessor in the command di the great town and gown riotsof at the kennel, and find the dog.” 
1870. In these terrible civic disturbances the University Volunteers,| ‘* Zounds! Mr. Howes,” said the admiring Colonel, in the midst 
as most men of middle age will remember, specially distingui |of the laugh that followed on Hoxes’s last words, “* yen are an 
themselves by the captare and immediate execution of the astounding fellow.” And that is why, at the last Cambridge Com- 
truculent “= of Cambridge, who was the prime mover in the| mencement, the degree of LL.D. honoris causi was conferred on 
commotion. e wine was circulating freely, and conversation was| Pickioce Howes, together with a Fellowship at St. Baldred’ 
flowing with all the verve and abandon that mark the intercourse of worth £300 year. But my friend is modesty iteelf. “‘It is ” 
un mates with dons. Just as I was tulating the| he said, ‘the honorary degree that I value half so much as the 

mel on the excellence of his port the door mal eal aan of | consciousness that I did my duty, and helped a Colonel in the hour 
forbidding aspeet, clothed in the heavy garments of a a bis need.” And with these simple words Dr. Picxiock Horzs 





moderator, entered the mess-room. one of his finest achievements. 

















® 
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THE LAY OF THE “ ANCIENT.” 


As I sit in my chambers, old and bare, 
That look on the busy 
And ry the roar pA ——— 
And the tramp urrying 
I think, as I ae oon pipe, 
arm-chair 


Ensconced in my ol 
Of i on oe have passed, like the sigh 


When the he was fresh and fair. 











Of the j 0 evens time when I joined the inn, 
Ne forty years ago, 
When the fire o youth was in my v veins, 
Where the blood now runs so 
’T was well in that far off happy time, 
That I could not see before, 
When we flirted and gambled, and some- 
times worked, 
In the student days of yore. 


When all was common to him in need, 
And nothing we called our own. 

Gone are those days, and can never return— 
We reap the crop we have sown. 

Each of us thought that we should succeed, 
Though others of course might fail ; 

And ~ h noe with the tide in our you'hful 


Lie a ‘kip without a sail. 
Where 7 they now all these friends of cur 


Scattered abroad o’er the earth. 

Some few are famous and some are dead, 
And the world knew not their worth. 

Some, like m —' are still found in ‘** Hall,” 
Pitied by we meet, 

And who pray ‘that f their end it may never be 
To sit in the ancients’ seat. 





NO GOT! 


Reicuempere and Gor declare 
La Maison de Moliére 
They ’!1 resign and leave for ever. 


= Suzanne, the spark yt 
the Comédie’s ae eh oe 

Dea t desert your tad 

Try a quarter- 

Years but make hter, str 

And Gor’s *‘ go’ Ge curt aare. 


Chaos comes if Gor should go! 





a ai plosouree that 


Pepestrian Porrry.— 





ig cont our feet” —Comtortable slippers 





HAUNTED! 


Tue quarter where I linger, 
My square, is Fashion's wl, 
I’m conscious that the fi 
Of scorn may well attac me; 
At a, six a Viscount 
r season ; 

No my “then. that T count 
As vulgar now, with reason. 
To stay in London, here too!— 
on! 1 nme bourhood majestic ! 

t must it to 
peer gee? 
eel, I can’ 

Each morn I feel (it tries me), 
His we lords-in-waiting 

Both pity and despise me. 
His blinds are drawn sedately ; 

Mine blazon low disaster ; 


That 
His ene is at Como— 
At least so a are paving ; ; 
His Lordship’s 
Reproaches me ice: 
Bat, . en like a Polar 
ee Boar up and va dyed ws pavement 
eve, molar 
Teeth over 2 ato enslavement, 
1 noted 


By ““peychie ” r. Myers. 


Upon his Lordship’s pve Mages 
evolved his Lordshi ey 
Till thence, with stealthy twinges, 
Emerged what seemed a mortal ; 
A a was nigh to show him,— 
I’d not been quaffing toddy,— 
I’m tow ry to know him,— 
It was—His Lordship’s Body. 








New, of his Major- Domo 
Told truth—and who can doubt him ? 
His Lordship was at Como, _ 
And number six — him. 


And, “ 
From red od his doorstep 


’T was very odd—I know that ; 

But then the ‘‘ spook’ ’-deriding 
Must undertake to show that 

His Lordship was in hiding ; 





That London still detained him— 
Him one of Britain’s leaders ! 
And frank avowal pained him.— 

Well, you must judge, my readers. 





HER SAILOR HAT. 














Oa, Auasrise, j in the shade 
Of Rotten Row, with ribbons, feather, 
And ue wite-cpead brim your hat is made! 
Down by the ne a0, — weather, 


So | and fiat, 
Is far more natty altogether. 


or on, by. waves where swim 
The pete tiboe whi 
This hat might ~" Poth narrow brim 
Become a spinster sear and skinny— 
Some say ‘' old cat’’— 
Nor one too fat, 
Nor —_ brat, small eae: 


poets christen *' finny,” | 


































who 

He dotes on that 
Sweet sailor hat, 

When gazing at those sweeter tresses. 








BALFOUR’S BOON. 
(By an admiring M.P.) 
Arrer hours of dullard, rasper, ranter, 
Sweet an interlude of Batroun’s banter ! 
Josern’s venom, Harcourt’s heavy i 
Tired us, in a sea of dulness 


When, hillo! here is Parnce Anrnvx chafing 


Mr. G. and all the House is laughing ! 
oe were such light artistic raillery, 
othin 


Fled fatigue, 
Even the victim chortled mere 
ven great 


~— 
Chat - speech ** selected,” 
For the ont edition of the Speaker. 
No coarse slogger, and no ¢ nose-tweaker 
Is Priwce Antuur. Gtrapetone first is 


At gay chaff, bat Batrovr's a good second. 





spiteful, maught played to the 
Finished ad unguem, poignant, — 
faa, and dulness was demolis Ifehed 
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ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Miss Bessy. 


Captain Belsize, ‘On! 1 NO LONGER SING NOW. 


Miss Caroline. “‘I'M avRatp you po, CarTarx Betsize!” 


“Won't You sina sometuine, Carratn Betsize?” 
Do 1, Miss Caro.tng?” 








TRYING HER STRENGTH. 
[“ The one certain result of the elections will be | 


to give increased stability to the Republic.”— 
Darly Chromele. } 


Madame La République loquitur :— 
Our! 


Was dwindling ? It is traly Amazonian ! 

Ma foi! Phraseurs are not all blessed with 
clarity, 

Even when their eloquence ts Ciceronian. 
| How now, Mittevore’ How now, mad| 
| Dixov Lip? 

And what of the grim prophecies you made ? 


| Both — of it—as prophets and as Strong- | 


Discredited, disqualified, defeated ! 
The — aso Results prove them the | 


| How t the « Danette de France has blared and 
bleated ' 


ated | 

What lots of foes have I left in the lurch '— 

Thanks ely to “the attitude of the 
Church ” ! 


“ Cléricaliame, voild Uennemi?” Non! 
That phrase, oft-quoted, comes not now so 


Perennially beautiful as Nuowor, 
I’ve ae my claim to power of pulling 


Jest like my Fowi lads upon the Seine, 
Who 've ot - ig Bout that strength can go 
with 


From Revolution round to firm Stability !! 
Upon my’ word, I think that pull is splendid. 





be ny a pull’ Who said my muscu- 


| Les dames, long pooh-poohed, now display | 


ability 
To do—most things as well as ¢ ver men did. 
b—~ I’m gai and witty, fools—of course— 
Fancied me destitute of sinewy force. 


| Ab, — ~ Davmont, and ANDRIEUX, 


veri 
You ’ve found o game was hardly worth 


th 
My —— foes Saladiad up that game right 


y; 
Against me anything would serve as handle; 
| Yet, after Witson, Panama, (and Siam), 
| They find that if there is an ‘athlete, Tam. 


cocters, 

Reactionaries, Ralliés, Rowdies, Royalists 
All who would act as my exclusive doctors— | 
You find the Voters are the real loyalists, 

| And, spite of partial failures in the past, 
| I’ve pulled a State Machine right round- 





BRUTUS OF BRUMMAGEM. 


On a ‘* False Foe” my venom I may spend, 
But Sw of :. my ‘Right Honourable 


Ask “the ironic fiend.” He’ll 
cat bining Scorpio with Cancer 
com 0 ' 
+ ight I’ll prove him ever in the 
* “Honoarable, ” trickiest of the throng 
While = ae “my friend,” well there, I Le 
Bat ye ym found ths “‘ friendly” 
dagger ! 


give an 





Babblers of ‘‘ British Gold,” canard-con- | 


WORDS! WORDS! WORDS! 
(By an Unpaired M.P., who has ‘‘ Sat it Out.”) 


M.P.’s gagged? Why, tongues have wagged 
Seventy days, or eighty. 
Little said on any 
Has been wise or weighty. 
Gag’sall hum! How shall we sum 
Seven long weeks’ oration ?— 
Polyphrasticontinomemegalondulation ’ 
BarTLey, BowLes—loquacious souls !— 
Hansury and RvssEL, 
Have kept going, seldom ** slowing ” 
In the talky tussle. 
SauNDERSON went sparring on, 
Joz pursued mee _ - 
Polyphrasticontinomemeg dulation - 
| Righteous causes, wicked a. 
All meant bleats and blethers. 
| Beaming Bottow had to moult on, 
Gone his old Rad feathers. 
| ** Yaller Jaunders” seized on SAUNDERS. 
All drew ‘‘ explanation ! ”— 
| Polyphrasticontinomemegalondulation ! 
Grim MacGRrcon— ged beggar i— 
**ideas” told them ; 
| So had bores in tens and scores, 
Why should ¢ withhold them ? 
What result from all this cult 
Of roundaboutation _ 
Polyphrasticonts: 
With composure I the Closure 
Welcome—our sole sa 
=m » of the rabble, 


The Front Benches? Well, one blenches 
E’en from their ‘‘ oration ” 
Polyphrasticontinomemegalondulation.! d 





desl 





de, U 
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TRYING HER STRENGTH. 


Mapawe La Rérvstieve. “‘AHA!—I HAVE PULLED ’IM NOW-—AT LAST!!” 
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THE LOWER CREATION—-SEEKING FOR A JOB. 


3 “‘eard of anyhyng ?° -) 






Noon To be concluded in ovr ne 








MEETING OF THE ANTI-BIOGRAPHERS. 
(From Notes supplied by Superhuman Revorters. ) 


, 4 MEETING was recently held in the early dawn to consider 
Biographies in General, and the lives of British Celebrities in 
Particular.” The site chosen for the gathering was so indefinite, 
that it is impossible to give it accurate geographical expression. 
The esent, and Dr. SaMUEL 


re was a large number of shades 
JOHNSON was i voted to the chair. 

he President, in ing those who had done him the favour 
of thus h him, observed that, although he a iated the 
compliment that been bestowed upon him, he could not e 
any particular esteem for the intelligence of those who had n 


(Laughter.) He 


the cause of his ocew 
pted merriment as 


did not understand 
a fitting recognition 
. * J use 
he had nothing to do with his own biography. hat had been 
written by a Scottish gentleman, with whom he had no sympathy. 
Mr. Bosweti: I hope, Sir, you do not mean what you say. 
The President (wi 7 -. -y Yes, Sir, I do. I think 
write the life of another without his 
—— (Cries of “* Agreed.”) The learned 
le did not wish to force his sentiments upon 
his opinions were considered behind the time. 
nowadays, and even his Dictio was, 
more or less, su by an American Lexicon. He called upon 
Op Emperor Napo.eon BuonaParte to move the first resolution. 


Napotgon Buona PARTE expressed his satisfaction that 
he should have been allowed to take the lead in this matter. 


ing his present ition. 
reason which heady 


It re- 


the . 
did not wish to press the matter further. (‘‘ Hear, hear.) There 
was no doubt that unless a man wrote his autobi 


y he was always 


be put upon the publication of the lives of those who had joined the 
majority. He had much pleasure in proposing the following resolu- 
tion: ‘It is the opinion of this meeting of Shades assembled in 
council in Elysium that steps should be taken to prevent the dis- 
semination of false information about their prior existences.”’ 
Sir Watrer Scorr said that it gave him great pleasure to second 
a resolution moved with such admirable ‘discretion by his imperial 
and heroic friend the last speaker. He had the greater satisfaction 
in doing this as it might lead to a new and amended edition of his 


own “* _ of Napoleon. 

A Shade, who refused to give either his name or address, begged 

to oppose the motion. In his opinion modern biographies were a 

t deal better than work of the same kind of an earlier date. 
It was now quite the 


CN, no.”) But he said ‘ Yes, yes.” ' 
ashion to whitewash everyone. He would testify that he recently 


read a bi y of himself without i e subject. Since 
then his self por oe had increased a om fold. ouster) He 
thought it would be a mistake to interfere. ey had much 


better leave things as they were. 


Mr. Witi1am Smaxsreare (who was received with applause) 
asked penenenien to offer a practical suggestion. though he was a 
poet, he was also a man of business. (Laughter.) He spoke 


smarting under a pany ievance. It was common knowledge 
that only a short while ago the bulk of his works was declared to 
have been written by Bacon. (Cries of ** Shame.’’) However, it 
was no use to resolutions unless they could carry them into 
effect. He would therefore move an amendment to the resolution 
already before them, to the f ing effect: ** That to carry out 


any arrangement that may be necessary, those present 
pledge themselves to subscribe a crown a piece.” He proposed 
this under the im i the requisite funds, it would 


“Tacs Meetie bel onc nes ceniing he ened 

saac Newton mue Be amend- 

ment. He might add, that it was quite within the resources of 

science to do all that was required. He would explain in detail 
how it could be done. 

The learned gentleman then a lecture, with the effect that 

the meeting rapidly dissolved. he had been speaking for an 








(Cheers.) It was high time that some control sho 


hour and a quarter, he discovered that he had no auditors. 
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THE BABES IN THE WOOD. 


Ernest, ‘‘1 88% YOU ARE GETTING oN, ForEMAN.” Foreman, *“‘ Yas, Stn ; WE SHALL HAVE THE WALLS PLASTERED TO-MORROW.” 
Agatha. **Oa, Exxest, pow’T LeT’s Have Puaster! You NEVER SEE IT NOW; EVERYBODY HAS WALL-PAPERS, AND YOU CAN 
GET LOVELY onEs quires CHeaP!” 











“BALLADE JOYEUSE.” 
Nor by Théodore de Benville:) 


Troven you ’re pent op town 
While you pant for the breeze 
Upon moorland and down, 
For the whispers of trees, 
And the hum of the bees 
Winging home to the hive, 
Drain your cup to the lees— 
Aren't you glad you ’re alive? 


Though you miss the renown 
Yonder dolt wins with ease, 

And you're mocked by the clown 
You ’ve a fancy to squeeze. 
Though your blood boil and freeze 

When folk say he will wive 
With the maid you would please— 

Aren’t you glad you ’re alive ? 


Though with pout, = with frown, 
Or in shrillest of keys, 
yr Te 
no less 
While your creditors tease, 
Or by dozens arrive, 
And behave like Pawnees— 
Aren’t you glad you ’re alive ? 


Though your argosies drown 
In the Yee of seas, 
And you lose your last crown, 
Not to say bread and cheese ; 
Though you cough and you wheeze 
Till you barely survive, 
At existence don’t sneeze— 
Aren't you glad you ’re alive ? 


Envos. 


O my frie paying fees, 
The teddies still thrive, 

For your motto is * * spes’ — 
Aren’t you glad you ’re alive ? 








TEA AND TWADDLE. 
(“A somewhat mawkish sentimentalism, of 
| which Germany is still the fountain-head in Art, 
| and perhaps also in Letters.” —J llustrated London 
News, in obi notice of Professor Carl Miiller 
of the Dusseldorf School.| 


A FOUNTAIN-HFAD—of weak and tepid tea, 


Esthetic catlap, ** bleat”—infused Bohea ! 
A mange for the stark 


God Sheba cannot play the German flute 
on. 

Mars-Brsmarce, Trran-Waeyer, stalwarts 
these, 


bats M- would not twaddle at ‘* Asthetic 
Hunscrzs-Vincuow i is a valorous slayer, 
—_ Brag GorTHE proves a splendid 


But ‘the be mild, mawkish, modern German |t 

OL pian nectar will for “* ay Mh refuse. 

Su in sentimentalism u 

Asked for Art-bread she —_.. —Bread- 
and-butter ! 








2 Heavy Marcurwe Onper ” (uv Avevst). 
. ves Sherbet.” 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Ci s, Monday, August 21.— 
Some excellent speaking to-night. Squire 
or Matwoop in fine form. ity made 
to hishand. With Joszpn, friend and ‘ily of 
Conservative Ministry that had invented and | 
applied Guillotine re, indignantly pro- | 
testing against the ‘ 
for obvious remark. 





en there was J. C.’s 
article in monthly zine of so recent date 
as 1890, in which, in his forcible manner, he 
had, with clocumnatenee, demanded applica - 
tion of gag not only to successive stages in 
important measures, but to Supply. 

“Oh that mine enemy write :n 
article in the Nineteenth Century!” exclaimed 
Groner Curzon. ‘Anyone could make a 
speech with such opportunity as the Squire 


has.” 
“Exactly,” said the Member for Sank; 
do it so 


mf per aps they mightn’t 
well 
,_ ou good speech from unexpected 
uarter was WHITBREAD’s. WHITBREAD is 
e Serious Person of the Liberal Party. 
Whesever Mr. G. gets into difficulties on 
constitutional questions or points of Parlia- 
mentary practice, WurrsreaD solemn'y 
ssarches to front, and says nothing particular 
with im air that carries conviction. 
To-day came out quite in new style; almost 
matic, certainly pointed. Quite a 
el of Parliamentary speech of the old 
stately, yet flexible style now little known. 





,” there was room | 
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Best of all, Parwee Anravr. Never heard him to greater advan- 
tage. Asa former Leader once said, the House of Commons, above 
alf things. likes to be shown sport. Purwce ARTHvr the 
way to-night, crowded House merrily following. It was ticklish 
ground, for he was cha: Mr. G. Not a good subject upon which 
fo expend wit or satire. e Puince ~~ 4 so daintily, with such 
touch, such 

sein absence of acerbity, 
— os over with 
good humour 

that ey cloud vanished 
from the brow of Jove. 
Beginning to listen with a 
Mr. G. presently 

ayy into a laugh. As 
his colleagues on either 

co their merriment was 
as unrestrained as it was on 
remoter benches. Only 
Mocwpetia managed to keep 
a Ministerial countenance. 
The pb was | good, - .~ 


theme 

lightl enaled To hime 
sea the left, Mr. G. 
eratefully ton oe in — 
a A — 

whispered noul 
ment. MUNDELLA "Eaoved 
nobly. The Soxicrror- 
GeuNERAL, N te ty share 
in the genial roasting, might 
roar with Homeric laughter. 
his Trends gravely “= 
is in r 
wilco Senin. 
he was 


Prince Arthur the Jester. 


free to smile. Speech as useful as it was delightful. Showed to 
whom it may concern that venerable age may be criticised without 
discourtesy, and high position attacked without insolence. 

Busness done.—Settled that Report Stage of Home-Rule Bill shall 


close on Friday. 


Wednesday. ‘Mr. Speaxen, Sir. One or two ideas occur to 
me.” It was ma voice of MacGreeor uplifted from k bench, 
where a retiring disposition (he retired from medical A. $. some 
—= ago) leads him to take his seat. Moment critical ; debate long 

ng on Amendment moved b } oa BoLToN PARTY, 
which had called down on Imperial a fearsome whack from 
hand of Mr. G.; House growing im cad tr Division; SrgaKER 
risen to put question, when Tae MacGrecor interposed. Evidently 
in for long clinical lecture. Hand y extended, m down- 
wards; eyes half closed; head wn back, the voice 
impressive y intoned. 

* Mr. Speaker, Sir, a few ideas have occurred to me.’ 

Tax MacGaeoor got no further; + shout of Siectons laughter 
broke in upon his reverie. Opened hi is eyes, and looked hastily 
round. He, Dowato 'MacGrecor, .-- rene 5 in Chemistry 
and Surgery; Second Prizeman in pe fy an 
Licentiate of both the Royal Sdieees of Physicians — of Surgeons, 
Edinburgh; practised at Penrith, Cumberland, and in London; 
formerly Medical Officer and Public Vaccinator for ith and 
district ; Resident Physician at the Peebles Hydropathic Institute ; 
Medical Superintendent of the Barnhill Hospital and Asylum, 


Gaper- -yes, all this, and House of Commons was laughing 
at him 

“ What—what,” he , making — - if he would feel 
the Speaker's pulse. don’t u rarely speak ; 
have said nothing before on this Bill. ee D something 
occurs to me hon. members la’ 

House touched by this ; generously cheered. Doctor, 
resuming his oratorical attitud ed. 

I think,” he remarked, wi again outstretched, eyes half 
cloned and head thrown ao es before, ‘it was Sypwey Surrn 
who said, When doctors differ whe shall decide.” 

The Doctor was awakened out of his oratorical trance by another 
shout of laughter. What on earth was the matter now? Perhaps 
if he kept his eyes open he would see better where the joke came in. 
Took the precaution, but had not proceeded more than two minutes 
before Sreaker down on him; after which he thought it best to 
resuuie his seat. 

‘I give it up, Topsy,’ 
that enendren I 


he said; “as Atqurrn yesterday gave w 
put Bos han cn tana naan ee 





the vaccination law justify the remission of penalties, the sam 
practice should not apply in case of breaches of The land laws. “The 
House of Commons for pleasure, fag ot but for ordinary sanity 
give me Peebles and its fi ydropathie nstitute.” 

| Business done.—Report Stage of, Home-Rale Bill. 


* All’s well that ends well,” 


Thursday.—*’ Been up to see Fulham,” said Member for Sank, 
hurrying in just in time to miss Division. ‘* The place —- 
me. No lionsthere, and no necessity for getting up a a 
would not interest GRawDoL pH. But Hayes Fisuer is 
Fulham, and he, you know, is the man who army nk 14 
said) he had taken Logan by the scruff of the —_ and ‘so begun 
the scrimmage,’ that Mr. G. was more crimin ally ible for 
what followed ‘ even than Loean.’ That is delightful. Fulham not 
to be outdone by its Member. Last night oti meeting 
held in Town Hall to protest against conduct of Hayes Fisner 
and ‘ proceedings in House of Commons on Thursday, July 27.’ heat 
crowded ; indignation seething ; gentlemen of F ines cool 
contain themselves in contemplation of iniquity of a man hasty 
differing from another on matter of opinion, took him by the coat- 
collar and shook him. Meeting summoned at instance of Fulham 
Liberal and Radical Association. Seemed at first that all in room 
were good Radicals. As evening advanced, mee of one or two 
gentlemen of another way of thinking manifested. One called out. 

‘Three cheers for Fisher!’ and what, my Tosy, did these men of 
Fulham do—these gentlemen met in solemn conclave with avowed 
object of denouncing physical outrage and clearing fair name of 
Fulham from slur brought upon it by athletic ings of Hayes 
Fisuer?’ Why, they up and at the Fisherites, with the result, 
as I read in the papers, ‘that a struggle ensued, one man being 
seized and violently hustled from the Hall.’ After this the meeting 
settled down, and ay passed a resolution expressing its 
condemnation of ‘ the disorderly and disgraceful scene in the House 
of Commons on Thursday, July 27.’ Don’t know how it strikes 

ou. But to me that is tosh delightful incident in the day’s news. 

elt constrained to make pilgrimage to F , to see a where 
Member and Constituency are so rarely matched. Don’t suppose 
I’ = missed much here ?’ 

No. nothing ; just filling up time; waiting for to-morrow night, 
and Closure to come. 

Business done.— None. 


Friday midnight.—Report Stage ape-Bes Bill just agreed to; 
a dull evening till the last quarter of an hour, when Tim Heat 
took the floor and Gesenahie’ enjoyed himself. Everyone 
more especially those concerned in prolonging debate, 

——— a - excited at . oy pros v 
at on first Division he got into wrong node 
Joum Mortey’s new Clauses, reducing Ministerial ma jority to 36. 
On two subsequent Divisions was » Cmay ae into right 

Lobby, and meet maintained at 
Business done.—Report Stage Home-Rale Bill passed. 


it sideys 








Great Fact rm Government Secverries.—The dropping of the 
Guillotine. 
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No Voice, However Humble, Lifted up for Truth, Dies.—whither. 
‘This World is a Beautiful Book, but of Little Use to Him who cannot read it.’ 


BY THE GREATEST GIFT anp BEST RICHES. 


Health is the greatest Gift, Contentment the Best Riches. 
ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and 

cures fevers and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious effects of stimulants, 

narcotics, such as alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by natural means—thus restores the nervous 

system to its normal condition by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood, and over 
cerebral activity, sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &c. 


A GENERAL OFFICER ON THE RENEWAL OF WEALTH. 


A Gexerav Orricer, writing on January 1888, says :—“ Dean S1a,—A year or two I addresaed il reeognition of the 
never-failing virtues of your world-famed y. The same old man in the same strain ao wietes you wht Uh Glowing — - , 
* When Time who steals our years away, ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ will prove our stay, 
Shall steal our pleasures too, And still our health renew. p 


A NATURAL IMPERATIVE HYGIENIC NEED. 


“Thad suffered from a general derangement of the system (liver and kidneys), and for which say ‘and Chemis advined me to take a 
but, finding no relief from it, I determined to try ENO’S ‘FRUIT LT, has been t© me more of « 

D a medicine. ate it too highly. Rn ow yt ke has ea 6° IF SALT” verg beneficial when 

our were teething, SAL’ roving so cooling soothing, a ev way usual teething dem.— Yours 
obediently, H. F., 17, Chester Terrace, Brighton, Sussex, July 19, 1893.—To Mr. at. Exo.” mm ' 


EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, AMERICA. 


yeas at TO TRA S.—‘* Please send me half-a-dozen bottles of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ I have tried ENO’S 
. SALT’ in all parts of world for almost every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results, I can strongly 
recommend it to all travellers ; in fact, I am never without it. Yours faithfully, “Aw Anoio-Iepian Ovriciar.” 
Sad ESITY.”—Hot Weather, Sleeplessness, Inflammatory Diseases, &c,—Use ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It removes excessive fat by 
simple and natural means ; thus you keep the body in 4 healthy trim. It is coolin > and heslt-aiving. It is impossible to 
value in ing the w! system vigorous preven! unnecessary haw. preven removes thova in the 
overstate its great val keeping the whole syste and ting t ts diar 4 b 








Qu TRUTH OAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. O™F REALITY CAN BE OF REAL PROFIT. 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. 


WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM! 
CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule ia marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without u, 


| ina 4 t/ you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation, 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’? WORKS, LONDON, 8.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 














PICTURES From “PUNCH.” 


WO years ago Mr. Puncn celebrated his Jubilee and received 
the hearty congratulations of an Admiring World on the completion 
of his Fiftieth Yearly Volume. 

Some there are who are fortunate enough to be the possessors of a complete 
set, or even an incomplete set, of Mk. Puncn’s volumes, and these have at 
hand an endless material for happily utilising their leisure hours; but to the 
far greater majority, to whom Mr. Puncn’s pages in a collected form are 
inaccessible, who have neither the means to buy nor the space to store so 
large a Series, it will probably come as welcome tidings that Mr. Puncn’s 
Publishers have decided to gather together the brightest and best portions of 
his Gallery, and to issue them Month by Month at the Price of Sixpence. 

Mr. Puncu’s Picrures—the contributions of many famous Artists—form 
a Gallery which is a perfect storehouse of enjoyment, wherein are presented 
all the little vanities and foibles of human nature, the absurdities, humours and 
idiosyncrasies of society in all its grades and phases. They touch and 

, illustrate every point of our social life in all ranks and in all classes, and hence 
they provide Something for Everybody in form which all can delight in. 

The monthly Numbers will include a comprehensive selection of all the best pictures that have appeared in 
“ Pyxc” from the first issue down to within two or three years of the present day. Broadly speaking, each Number 
will be as it were “ A Pictorial Essence of Puncu,” only those sketches being utilised which may be said to illustrate 
the Sogial side of life, and omitting all such as are of a Political nature. It is not intended strictly to follow the chrono- 
logical order in the agrangement of the Numbers, but rather to have in view that each one should be representative in 
tegard to subject and variety, so as to be in itself month by month A Magazine of Good Things. 
_ The Pictures wilt be issued in demy quarto—that is, the size of page on which this is printed—and each Number 

will Contain over 40 pages of good paper, stitched in a wrapper and published at the price of Sixpence. 

*," Number t will be ready everywhere on September 25th. 
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Ita antiseptic power appears to be 
considerably greater than that of carbelic 
acid, whilst u ts practically non-poison- 
*** Some twenty-five species of 
microbes were experimentd with, and 
the resulta were highly satisfactory. 
*** JZAL mizes well with water, 
has an agreeable smell, leaves no oljec- 
tionable greasy sain, and is entitled to 
rank among the foremost Disinfectant 
and Antiseptic Preparations.’ 

Tae Lancet, July 1, 1893. 


IAL 


THE NEW 
NON-POISONOUS DISINFECTANT. 


INSTANTLY DESTROYS 
INFECTION. 

Stops Cholera, Smallpox, 
Diphtheria, Influenza, Scarlet, 
Typhus, and Typhoid Fevers, 
and is a sanitary necessity 
and “protector for the sick- 
room, nursery, household, 
hospital, and in public. Its 
disinfecting properties are 
enormous, and as a destroyer 
of disease germs it possesses 
antiseptic power greater than 
pure Carbolic Acid. No offen- 
sive smell can exist near it. 
It can be used for all disin- 
fecting purposes the same as 
with the old-fashioned Disin- 
fectants— Being non-potsonous, 
it is safe under all conditions 

ietan concammalin haa FOR HOUSEHOLD, SHOP, FACTORY, AND ON SHIPBOARD. 

en 
lh me pe By A , eee A pound’s worth of labour at the cost of a penny. 


able for washing wounds and A day’s work in an hour. Splendour and Speed. 


in surgical dressings — Being Brightness and Comfort from roof to cellar. 
non-corrosive, it will neither 


stain nor injure linen, bedding, For a thousand uses in kitchen, pantry, scullery, and parlour. 
clothing, carpets, hangings, | MAKES COPPER LIKE GOLD. MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 


furniture, metals, or surgical | 
instruments. MAKES PAINT LOOK NEW. 
CAN BE USED WITH GREA1 = sone |. =_- 


. ™ TO —— a 
armergnes GOLDEN BRONZE. HAIR. FOR TENDER FEET § | FLOR DE DINDICUL, ix5ia%% cin 


; Hair of rb RINE. 
The Gallon Tin will make 200) & sold onie by Ww WiINTEE 42, 4 oe, | Tender Feet are in- | (oa > ~~ 4 E — at awn, 
gallons of powerful Germ - De- Priee $e. ts. ee 6d, 28 For tintin : stantly relieved . | Dee. 9, 1801. Hones of 100, 22s, and 20s. (two sizes *: 
stroying Reliable Disinfectant, at air AMINE to inval bathin Sam ples 4 and 5), ls. post free 12 stamps. BEWI-LY. 


: , : / | 49 & 74, Strand, Wel Cheapside, London. 
a cost of Less than a Penny ; Fiui F | 
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PURLISHED EVERY SATURD 

















Supplied b 
per Galion. ’ Chemists 2, oz. . 
IZAL. te sold by Chemists and others in large ze > bots., price 1/-, and 
bottles, ls... 2a. Gd., ont 48. Gd., and 5 in 2002. bots. for 2/-, oT 
me “gallon tins, 108 , } 4+ Full directions y 
Sample bottle or tin pam ’ ia ye Free, in the CH EMICAL arg ’s Fluid s 
United Aiagdom for Postal Urder, FOR ————— 4 be nag 
. ) FACTUR Y t 
eng DELICATE FOOD Condy's Fluid.” 
NEWTON, CHAMBERS, & C0.,LTD.,!  CHTLDREN. * | J Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 
RN F x ELD. 
ane tei In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 64., & 6s. each. | = | 7 RR. 
19, Great George Street, 6.W., and aT ALL CHEMISTS AKD STORES, 


Pas sal Pamphi, cmtaining sip SQUIRE & SONS, ALL | FAT. PEOPLE TABLETS 6 SOAP 


Rules for the protection of Life and Her Majesty's Chemisis, Should take TRILENE TABLETS ‘Regd. " 


- The onl for Groursess. Send 2s. 64. to 
Health, sent post free. 418, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. TKILENE OO. 50. Pinsbory ovement. Leadon. 




















Puumted by William Stuart Smith, of No. #. Loraine mat, 1 Reiowe in the Pastab of 2 Ishington, in the County of Middiesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew. & Co., Limited, ° 
Lombard Street, im the Precinct of W (aay of Londen, published Sy’ him o6 Dis. Oh, Ploct Buset, in the Parish of St. bride’ City of London.—Sasvaaay, 2, less. 











ROMFORD’S HOUNDS. 55 Illustrations, 
SPONGE’S TOUR ._.. 69 Illustrations, 
ASK MAMMA . ° - 60 Illustrations, 
HANDLEY CROSS. - 80 Illustrations, 
HAWBUCK GRANGE . 37 Illustrations, 
PLAIN OR RINGLETS? 52 Illustrations, 


Sporting Novels “cian 
The “ Jorrocks ” dition. Frontispiece 


G Vols. Large Crown 8vo, 36/- : and BUMOTORS, 
(BRADBURY, AGNEW, & Co. LD., Bouverie Street, E.C. Vignette /llustrations. 
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Wrapper. To this rule there will be no exception. 
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aN Ee LONDON. | 


CADBURY'S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 





























CURIOUS OLD 
“HIGHLAND WHISKIES| 


ig 1h & 2 yearsis 


Price por ics. 48 - 60'- 72'- 120- 

An ewinent medi ‘ in reeotm 
pending the r { Whisky, states 
vat nnoe MM inky be used 

unlens weil matured 
Derarten I ATION TO 


MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
St nverness, 


shy f é 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. | 


SCHOOL | 
OUTFITS. 


Samt 





ten 
® AM t Kl 
4 TTHERS with the 
sult that this lupo 
it Department of their 
ine has attained 
ery large dimensions 
o that every want in 
Baits Overcoates 
one ry, Boots, &c is 
uliy met, and durable 
aa ities ensured 

reanwe & Cataroc 
free on app! cathe on 


SAMUEL ‘BROTHERS, 
© 4 61, LUDGATE 





hent ‘ 

LONDON. rE c Wo rkshops: Pilgrim &t 
Ladgate Hill. and 46, Gray's Inn Road 

“ The Cup of the I the Peer, and the Peasant 


Dy lier Majes tters Patent 


‘MERSANO.” 


‘The great Restorer and Preserver of Health 
A @perkiing NON -A hol W ine Delightfully | 
Cooling and Refreshing | 


ty 's Royal lx 








Reeommended by a eading Medical Faculty | 
@ the only perfeet ar health preserving table | 
4. per Bottle 
GOLD MEDAL AWARDED 


ers, Stores, Chemists, a 
n al appointed Agents in 
of the Kingdom 

Agents Sow, & Nawren, London 
Mf any difficulty mmuniente with the Patent« | 
FORBES, MAXWELL, @ CO., Limited Aberdeen 


To ty hed of 
Hoth. sy 


all parte 


&. Hane 
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WRAKR THE VENTILATED 


CELLULAR SHIRTS 
AND UNDERWEAR. 


HEALTHIEST AND BEST 
an R ali erp AND wopry +t 
ustraied or fu ange of Cellula 
goede len, rm men, and Childy ren, wi vith 
hammers LO 4 ta, sent lost Free on | 
ipplres 
RONMENT SOUTT, Wa ' try, Cheapside, F< 


OLIVER 


aford St., Lendea, W 
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FIRST QUALITY 
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-  @old Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
PENS 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


nn 17 AIR - TIGHT TINS. 


For INFANTS, 

CHILDREN, 

INVALIDS, & 

THE AGED. 
BEST AND CHEAPEST. 1} ESTABLISHED 1825. 








BOURNEMOUTH ~ 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Patronised by H.K.H. lrinee of Wales, Gy 

five acres, with \n« feet sca frontage Due Sen 
CAUTION —ORLY Horrt or Licensed Estab 
ment om the * EAST CLIFF Tariff on application 


§ | oxroro.. MITRE HOTEL | 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL | 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE xisopoy 


BRIGHTON | 

















CASCARA- HAWLEY! 


Tasteless Laxative, for Ladies, Childr-n, &c., 1s. 144. and ds. 64. S CONSTIPATION. 
Savwar re Oubeb Cigaretios, ls. and 20. 6d. Sandal Oil Capsules, 4s. 6d. 


| 
CURE 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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vue 


Savaress 








FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids. Bile, Loss | 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal Troubles, | 


INDIEN css: 
GRILLON: 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Strest, City, London. 


LD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRU‘ Ts, 2 6d. A BOX, 


<8. 


“MEAVIEST POSSIBLE rLATING.” |p | A M 0 N D 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms : [[2, RECENT ST, 


rec 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Mees) 


“BMIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
@vaLiTY.~ 


eric Comranr.) 


AdJsO1x ING Seiee: 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 











ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


AND BEST. 


WEAK.” 











THE OLDEST 







(as above) in Blue 














Dr. Andrew Wilson, FPRAS.E. editer of 
Meatrvn, says “This is o ae soap, 
much esteemed by medical m 

Unequalied for the Hair, akin, and Toilet 


This refreshing FEKFUMED Essence is a positive 
SAPEGUARL and PHEVENTIVE against bei 
bitten by Ixercrs oF 





Hore MerRopoe 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 




















FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy's 
Fiui (diluted). 
Surplied by all 
Chemists in 8 oz 
bots., price 1/-. and 
in 2002. bots. for 2/-. 
directions 





Insist on having 
* Condy’s Fluid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 





The Pure Wool British-Made 


‘DALE’ 
Rucs & Wraps 


roa 
Carriage, 
Steamer, 
Train 


‘ 
( Regd.) 


Home, 
Touring, 
Travelling, 
ARE THE BEST. 
LIGHT—WARM—ELEGANT. 


To be obtained from the leading Daareas, Hosts 
__Maerens, and ¢ Over! TrITTERS. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
STEEL SHEAF BINDERS 


TO SMOKERS. 
FLOR DE DINDIGUL, t3%8"%:0% 


INDIAN ——— 
of exquisite favour and aroma. ‘* Cornoisseun 
ronounce them better than Havannahs. ow " 
ee. 5, 1801. Hoxes of 100, 22s. and Dis, (two sizes 
Kamples sand 5), \s., post free |2 stamps. BEW/.AY. | 
oa: 4, Strand, é 145, Cheapside, Londen. Est. 17 





























n 
ALL Kinps, A little of it applied 
~ nds » heck, &e.. effectually prevents 
{ Prevents the bit: 
es, Gnate, Fleas, 
Chemists, Perfumers, ay 
bottle, Is.), or direct 
postage, from LATO x 
Street, London ; Kuc 


te the face, 
annoyance, 


Sold Every where— rice td. 
DODD BROS., 
STAMFORD HILI, LONDON, N., 
AND PARIS 


ing of Mesguitecs, 
Piles, &c. Hotties of | 
2s. Gd, 4s. Gd. (sample 
© id. stamps extra for 
er CIE. 76, New BI 
de la Pa x, 5, Paris 


“Tur Qreesw "(the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
hesitation in socunmmendingy it ~ Ink across the Label 
Build us —- er SMRYFIELD Oilmen, &c on each Jar of the 
~ unufac a SHEFFIELD. Genuine Ext t. 
7 j t j i oe 2 ~) > 
“Mare tine Goce, Seem tome Veiver z grr Aa 
FS ee is 
DODD’S ame | 
-¥ ad zs 
4 tj . 
BORAX AND CAMPHOR SOAP .- 75 
Parewren) a? a 
*T use Dodd's Patent Norax I Campbor as “e 
eum and like it very much in rhe = 
e: Za 
? =F 
4s 
ae i: 
: SENCE’: 


Sond 


Try r IT IN Youn BATH. 
SCRUBB’S (u=.) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 





Refreshing as a Turkish Bath 
Invaluable for all Toilet purposes 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &c, 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jew y: 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths. 

Of ali Grogets, Ciigiists, dc. 








SCRUBE & Cz., 320 Sou Thwark Street, 8.€. 


ROWLAND'S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too greasy or drying; speci- 
ally suited for Ladies’ and Children’s 
Bs. Gd.; Ts.; 10s, 6d. 
















Whitens the Teeth, 
Prevents Decay, 
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A BROWN STUDY IN| eal cuisine 


AUTUMN TINTS, 
(Being a Fragment from a 
Matter-of-fact Romance, ) 

Ayp he walked along the | 
deserted streets and could | 
see no one. Here and | 
there would & a Bos 
stones and wood = 
telling of an 
eevenatiian®, but the | 
itself was empty. 
were seemi in- 
habitants in this deserted | 
city. They had vanished | 
toa, or, rather, murky | 


“then he rer © “ what, 
— to be a noua, | 
doors were asi | 

the " bill-boards ad al 
Evid iy th ‘pu tls" of Pd | 

vidently the als of | 
the theatre had not been 
open for weeks, 


And it was the same in| 
the parks. Only the leaves | 
moved, and then only when 
the wind agitated them. 
There were a few sparrows 
in the trees, but el 
theme nn ail chirruped 

emselves, 

(so to speak) with bated | 
breath. Oh it was indeed 
a scene of desolation. 
And the shops, too! 
ey of them were closed, | 
those which were open | 
po to be tenantless. | 
There were no customers ; 
no counter attendants. 
Trade seemed to be as dead | 
as the proverbial door-nail. | 

And the hoardings too! | 
Even they had suffered. | 
Old posters, manifestly at —_—_——_— 
of date, fluttered in tatters: it had been no 
one’s business to restore the Pare 





and it had gone the way of other 
placards Same wane Gee her al 
QD 


And yet again he marched on. There were 
exhibitions, and no one to see them; a Senne, 
and no visitors to inspect them ; and churches, 
and no one to fill them. At length he came 
upon a guardian of the publie peace who was 
lazily gazing into the sluggish river over the 
para ls embankment. 

” said he, *‘can you tell me if 
fal, lonely, deserted place is the 

‘Go along with you!” cried the 
man, good-humouredly; ‘it’s only ee 
in September!” 

And Chae 55 Bett Chat Lo Bek deen dossived 
by appearances |! 





History Repeats Itself Again. 


“The who 
tower Hill ant toon ee worse even ona eee. ~ 
nks, 


One of the declared yesterday 

soctetion of London are going 
to-night to wait on Mr. GLapsTons, to ssk what 
he is going todo. If the Parmm Muxisrer does 
not give a definite reply, they will take him on 
their backs and throw him into the Thames.’”— 


The Daily Telegraph, Sept. 1. 1}. 





e®- 
MINOR ILLS OF LIFE. 


PorTRAIT OF A GENTLEMAN ATTEMPTING TO REGAIN HIS TENT AFTER THE 
Mornine Bars. 


THE 


JABEZWOCKY. 

(“In the House of Lords a Bill stren ing 
the power of making Directors liable in of 
misconduct or neglect i pe the a g-u Com- 
panies passed its second readin —Deily ‘aper.) 


ky ~ Ruin! pet the Small Tavest | 
-Ors gyred and gim in despair ; 
Common as dirt were Shareholders, 
Bat assets very rare! 


** Beware the Jabezwock, my Lord! | 
The jaws that bite, the claws that dig ; 

Beware the Hobbs-hobbs bird, and shun 

The Bethe saintly Guinea-pig ! 


The Peer set out, his Bill in hand ; | 
He had to be extremely leary 
In tackling such an artfal foe, 
Whose weapon was Suppressio Veri ! 
And as he mused o’er blighted lives, 
The Jabezwock, as yet unfloored, 
Came snuffling piously to join 
A meeting of its Board. 
One, two! One, two! And through and 
All stages passed the Bill like winking ; 
And this is what the Peers just then 
Most probably were thinking :— 
“aaltepet ts te 
im of his false t | 
0 {roljese day! What Rad will say 
That from this House he’d now efect us?” 
"Twas Ruin rained! And the dupes 
Quite chortled such a sight to see ; 
The smug Director brought to book 








Near to the Dividend Tree ! | 





RHYME. 

(By a Sporting M.P.) 
pene pS opinion will be, 
and indeed has been brought 
to bear upon Mr. Hannvuny 
and his small knot of obstruc- 
tioniste to avert an unreason- 
able discussion of the Esti- 

mates.’’— Daily Chronicle.) 


Autumn Session? Of 


course | 
Isn’t Hawevey cross 
To see the Grand Old Man 
So ride the high horse 
rt why — we linger 
ar grouse, 
To help the obstructives 
Discredit the House ? 


—— 


= BRISTOL 


A Song of St. Jude's, 
[The Rev. 8. A. Bauwerrt, 
late Vicar of St. Jude's, White- 
chapel, has been romoted to 
the Ganeasy of Bristol.) 
Arn—“ Nancy of Bristol 
City.” 
Bagwett is Canon of Bris- 
tol City ! 
Pass the news around, 
my boys! 
To ve Whitechapel 
seems half a pity ; 
= oe go round, 


St. 4 vie “ ~¥ thy great 








| Hall, Toynbee, 
Some we signs peek good Christians 
‘But they’re ral rmall | 
shakes alon 
Pass his h th end, 
| my boys! 
--- / Barwetr! Bagwerr! 
Well did he “ arn” it— 
That Bristol Canonree ! 
And when he gets to Bristol City, 
Pass the cheers around, my 
He ’ll draw gather the "kind, the pretty ; : 
They must er on my ys. | 
The slum he sweetened n'senst, | 
will. me ples Ne boon, ana cop fhe Arts’ feast, 
ii mm ‘sage, gentle 
Pass his health around, my boys! 
Barwett ! Bannetr! 


Your loss we ’1I larn it. 
You were the Man for we ! 
Your health, where’ er you be! 





NOUS AND NERVES. | 
Pg ea Boe Cd en that Dr. Cuan- | 
lately who spent « considerable part of | 
hi item the study o neurosis, found this disease | 
last, especially in the naturalistic | 
pied ty of of French writers.) 
Iv this Neurosis, 
As some su , is 
| The causa eoucane of aturalism, 


pS plncry bee ubiquitous 
Of aught iniquitous 
That puts ’twixt genius and sense « echism ; 


Then must or | 
For the dawn 
, When the Glorious Gift that the world so | 
serves 
May cut chlorosis, 


And shun : 
In fact, that Genius may have no“ nerves.” 
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“READY, AYE READY!” 
(A Sailor Song Up to Date.) 





Yi 
tttiiv Vt ph} 


Master John Bull, ‘ Joar vou wair Two on Tarez Years, Tint 1 MAke BER Swim,—rtuen /'LL snow you!” 


[Sir Eowano Reep said that with the armoured citadel intact, and an 
unarmoured end destroyed, the ship is in imminent danger of upsetting. The 
Victoria was bound to capsize with the injury she received. There were 
other ships that were equally bound to capsize, when they were infured in 


the same manner; the reason being that instead of the armed citadel being 

the major part of the structure, and the unarmoured ends the minor portion, 
we had chosen to make the unarmoured ends the major ot measuring more 
than half the entire length of the ship. The ships likely to capsize in a 
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“fine weallace gon” 





| most be geMin *- and 
_ ~ seeWwhal the &@ 
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4 Midnight 













THE LOWER CREATION—-SEEKING FOR A JOB. 


SONNET. 
(By a Failure.) 


Verse! ! 


From Cotcnester.— 
The y Ay we are trem- 
bling in their beds. On 
October 6th the Duke 
of CampripacE is ex- 
pected to attack the 
natives at Colchester in 
full force. Last year, 
when Sir D, Evans was 
in the chair at the ban- 
quet, 20,000 oysters 
were consumed! Good 
Evans! ! 





And se on-@ay by day. - 
A Very Awnwyoyine 
m.— The Kiver 


4A8 


Tees, 














similar manner, if they received like injury in peace or in action, were the 
Age Ajaz, Anson, Benbow, down, Collingwood, Colossus, 
Edinburgh, Howe, Inflexible, Rodney, and Pareil.} 
Arr—“ Hearts of Oak.” 
Come, cheer up, my lads! ’tis to Davy we steer! 
We add to his er ’bout one ship per year.) 
© capsizirg we call you in cheeriest staves, 
For what is so certain as death ’neath the waves ? 
Tron our ships, 
Death-doomed tars are our men. 
Our ships are unsteady ! 
Ready, aye ready ! . 
We'll sink or turn turtle again and again ! 


We ne’er see our ships (for which millions they pay), 
she djs, the Anson, and — ty we } ar ‘ 
y or capsize, or run ore ¢ 
When we py my bottom Jonn Buti usd —-bulld more!” 
Iron coffins our ships, &c. 


A ingwoods, #, Benbows, 
Rep says are all a fakenwe er yy a foes ! 

i ends they turn o’er, 
How Davy must roar! 


The Frenchy and Rooshian must laugh as they look, 
And see Jouw Butt trying, by hook or by crook, 
To get his tin-kettles to keep right side up, 


LETTERS FOR THE SILLY SEASON. 
(Apparently intended for some of our Contemporaries.) 
Srr,—Of course I do not wish to be frivolous, but do you not 
think that “lovely,” ‘‘ too sweet,” ‘‘ quite too darling,” and other 
expressions in italies are miss-used words? At any rate, they are 
aay & nae S hters and nieces. 
ours y; PaTERFAMILIAS, 
Siz,—I givea list of misused words that have occurred to me during 
a month on the Continent. I put the words I consider inappro- 
priately applied in italics. Paris is inexpensive, Boulogne is beauts/u/, 
Cologne is inodorous, German is good, ’Axxy on his travels is 
pleasant, garlic is agreeable, hotel in Italy are moderate, 
railway travelling in Belgium is expeditious, washing-basins in Swiss 
hotels are /arge, a rough poanee across the Channel is delightful, 
and the Continent is Ake home. t 
I could extend the list indefinitely, but have written enough to 
show how imperfect the English language really is to convey accu- 
rately one’s most ordi ideas, I may ott that when I have used 
and not misused words, I have been told that I have no right to 
swear—so what canI do? Yours truly, Common Sunse. 
Sre,—I am glad to see that there is a ce upon mis- 
used words. However, I can say that such words as “excellent,” 
admirable,” ‘‘ wonderful,” “ splendid,” and ‘‘ glorious,” are not 
misused when applied to ——.* you in advance, 
remain, yours truly, ure Purr. 
* Editorially suppressed. Applications for insertion of advertisements 
should be add to another quarter. 











Age teak sey come Oe a Krupp 
‘ ee ere AN OLD DOGGEREL COUPLET RE-DRESSED. 
Tuo hi erent oer va then th and PM ehows |. Zora is understood to have an invitation to the Insitute of 
, hilst ant - i 1 ” ournalists’ London. 
sp ita yg, = i thon wait? Farrer subject never rose our ie pens to task all, 
Iron our ships, &c. ' Than the presence (and paper) amidst the Children of Letters, the 
; er . new Grub Street outers, Poets and Press-men and penny- 
Britannia triumphant we all wish to see, a-liners, the Sages and “‘ all the rages,” the Naturalistic Novelists 
Quite equal to two foreign fleets, perhaps three ; and New Humourists, the literary “ Men” and Anti- 
They will Palld ur er akiG ce eel Banke ane ears Se err Eks? ute kestton ond an” 
. ae ” ¢ ut despising Mugwumps, and Minor and Minor- Minstrel- 
PR pm peg SS 4, on eer flouters, and te Laureates, and would-be-laureate-exter- 
Iron coffins our ships, minators, and Mummer-Idolators and Mummer-lconoclasts, and 
Davy’s wictims : Up-to- and Fin-de-siécle obscurartists, of the 
In weasels a pyramidal author of Dr. Pascal / 
We’ , aye ready, 
To sink = peda JT akin AP again ! Morro or ovr Mimrrany AvrHorities.—‘‘ Put up your Dukes! 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


A decorously-furnished Drawing-room at Hornbeam 
Lodge, Clapham, the residence of Txrorni.vs Toover, Esq. 


Scene | 


——+, 


professing Christians. I wish you could have heard him. 

Mr. T. (squirming). A—a deprivation indeed, my love. Bat I was 
better at home— better at home. 

Mrs. T. You will have other opportunities ; he announces a course 


Th in Sunde Me. Teaver, an clivrly C seid of weekday addresses, at the Mission Kooms, on ‘“ The Thin End of 
( ws Sunday evening. r. » an , sentleman 


a high ye hw a rabbit mouth, and a long but somewhat wispy 
heard, is discovered sitting alone with a suitable book 
he is endsarouring to fiz his thoughts, apparently without success. 


Mr. Toovey (reading). “* With what a mixture of indescribable 
emotions did | find myself actually standing u 


” 


brink —— 


To himself, as he puts the volume down.) It’s no use, 


the Wedge of Achan.” (antes, I gave you one of the circulars to 
carry for me. Where is it? 


~ upon which Charles. In my overcoat, I think, Aunt. Shall I go and get it ? 
[ALTHEA enters. 


the very tell Paass to pack your trunk the thing to-morrow ? 


I can’t concentrate my mind on Palestine to-night, I can't forget expect me till the afternoon. 


this horrible ** Eldorado.” Ever since I got that official warrant, or 


Charles. 8o Tuea’s going up to town for a few days’ spree, eh, 


demand, or whatever it was, yesterday, I’ve been haunted by the Aunt Cornnetia? 


name. It seems to meet me everywhere; even on the very hoard- 


Corweta told me, instead of putting it intoa 


Mrs. T. (severely). Your cousin is going on a visit to a married 


d-mine? I think understand, was the most exemplary pupil Miss Prunvs ever had. | 


ings! Why, why didn’t I invest Aunt “inte folie in consols, as schoolfellow, who is her senior by two or three years, and who, | 


Larkrys said it was a gold-mine. If only I h 


day last year—but he seemed to think he 
was doing me such a favour in lettin 
me have some of his shares at all; he’ 
been allotted more than he wanted, he 
told me, and he was so confident the 
Company was going to be a success that | 
—and now, after hearing nothing all this 
time, |’m suddenly called upon to pay a 
| hundred and seventy-five pounds, and 
| that’s only for one half year, as far as 
l can make out... . How can I drawa 
cheque for all that without CorweLia 
finding out? I never dared tell her, and 
e overlooks all my accounts. Why did 
, who have never been a follower after 
Mammon, fall so easily into that 
mine? I am no business man. All the 
time I was a partner in that floorcloth 
factory, | never interfered in the con- 
duct of it, beyond signing my name 
occasionally—which was all they allowed 
me to do—and they took the earliest 
opportunity of buying me out. And yet 
I must needs go and speculate with Aunt 
Eviza’s five hundred pounds, and—what 
is worse—lose eve mny, and more! 
la Chaschusenten, leche up to by every 
member of an Evangelical congregation, 
How shall | ever tell Comwenta? And 
yet | must—! never had a secret from her 
in my life. I shall know no peace till I 
| have confessed all. I will confess—thi« 
vee night—when we are alone. If I 
could speak to Caan es first, or to that 
young r. CurpHew—they will both be 
ere to supper — and CHAgtes is in a 
Solicitor's office. But my nephew is too 
young, and Mr. Ccrruew, h he is 
a journalist, is wise and serious beyond 
his years—and if, as Conwetsa thinks, he 
is inning to feel a tenderness for 
AtTrea, why, it might cause him to re- 
consider his—— No, I can’t tell anyone 
but my wife. (Sounds are heard in the 
Aall.) There they are!—they are back 





calm. She must not notice anythi 


(flurried). Yes, my love, yes. 


my love. 
right way up. You've bee 
Mr. 


off for a moment. 


Mrs. 7. No, indeed. Mr. Powis 


Mrs. T. We do not 
Pa, Mr. Powxes allud 








from Church—already! (He catches up his book.) . 
: at present! now. I hope you employ your evenings in im 
Mrs. T. (outside). 1’ ve left my things downstairs, Puasr; you ledge of your profession. P sho 
can take them up to my room. (Entering.) Well, Pa, I hope you theatres. 
feel less poorly than you did, after your quiet evening ? 
_ Mr. 7. I—I’ve h 
time with /’eregrinations in Palestine. A—a most absorbing book 


Mrs. T. You would find it more absorbing, Pa, if you held it the | sticking hard at the office all day! 


D ! 
- No, indeed, I only wish I—that is—I may have dropped mistake for a young man to think h 


Charles (who has followed hus Aunt). You woaldn 
much chance of doing that if you’d been at Church, Uncle 

preached a most awakening | works—up to town every afternoon, and not back till long after 
discourse, which I am glad to find CHaRLes copeeciate, 

Charles. | meant the cushion in your pew, Uncle; you ought to 
have it restuffed. It’s like sitting on a bag of mixed biscuits ! 

to Chureh to be comfortable, CuaR.es. | 
very powerfully, from the pulpit, te the | Mr. Cvunrmew is on the press, 


never met him that have no doubt Mrs. Mexarpew will take AtrHea to such entertain- 
ments as are fit and proper for her — 
picture - galleries, museums, concerts, 
possibly a lecture—but I should not de- 
scribe that myself as a ‘‘s Yo 
Charles. No more should I, Aunt, not 
by any means. 
Mrs. T. I never met this Mrs. Menrnt- 
pew, but I was favourably im by 
the way she wrote. A very sensible letter. 
Alth. (to herself). Except the post- 
omyt But I didn’t like to show Mamma 
that ! 
Charles. But you'll go to a theatre or 
two, or a ce, or something, while 
you,’re with her, won’t you ? 
[Auruea tries to signal to him to be silent. 
Mrs. T. Caries, you forget where 
jouare. A daughter of ours set foot in a 
playhouse! Surely you know your Uncle’s 
objection to anything in the nature of a 
theatrical entertainment? Did he not 
write and ten to resign the Vice- 
Presidency of the Lower Clapham Athe- 
neum at the mere hint of a ormance 
of scenes from some play by that dissolute 
writer SHERIDAN—even without costumes 
and scenery’ His protest was most ad- 
mirably worded. I remember I drafted it 
myself. 
Mr. T. (with some complacency). Yes, 
yes, |’ve always been extremely firm on 
that subjec:, and also on the dangers of 
dancing—indeed, I have almost succeeded 
in putting an entire stop to the children 
dancing to piano-organs in the streets of 
this neighbourhood—a most reprehensible 
custom ! 
ae T. Yes, Tit lone bate and = 
might ay eaeee™ ‘ore you did, 
if you had taken my ion earlier. 
I hope I am not to infer, from your 
manner, that you are yourself addicted 
to these so-called 8, CHARLES ? 
Charles. Dancing in the street to a 
piano-organ, Aunt? Never did such a 
thing in my life! 
Imusttry tobe Mrs. T. That was not my meaning, Canes, as you bin d well 
ving your know- 
ald be sorry to think you frequented 





* How shall I ever tell Cornelia?” 


Charles (demurely). Theatres? rather not, Aunt, never go near 

a peaceful em. (Zo himself.) Catch me going where I can’t smoke! (A/oud.) 
i ,| You see, when a fellow has lodgings in a nice cheerful street in 
Bloomsbury, it isn't likely he’d want to turn out of an evening after 


rs. T. | am glad to hear you say so, Caantes. It is quite a 
e cannot do without amusement. 
| Your Uncle never thought of amusing himself when he was young— 
*t have had or our married life would not be what it is. And look at Mr. 
! | ConpuEw, who is coming in to supper to-night, see how hard he 
| midnight. [The be —— 
| Charles. Rather queer hours to work, Aunt. Are you sure he 

! doesn't go up just to read the paper ? 
Althea (with a slight flush He goes up to write it, CHARLES. 
and has taken rooms here for the air of 


Mrs. T. Not now; I haven’t my a by me. Tua, did you 
rst | 


recent commercial disasters, and the sinfulness of speculation in | 





Althea. Yes, Mamma ; but there is plenty of time. Cecrr1a doesn't | 
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theCommon. And—and he SS 
om ever, ESE LS 
Sl ied) pacmeren) eo 


from his looks. j 
Phebe (announcing). Mr.| — 

Canvey — 

(A tall slim young man enters, 
with a pale, smooth-shaven 
face, and rather melan- 
choly eyes, which light up 
as he greets ALTHEA. 

Mrs. T. How do you do, 

Mr. Cornpuew? You are a ys 

little late—but some aatviges | ~ ie 

ast longer than others. = 

Poem, now I think of ii ius 

ring me a you 

in one of the pockets of Mr. | 

CoLLIMoRE’s overcoat; it’s 

hanging up in the hail—the 

drab one with grey velvet on | 
the collar. (PuasE goes.) | 

It’s a circular, Mr. ConPHEW, | 

which was given out in our | 

Church this evening, and may | 

interest you to see. 

Phebe (returning). If you | 

please, m’m, this is the only 

paper I could find. 
rs. T. (taking it from the 
salver, without £ at it). 

Quite right, Phebe—we shall 

rng ¢ for supper when I 





ring. When Pucwse has 
gone.) I can’t see anything 
without my—— ALTHRA, just 
goand see if I have left my 
spectacle-case in my room, my 
—_ Y- astonishing how Mu ' 
they’re always getting mis- ’ ' y 
laid, and I’m sohelpless with- ul, °° % 





Pe 





will read this aloud for me; 1 


distribute papers of 


why you think it is likely to | pinaRy, THIS SHORTNESS 0’ BREATH. 


be a trap! 


‘oa Armee 5 ut oles |ORDINARY! Mos" 'sTRAORDINARY !" 





come to have a in your pocket covered with pictures of females 
in shamelessly short skizte Pr " 

Charles (to himself). In for a pie-jaw this time! What an owl 
that girl is! (Aloud.) It’s only a programme, Aunt; thing they 
give you at a music- you know. 

Mrs. T. (in an awful voice). Only a pram Pa, tell this 
unhappy boy your opinion of his conduct 

Mr. T, (rising ally), CHARLES, am | to understand that 
a nephew of mine himself to be seen in a disreputable resort 


Charles. Oh come, Uncle, you can’t know much about the 


Eldorado, if—— 











name up here, Sir? at do you mean by it? 
Charles (surprised). Why, you must have heard of it—it’s one of 
the leading music-halls. 


Mr. T. (gasping). A music-hall? the Eldorado! (Jo himself.) beggar 
on a ‘a? peers is infinitely mean and inefficient,” 


chiefly to blame for the nati 
Lzpet help to give th 
squeleh the Jerry Bu 
and then—why then I 
in place, and on the tite of, that 
which is the very incarnation of 
ment of Bwotian Bumbledom! 


If it should turn out to be— but nerve t, 
—and yet—what am I to say to him? glib a 
[He falls back into his chair with a groan. 
Mrs. T. Cuanczs, if you can stand there and feel no shame when 
iS stacy teeeedtd Stee mie oo na boas 
Ww ’ 
pty deed be you have uced your poor Un you 
(CunPaew has considerately walked to the window ; Mr. Toovey | 
endeavours to collect his faculties ; Cuanies looks from one 
to the other in bewilderment. 


Enp or Scene I. 







' 
j  & 
out them. (ALTHEA ; hom ral! 
Mr. Colemas, si ll | y | \" wt \s 
"Curphew” ouppresing SOMETHING WRONG SOMEWHERE 
bord mg a) : 
pve hee by Simon MSF hh September 1. Partridge Shooting. 
at your Church—and—and| (ld Twentystun (reviewing his symptoms). ‘Dean ux! 
interest me in particular (Zo| past quauity 0’ DRINK,’ Dooror samp, THA'S ALL RIGHT—NEVE 


himself.) Wonder if this can | wyszur FOR RITHER. ‘NEVER OVERDO YOURSELF,’ SAYS HE. 
NEVER WALKED A sreP IF I COULD HEIP IT SINCE LAST SPASON, 


Mrs. T. (taking back the | pe EARLY.’ So I HAVE, AND NEVER HURRIED UP EITHER. 


ness! this isn’t the—— Cuapizs, perhaps you will explain how you actually ‘says, “ The best h 
i County Council”!!! 


Wonderiand, Punch 


When Atice ventured to 
it exclaimed. 
“Yes,” said Axicy, doubtfully; ‘it | 
ng—prettier.”—** Well, t 


Never heard of uglifyin 
beautify is, I suppose? 
: | means—to— make— anythi 
Mr. T. (with a hound}. The Eldorado. How dare you bring that | puow (who must have 

Ww on. ** if you don’t know what to uglify is, you must be « simpleton.’ 
By the way, why should not Sir 
Copnetva, L.C.C., and help to 

He says that ‘‘ the 


YORKSHIRE VICTOR. 


FAREWELL to eminence at- 
tained of yore, 
Great Surrey heads the County 
no more ! 
| For though you give a Rica- 
| ARDSON or Haywarp, 
, Dame Fortune still wil! be a 
| _ trifle wayward ; 
| h one was sorely missed, 
y no man 
_ Can tell where they’d have been 
if pas Bday vs LonMaxy. 
has had (like every 
ite day, 


In 1893, orce, makes way 

For nety Yorkshire. Mr. 
Punch admires 

This famous county of the 
Northern Shires. 

For many a season past the 


worst of luck 
Has their steps, though 


not ; 
And thougheach cricketer may 
have bis likes, 
There’s not a man who'll not 
say—Well-played, Tykes ! 





| 
| COPHETUA, L.0.C. 
Mr. Grant ALLEn charges 
London with being *' a equalid 
village.” Sir Lever Guirrin 
suggests that the ‘* Postpran- 
ial Ph er” must have 
been dining badly. He—Sir 
Lepei.—contends that *‘ Like 
the -maidin Mr. Bunwe- 
Jongs’s picture, London is a 
beautiful woman, fair of fece 
and noble of form, and only 
needs the transforming hend 
of some future King Corpmerva 
| to strip her of her sordid regs, 
and her in the lustrous 
|raiment which befits her.”’ 





Mos’ ’straor- | This is what ’Axry would call 
Lx’ ME szz—‘Goop PLaIn voop axp| “the straight Griffin”! By 
mn stinrep all means make Cornervs 
Haven’r.| Chairman of the London | 
‘Go to| County Council—as soon as 
Mos’ ‘stxa-| you find him! Sir Lerer, in- 
[Goes home to consult Doctor again, stead of joining in the parrot- 
—__———'chorus of disparagement, 

the regeneration of London is in the 
* it is a mistake’ to distrust them, 
and would hand over to them (says the Dat/y Chronicle) most of the 
and material of our municipal life. Quite so. And as 
(which is much the same thing as Griffin) said to the 
Mock Turtle (suggestive this of the Civie Corporation), in Alice in 
would say to Sir Leret or his prot 
Copnetva, * Drive on, old fellow! Don’t be all day about it!” 
she had never heard of ** Uglifica- | 


blematic 


its paws in surpriee. ‘’ What! 
~ * You know what to 


hen,” the Grr- 
Philosopher, surely) went 


_—— himself essay the 7 (le of 
tify the modern Babylonian 
administration of London 

that ** vested interests are 


tional ee Very well. Ist Sir 
ose same Vested Interests ‘* van in the veskit,”’ 
ider, and arrest the march of ** Uglification,” 
London will, as in duty bound. ereet Ais statue 
other, and very different hace | 
Uglification, and material embodi- 


fi ” 





Nor tue Great ror Hor Wratuer.— One who “ makes sunshine | 
in a shady place.” 
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LITTLE BILL-EE. 


Latest House of Lord Verswon of 
Thackeray 8 Song ) 


Taeee were three sailors of 
i London City, 
Who took a boat and went to 
sea 
| There was guzzling Bos and 
gorging Harry, 
And the youngest— —he was 
Little Bitt-ee! 
| Poor Little Brit-ee was but a 
sailor-boy, 
And a very bard time in sooth 


familiar. 
And a marline- spike he shud- 
dered to see. 
He had sailed in the ship of 


one Captain WILLTUM. 
Who had taught him sailing, 
and algebree, 


| 

| 

had he. 

| With a rope’s-end he was fully 


The use of the sextant, and 
| navigation, 
- wise the hornpipe, and 
idle-de-dee. 
The ( Captain's pet for a long, 
long voyage 
Had been this sailor - boy 
Little Biti-te ; 


| Though some of the crew of the 
same were jealous, 
And larroped him sore—on 
the strict Q.T. 


But being paid off from Wri1- 
Yum’s wessel 
The kid was kidnapped, and 
taken to sea 
By gozzling Bos and gorging 
Harry. 
Who had leng had their eye 
on poor Little Bri1-ze. 


For guzzling Bos hated Captain 
ILLYUM, 
While gorging Harrr—well, 
there, you see, 
He'd been Wiityem's mate, 
but had cut the connection, = 
And he couldn’t abide poor 
Little Brui-zxz. 
. . . > 
Poor Little Brit-zxz, he shrank 
and shuddered 
At — aboard ; for he says, 


will spifflicate me, 


Brii-xe ! 
| "Though Captain Winurun be chipped with |1 
And cred, va | Little Brt-zz, keep up your This 
You thal 1 be the Captain of a Seventy- 


Now, to ‘keep up your pecker with naught to 


Is R was hard, as a fool may see; 
And Bow and ‘ees (who loved not short 
eommons 
Cast eager a upon Little Brii-zz. 
Fig. guazling Bor to gorging Harr, 
. fussing bow a he 
B says 
i 8 mak ; 


"Harry, 
Little Brit-ex. 


“ He's een friendo—thet are worth the 
mention ; 
He'll never be missed by his countaree. 


ti 





‘ile 
Hie’ iy 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Way wor rmerort A B&iGADE OF RESPECTABLE 


From PARIS, AND LET THEM Looss oN HampsrzAD HEATH AFTER A 
“ When they get me aloft they | Bawx Houipay ? 





And there'll be an end of poor Little Wo fe 0 meczence, he ‘lh be 0 riddanee, 
sat "ll both get thanked for devouring Although I speak plainly, 


On this here Bos says s gorging Harry, 


wn thi agree— 
= bey be spiflicated, 
we ‘re both hungry, so let’ seat he! 


* Oh, Bs-mn! we or linea de kill a eat 
So cmp the tatien of vow chemie! 


When Brit received this — 
He used his oe 


First let me say my Apologi 
Which Capting Wittrc™ “taught to me! 
* Make haste, make haste!” says gorging 


Hartr 
While Bos palled out his enickersee. 


It’s “ ‘liegt 





seed 
i WY 





** CHIFPONNIERS” | n without our a 
or it be the worse for you. 
ci. Why, this is absolute 
b 
Neg. Pray y— yt say thet, your Majesty. 
Twish to treat you 


yn — I vom feel equal in 


pm learn the sequel 
“OSC Tay 


TRUE FRENCH POLITENESS. 


ginary in Siamese Territory.) 
Scenzs—A Palace. Present, « 
swarthy 
Smiling Negociator. 


there are just a few su 
tary matters that require settle- 
ment. 


Sovereign 
ultimatum cap bes deprived 


eve ? 
Neg. Oh, dear no! 
you have 


--—% 
Bor. y= I 
act upon their advice ? 
Jeg. Well, yes; only it will | 
be necessary to send them back | 


letters. 
Sov. But this will be exceed- 
ingly arbitrary treatment. 
Neg. Do youthinkso? Well, 
at any rate it will be better 
than a bombardment of your 
capital. 
Sov. Have you any other 
demand to make ? 
Neg. Searcely worth men- 
tioning. But we must insist 
that in future all work must be 
given to artisans of our netion- 
ality. 
Sov. And every other kind of 
contract ? 


sequence. 
omen Would you like any- 


ore ? 

. Not only like, but insist 
het et it. You must sur- 
render your forts, disband your 
army, and dispose of your fleet. 


Neg. Not at all. 
course I would strongly recom- 

mend if you want to keep your 
throne, and your subjects desire 


to lives. 
Boo. Oe you suggest any- 


We never suggest. We 
ae Well, yes, you will - 


with every respect. 
Sov. But if you have left me nothing, | 
may as well abdicatein yourfavour. Shali I? 
Neg. You will do as you like, your 
Majesty. My instructions are to treat your 
will os law, I have no wish to control your 


vereign 
you a, and what 
me also. My inctrections are to give you 
entire freedom of action—so long 
freedom chimes in with our requirements ! 
[Scene closes upon the pleasing proceedings. 








ParvaTe aNd ConFIDENTIAL.—Mr. Bice 
ea her daugh © Tindde eomtatinne 
and her ters visi gorge 

eel, after aday atoms 5 = 
my rn) Grvusser, I think the 5 F~ 
will show any traveller about biggest 
gorge anywhere.” 


Why, surely your | 
me ef | 


Sov. Come, that’s impossible! | 
It is a} 







(A Conversation not yar Ima- 


Sovereign ad 


Negociator. Sorry to trouble | 
you again, your Majesty, bat | 


For in- | 
foreign | 


sume I may | 


to Europe, and then stop their | 


Neg. That follows as a natural | 





| 
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LITTLE BILL-EE! 


(After Thackeray.) 
“OH, BILL-EE! WE’RE GOING TO KILL AND EAT YOU, 
SO UNDO THE BUTTON OF YOUR CHEMIE.” 
WHEN BILL RECEIVED THIS INFORMATION, 
HE USED HIS POCKET-HANDKERCHIE. 
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Pee 
THE ABSTRACT AND THE CONCRETE. 
Mamma (solemnly). 
“* Bor HE LAY LIKE A WARRIOR TAKING HIS REST, 
Wits uIs MarTIAL CLoak AROUND HI.’” 
Small Child. “‘AND DID HE REALLY GET IT FROM MARSHALL 
SNELGROVE’s, Mummy!” 








pliments! An Adelphi audience personally hate and detest 
the stage villain, but for all that, they couldn't do without 
on, any more than can the melodramatic author or the Messrs. 


ATTI. 
| Atter the villain, who certainly holds the first place in ar 
| unpopularity, comes the oslo . a War 
| heartiness and simplicity, a very “ ing Achilles;” and 
| next to him, the suffering heroine who defends herself with a 
| revolver, who is finally charged with murder, and gallant! 

defended by the Heroic Boy, who, attired in wig, gown, an 
bands, appears in the last scene of all that ends this eventful 
| his'‘tory as Counsel for the Defence, pleading for his wife before 
a full court, much less crowded than is the Old Bailey gene- 
rally, and apparently far loftier, and much better ventilated. 
The case does not attract considerable public attention, as there 
is ry fy sparse attendance of nobodies in the gallery. Through- 
out drama Mr. Garprver and Miss Fanyy Broven capi- 
tally represent the comic interest, which is brightly written, and 
‘* goes” uncommonly well. 
| The other ccountoal is only young in his villainy—a mere 
|amateur as com with Mr. Cuartes Carrwricnt, and 
| were it not for the things he does and says, he might at any 
/}moment be taken for a comedian neither light nor eccentric, 
but a fairly all-round and superior sort of ‘*Cuantxs his 
friend,’ whose lines fall in t places as feeders. Poor 
Junior Scoundrel! from the first he has no chance of appeari 
either gay or light-hearted, as he is invariably at the rmerey of 








je Senior Rascal, and i. —— by his own re which, 
| after being used agai im on several occasions, for the 

| Junior Rascal never has a chance with it himself, falls inte the 
'— - aes Saas acsal, ~~! 80 he goes to oe 
'dramatic grave without having one an sopetnaiy 
of making a light and airy speech, or doing anything to bring 
| down the — He comes in for hi hensad te tina, poor 


fellow! as does also Miss Atma Stan ey, in the costume of a 
| kind of Madame Mephistopheles—a temale villain of the deepest 
; scarlet and black dye. , too, is one of the trio only created 
to be hooted at by an enthusiastically virtuous public. This 
monster of female depravity, however, is not a sort, and 
shows some signs of mtance—a repentance not too late, 
though it is deferred till 10.50, when it just comes in time to 
assist the plot and unite two loving hearts. 

There is a clever child in the story; far and away the best 
child I remember to have seen, since the child in 4 Man's 
Shadow at the Haymarket, who te in a trial and 

or ’ 








AN OLD “ADELPHI TRIUMPH !” 


Passtne Po town from one country place to another. Sparse 
attendance at club. Am regarded with surprise by the few members 
present, all anxious to explain why it is they are not out of London. 
“* Autumn Session” id excuse for body generally. ** Com- 
pelled to stop in 


dear boy. Autumn ion, dash it!” ‘* Bat 
you’re not in dg Pontes No,” is the 


ready rejoinder, ‘‘if I 
were I would ‘ pair’ and fly to the moors. But connected 
with the House” (this given with that mysterious nod and wink 
which together, or apart, are accounted as equally intelligible to a 
blind horse), “* business, my dear chap, detains me.” Great chance 
for the club bore to get am audience of one. The Ancient Mariner's 
time is in the dead season, when he epee Fo shootist en route. 
I am wary, and avoid him. I will dine earlyish, and go to—let me 
see, what hospitable house of theatrical entertainment is open? 
The Adel Here I can see A Woman's Revenge, as written 
Hewry Perrirr. Quite so. Dine at 6.30, and see it all ont, as 
hear the final scene, an Old Bailey Triai, realistic to the last degree, 
is the great attraction. Clearly to understand the pleadings on 
behalf of the need at . ae must be conversant wit + 
entire \ 10 [ am in my seat, regretting 

bn of the Regret soon ceases on finding 

old friends a story more or less familiar to 
every playgoer. The house is literally crowded in every part, and 
this, too, on a far from cold night at the very end of August. Town 
may be empty, but the Adelphi is full, and “The Heavenly Twins,” 

Messrs. Gatti, must be rejoicing greatly. 

For a cool, calm, caleula’ in, recommend me to Mr. CHaRLEs 
Cartwaicut, the 


reo vege scoundrels of modern 
ataigabie t directly the honest, outspoken 
has a bad time of it, as no 
whether he speaks slowly 
in or hurries in, he is at 
a storm of fiercely indig- 
réle is sheer villainy of the 


5 








AND | gave evidence against a father forget which). 
There was another wise child who did much the same sort 
of thing and got its own father convicted in Proof, also at 


the Adelphi. As to the trial scene (which seems to lack Svr- 
LIVAN’s setting of GitseRt’s words), it seemed to me that Mr. 
WARNER was counsel, witnesses, prosecutor, and defender, all in 
one, and, even considering the peculiar circumstances of the case 
anyone, irom a purely professional point of view, would be inclined 
te blame tue presiding judge, Mr. Howarp Ressext, for such an 
exhibition of Job-like patience, and for his quite unexampled tolera- 
tion of an advocate’s ——— However, his —~ up was 
a model of conciseness brevity, as it took for granted the jury’s 
perfect knowledge of facts and law, and its delivery ocoupied just 
about a couple of minutes. Had Mr. Wannea been the {rare and 
Mr. Howanp Rosset the counsel, the above-mentioned allotment 
of time would, probably, have been reversed. The jury, an intelli- 
gent-looking set of men, utterly belied their appearance by acquitting 
the prisoner in face of the most damning circumstantial evidence. 
Bat as it was close on ten minutes past eleven, and as the author bad 
provided no sensational incident to follow, and had given no Fifth 
Act to finish with, the decision of the Jury was much applauded by 
the crowded audience in the auditorium, which then began to clear 
out. highly satisfied with the excellent bill of fare provided for them 
by Messieurs Gatri, the worthy restaurateurs of the old Adelphi 


Drama. 








Ay M. P-enavevrer.—M. Cuavvis, the theatrical perraquier, 
the Crarxson of the Théatre Francais, has been recently elected 
Deputy for St. Denis. He will not neglect his basiness, but will 
get up all the heads of his parliamentary discourses in the afternoon, | 
and be ready to “ get up” the heads of the house of Mottéux in the 
evening. To those who oppose him in political matters he is prepared. 
without any hair-splitting, to give a regular good wigging all 
round. Should “our Mr. CLauxson” stand for some constituency 
and be elected, he would of course appear in House as the 
representative of the old Whigs. 





His Two Retictons.—Though “ Mr. G.” 
England man, yet has he recently 
strict Muzzle-man. 


is a sound Church-of- 
lf an uncommonly 
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JOHN BULL'S NAVAL 
VADE MECUM. 


(Prepared for his use by the | 
Authorities at the Admit | 


always has ae F that 
advantage. 
. Bat do not & iron 
comprising this 
frequently turn turtle ? 
Assuredly. In aost, 
haus they have the 
smaliest opportunit 

Q. And do not e guns 
with which the ships are 
armed occasionally burst ? 

A. Notonl yemereeey 
but frequently. 

Q. And are not the com- 
manders of the fleet some- 
times guilty of errors of 
judgment ? 

A. To be sure, and some- | 
times these errors of judg- | 
ment lead to absolute dis- | 


aster. 

Q. And are not the 
considerabl 
and some of the companies | 
of inferior material ? 

A. Quite so. In fact. 
when there is a a 
strain — mancuvres a| 
large scale, or fora kindred | 
reason—crews have to be | 
obtained from here, there, | 
and everywhere. 

Q. And is it not quite) 
a question whether some | 
dozen of our first-rate men- 
of- war are practically 
valueless ? 

A. Well, scarcely 
question, because it is all 
but certain that they are 
practically valueless. 

Q. And isn't there bully- 
ing in the Britannia, and 


pa 





‘ redly. 

Q. And is not our officers’ 
acquaintance with the cha- 
racteristics of the sea rather 
indefinite and distinctly 
ey my 

It is bound to be with 
defective charts and other 
false guides to naval know- 
ledge 


Q. Then may it be justly 
assumed that we cannot 





3 i Py 
vZ 


—— 
a | 
1a 


that England 


— ope eet? ig 


I do, and the little 
aS Ihave admitted 
have no force in q y- 
ing the assertion. 

Q. Why have they not ? 
A. Because all the anne 

os — in the 
mes peace, an y ond 
——y = British fe 
prove its superiority 
dangerous days 


1 ‘| 
i 
: 


Wi) 
ii 

Ai at | 
I wl 
bi Y PB 
A PROMISING WITNESS! 


Scotch Counsel (addressing an Old Woman in a case before Judge and Jury). 
“ Paay, my coop Woman, po you gEzPp A Diary!” 
Witness. “Naw, Sin, I curs a Wuvusxey Sor!” 


in the more 
of war. 











NEW KING COAL CORRECTED. 
< Mr. Punch's Up-to-Date Nursery Rhyme, 
tS Ra 
when in > they were Kort 
bility” of j ining their Welsh brothers” 
against the 


Iw the sub- heading 
o 


“ New -~* any” 
made | in speaking of 
* on strike,” 


in a col stand 


Mr. Punch is clad t to know, they have “thought better of it,” and 


have not joined the 


strike—having 
rm, —™ to Mr. 2 ey friendly 
of the New Nursery yme “lie in its 
altered by the writer’s slip of the 


Mr. Punch 
calling his attention. 


To aie men’s Federation ’twas Punchius spoke : 
The Capitalist can drink fizz and can smoke ; 

And wh Hoe tl te 

Follow fools like a lamb 


A thanks various vigilant A.” for, very properly, 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


- 74), @ very obvious error was! Fouse of Commons, Monday.—In Committee of Sapply, at last ; 
orthuberland and pores 85 | Home-Rule Bill laid aside for day or two awaiting Third Reading. 
ew od wrateo’” | | Meanwhile trifle of ten millions to be voted for the Navy. Members 
onal —— th | generally, taking into account the long grind of the Session, regard 
owness. ce then, | opportunity as favourable for making little holiday. eoehes 
ocoupied chiefly with Admirals, Captains, ies to the 
,| Admiralty and‘ ex-Secretaries, with the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
ExceQvenr and his predecessor thrown in; also ALPHEUS CLEOPHAS, 
silent through debate on Home-Rule Bill, has a few words to say. 
Imposing demonstration on bench behind ex- HanBuRY 
in corner seat representing Youth at the Prow; at the other end sits 
Experience at the Helm, the part taken (not not for this time only) by 
Tommy Bowres. Midway sits the Blameless Blushing BakTixr. 
Always blameless. To-night blushing, since G., accidentally 
as casual observers take it, with ie soul as one chy ds 
oni knows, referred to him just now as ‘‘ the honourable baronet.” 
Effect upon Baxruey striking and wholesome. Did not once there- 
Sat in pleased 


after, up till stroke of midnight, open his lips. 
prospect of a censorious 
some der jn the near future, hailing him as B. B. K., a title 


rha ven *‘thoughtful 
om ig 
and are sh 


ich, however, 


Lee 2 


and lose much £ s. d 


from the 








No Dovsr or It.—Of course the admission detracts from our 


“Liga Joxo’s”’ artistic 


MacNerte is a person very easily “ drawn. 


meditation, brooding over the 
the Unhappy Nobleman who long ago languished from 
bike ken. 
_After witiols spell broken ; rere 


y iscriminately obj jecting to 
on Ft. 08 Meantime Hansury omMMY 


woke 
ir "J 
made up for any 


but evidently Mr. Swirt-To-AVENGE 





Coat Mine Owners have 


this life they have only to meet miner 


colleague. Tommy arriv 
of Blue Books and ; 
a less trim-built w 


on part of their esteemed 
ee Ae carly on the scene, deck-laden with cs 
t in weight and bulk to 





no big difficulties to contend with ; in | 


troubles. 








—_ 
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Piled them up on either side of him. “In laager,” as Ucntaep 
SavTrLeworts raefally said, glancing across the table at his 
adversary. . 
* Have looked forward to this day with keen anticipation,” said 
* Have a word 
in season occasionally in debate 
on Home-Rale Bill, I admit. But 
it’s to Committee of Sapply I have 
looked forward for fuil oppor- 
tunity of serving my QueEN and 
country. Now here we are in 
Supply, and here we rest for a week 
or two. I feel like the Walrus.” 
* How’s that?” I asked, fearing 
for a moment that much talking 
had made Tommy mad. 
** Don’t youremember? Haven't 
you been Through a Looking- 
Glass ? 
‘ The time has come,’ the Walrus said, 
*To talk of many things : 
Of shoes, and sticks, and sealing-wax, 
Of cabbages, and kin 
And why the sea is boiling bot — 
And whether pigs have wings.’ 


You bet that somewhere in the 
iey north that Walrus had been 
accustomed to sit on the ——— 
benches in Committee of Supply. 
ibed situation.” 


Bowles as the Walrus, 


| Couldn't otherwise have so accurately descri 
Business done.—In Committee of Supply. 


Tuesday —Bonyte burning with curiosity to know whether ’tis 
true, as boldly rumoured, that Duke of Connwa vent has been appointed 
to chief command of Army at Aldershot? If so, on what grounds ? 
Camppett-BayyyemMan with strategic brevity answered that 
appointment had been made in accordance with principle of selection 
of the fittest. House, moderately full at moment, received the 
explanation with much less enthusiasm than might have been 
expected. This encouraged gentlemen below gaugway to persist in 
divers enquiries designed to illustrate, and ce establish, 
C.-B.’s position. ALpnevs CiLzorpmas joi in hunt; parti- 
eularly anxious to know what experience in real wae 
Commander had enjoyed? ‘‘ He was in command of brigade in 
Eeyptian expedition,” said C.-B., making an involuntary sword-pass 
at ALPHEUS. 

“ Yes,” persisted that matter-of-fact person; “‘ but will the right 
hon. gentleman tell us how near or how far away from the real 
fighting the Duke of Conwaveut stood?” 

No authentic record being in archives of War Office, Secretary 
or State declined to commit himself to reply. Later, in Committee, 
A.pnevs staggered Civil Lord of the Admiralty with enquiry as to 
steam-launch built at Portsmouth dockyerd for Duke of Comwaveut 
“‘at the expense of the le.” ‘“*What has become of that 
launch *” Avrnevus asked, fixing Rosertrson with gleaming Te, 
as if he suspected he might have it concealed somewhere about his 
person. Ropextson tremblingly answered that he knew nothing 
about it. ALPnecs not by any means mollified; means to bring up 
whole subject in Committee on Army Estimates. 

Business done.—Over four millions voted on — Estimates by 
| some twenty or thirty Members representing House of Commons. 


Wednesday.—Mr. G. made fine speech to day, moving Third 
Reading of Home-Rule Bill. Benefited immensely by compression ; 
only an hour long; but full of meat and matter. Long grown 
accustomed to these supreme efforts of Perennial Youth. A series 
this Session which, in respect of eloquence, vitality, and force, will 
stand comparison with any equal number delivered in what was 
(erroneously it now turns out) regarded as his prime. 

More interesting as an episode was the reappearance on the Parlia- 
mentary stage of a Drszagtt. Conryessy has sat in House for full 
Session; wisely abstained from imprudence of young Member of to-day, 
whotakes the oath at four o’clock and catches the Speaker's eye at ten. 
Now, in these closing days of Session. on seventy-ninth day debate 
Home-Kuile Bill, Conrwespy modestly thinks ** the time has come 
when they sha// hear me.”’ 

House did so with pleasure. Only a small gathering. Mr. G. 
absent, which was a ~m On the 7th of December. 1837, Mr. G.. 
sitting on back bench on servative side, lifted up “ a fine head of 
jet-black hair, always carefully parted from the crown downward to 
his brow,” to listen to an earlier maiden speech delivered by an 
elderly young man, “ ringed and curled like an Assyrian bull,” his 
violet velvet waisteoat garlanded with gold chains. Across the 
bridge of fifty-six years a marvéllous memory might have recalled 
this tigure had the ex-Member for Newark to-day been in his place 
to look across the House at the dapper young man, with quiet self- 


come to the conclusion that it is ‘a measure born in deceit, nurtured 
in concealment, swaddled in the gag, and thrust upon the country 
without the sanction of the people.” The old Disraelian ring about 


that phrase. House sees again D’Israru Younger ; only 
Younger than ever. Bat that is a re h ContnessYy outlive, 
Business done.—Third Reading of Home-Rale Bill 


Saturday, 1.30 a.m.—Eighty-second day of debate on Home-Rule 
Bill. After bolas ** gagged” through all those days and ts of 
ruthless talk, a House crowded on every Bench, fil 
Crnging Bar, 
opens wi 
mouth and cheers 
announcement that 
Third Reading been 
carried by 301 
votes against 267. 
When House is 
unanimous, its un- 
— ane, 

ivery body 
to shout 4, - - 
Ministerialists be- 
cause majority was 
34, Opposition be- 
cause it isn’t 38. 

“Thank you, 
Tony,” said Mr. G., 
when I congratu- 
lated him on the 
-_ of be long 
joes ™ ex 
we're all gladtt's 
over. Excuse me, 
but I just want to 
drop the Bill in the 
post forthe Lords.” 
Crowd waiting 
outside Palace 
Yard caught sight 
of him as he s 
tripped along. A ringing cheer woke echoes of the atilly night ; 
Mr. G. escorted home in triumph to Downing Street. 

“Dear me!” said the Member for Sank. ‘' Now I wonder how 
many of those who are now cheering Mr. G. years ago 
to break his windows ?”’ 

The Member for Sark always thinks of cheerful things. 

Business done.— Home-Ruie Bill read Third Time, 








Finished at Last ! 











GOING TO THE COUNTRY. | 
(By another Sporting M. P.) 


We have talked and divided and sat till we ’re ill, 
At the mercy of every pestiferous bore. 

It;’s a Wrtpe kind of thing to be saying, but still 
Now like Oliver Twist we keep “* nakinig for moor.” 


There are some who think polities naught but a game 
’Twixt the Ins and the Outs that is played in the House, 
But the game that we sigh for (and are’we to blame‘) 
Is the covey of partridge or moor-loving grouse. 


Now we’re well in September, and work nearly finished, 
I’m off, whilst the Commons get lost in the 

Of Supply and stay on with their zeal ini . 
For the Country may go—like myself—to the dogs! 





Lecat Promotion (Comment by an Indignant Radical).—Lord 
Justice Bowen made a Lord of Appeal, vice Lord Hamwen, resigned. 
Very natural —there’s no ‘* Justice” in the House of Lords! 





Love and Time; or, The Three Stages of Passion. 


“Th tion whether gifts bestowed during an engagement should be 
Be er hen it is broken off has dasfe been a debated one.” — James Pain.) 
Debated? Sentiment must surely ! 
If passion, hot at first, should cool at 
How should a loveless Fature stoop to keep 
The Present of the Past ? 





Way is a man who has dined a little too well at the ‘Star and 
Garter” like Ricnarp THe Tarrp ?—Because he tees “six Rich- 








possessed manner, who, having considered this Government Bill, had 





monds in the field.’’ 
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BY SOAP MAKERS 
TO HER MAJESTY 


THE QUEEN. 


APPOINTED 
SPECIAL 
ROYAL WARRANT 


DON’T LOSE HEART 


because there is a large wash before you, but 


CHEER UP 


and use 


SUN LIGHT SOAP 


i. State hile 

























It saves its cost in labour many times over; oné trial 
ensures constant use. 


USED BY THOUSANDS £ DW. A Ht DS’ ITS SUPERIORITY IS 
UNSURPASSED. 


DAILY. 
























HAIR PRODUCER AND RESTORER 


PRODUCES 


LUXURIANT HAIR, WHISKERS, & MOUSTACHES, 


Prevents the Hair Falling off and Turning Grey. 


THE WORLD-RENOWNED REMEDY FOR BALDNESS, 


For curing poe and Thin Eyelashes, 
the Hair ry d Soft. 


ay ergy Soot’ Dandeak, &c., it is without a rival 
ALSO FOR RESTORING GREY HAIR TO ITs ORIGINAL COLOUR, 
Physicians and Analysts pronounce it to be Perfectly mpemices and 
devoid of any Metallic or other Injurious Ingredient 


1é., 2s. 64., Se. G4., and Be. whee 1 \erpndeseepeemeadargrese: 
_all over the World 








-_ -_ oo 


EDWARDS’ “LILINE” SOAP. (Ler oF tHe Varzer) 
FINEST FOR THE SKIN AND COMPLEXION. PURE SUPERFATTED, 
Recoumexpen wy tux Faccuty. Od. per Tablet. Post Free, 31. extra. 











MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 
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OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 


PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 39, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 


NOVELTIES FOR TRAVELLING AND AUTUMN WEAR. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 
Scitines from £3 3¢.,in an extensive selection of new rough-textured NIco.u’s Patent Safety Riding Habit, with which dragging is abso. 
materials, for Sporting and Travelling wear. lutely impossible. Special makes for Indian wear. 
COATINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS of the best manufacture. CosTUMES, JACKETS, CLOAKS, &c., for Travelling and Autumn wear, in 
NICOLL's world-famed Overcoats, for all Seasons and Climates. Every | original designs. A most recherché selection of Haris Tweeds for Sporting wear, 
description and size kept in stock, including the new Racing Coat. | Fur and Fur-Lixep CoATs in every variety, at moderate prices. 
Bors’ GARMENTS a Spécialité, from good durable materials at very moderate prices. 








L DEALERS Neware of the party offering imitations of 


| 106 gw ay 10/6 | MacnivEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


They come as a boon and a biessing to men, 


| The -icuwiex, the Ow1, and the Wavancer Pan. 
FOUNTAIN PEN. ome FLYING J PEN. 


| RUBBER RESERVOIR with | 
, GOLD PEN, IRIDIUM TIPPED. | 
| 

} 


i 

POINTS “ They create both wonder and delight.” 
In merit and excellence the Peer of all pens. (4. and is, per Box, at all Stationers 
(me outiasts 13,000 ster! pens costing a Semple Box of all kinds, la. 14. by Post 
Once filled, writes incessantly for 30 heurs. a ers 
Traveller's indisoensabie requisite | Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
Clergyman's best hel | Venmakers to lier Majesty s Government Offices 
liusy man 8 time and money economiser. | . 

sorrLae mm coenat oun PENS ARE KNOWN THE WORLD 

y £D 1 1G 


p ve Continue to be supplied to 
we OVER, AND WITHOUT KESERVATION WE PAC K 4 A M 'S Her Majesty the Queen. 
— 7 GUARANTEE THEM PERFECT 
OLDEN HAIR °\~ smiceswaetmn ate! 


OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH kKED 
us in selecting « Pen. 


GOES AUREOLINE vee ioe came” | TABLE WATERS) joix-snmswzan a sons 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS 
Bold by Perfumers and (hemists throughout 
the W orld 








Manufacturers of Gold Pens & 8wan Fountain Pens, ABS MADE WITH | Irom Consolidated Frames, Patent Check Actions,&c. 
93, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.c.| DISTILLED WATER. | ** "i Bre cMetD s sone 
Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lowpow Estasiisunp 1865 don Temporary Address, 104, New Bown Stazer, W 





Manufactory, Croydo 





NOTICE. 





The superfatted imitations of . VINOLIA i. SOAP 


are so heavily charged with fats, that they are chiefly over- 
fatty soap—“ curd,” compressed, hard, and lathering slowly, 
washing poorly, and feeling slimy to the skin. 


é VINOLIA " SOAP is the original, and is 


satisfactory. 








LAMA 


‘*Vinolia " Soap—Premier, 4d.; Floral, 6d.; Balsamic, 8d.; Toilet (Otto), 10d.; and Vestal, 2s. 6d. per tablet. 


** Vinolia”’ Cream (for Itching, Face Spots, &c.), ls. 1jd. and ls. 9d. per box. 
**Vinolia” Powder (for Redness, Roughness, &c.), ls. and ls. 9d. per box. 


BLONDEAU «rt CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 











in the Parish of 8t. Bride, City of 


meme ng yt te er Gy dT ee pe Lg ee 
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"py F. ANSTEY . 
By F. ANSTEY . 


. “Mr. Punch’s” Young Reciter. With 34 sustrations. 3/6 


. “Mr. Punch’s” Model Music-Hall. 3: “ustrations. 4/6 
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Sy + it, *Ae THE STRIKER’S VADE MECUM. 
Cy ee fot Question. You think it is a good thing to strike ? 

- Answer. Yes, when there is no other remedy, 

— ames Q. Is there ever any other remedy ? 

Lar 

en ONS, 








Y 
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ii 


. Why, of course ; use they are paid to give them. 
- But have not the employers any interests ? 

_ A. Lote, but they are not worthy the working-man's con- 
sideration. 

Q. But are not their interests yours ? 

A. Yes, and that is the way we guard over them. 

Q. But surely it is the case of cutting off the nose to spite 
the mouth ? 

A. And why not, if the mouth is too well fed. 

Q. But are not arguments better than bludgeons ? 

A, No, and bludgeons are less effective than revolvers. 

Q. But may not the use of revolvers produce the military ? 

A. Yes, but they can do nothing without a magistrate reading 
the Riot Act. 

Q. But, the Riot Act read, does not the work become serious ? 
| A. Probably. But at any rate the work is lawfal, use 
unremunerative. 

Q. But how are the wives and children of strikers to live if 
| their husbands and fathers earn no wages ? 


A, Never. At least, so say secretaries. 
Q. Then you stand by the opinions of the officials ? 
IN Zs re 


\ 











A CROWDED HOUSE. | 


Angry Voice (from a back seat), ‘‘Eans OFF IN FRONT THERE, PLEASE!” 





A, On strike mopvey. _ 
Q. But does all the strike money goto the maintenance of 
the hearth and the home ? 


A. Of course not, for a good share of it is wanted for the 
bacey-shop and the public-house, 
| Q. But if strikes continue will not trade suffer ? 


.v 
@: Ant 


come back ? 
A. Most likely not, but that is a matter for the future. 
Q. But is not the future of 
A. Not at all, for a day’s 
day’s work. : 
Q. Then a strike represents either nothing or idleness ? 


A, 
2. 
A, 


Y 


bludgeons or 
And what is the value of reason ? 
Why, something less than smoke. 


likely, but trade represents the masters, 
if trade is driven away from the country will i 


ual importance to the present ? 
‘thought is quite enough for a 


T. 








A NOVEL SHOW. 


(“A popular place of entertainment is arrangin 
a Burglars’ Exhibition.”—Daily Telegraph.) 
On, gladly will the public pay 
Its shillings for sletadain 
ze study in a careful way 
is most original display, 
The Burglars’ Exhibition. 


Professor Sixes will here explain, 
With ical i ction, 

How best to break a window-pane, 

Through which his classic form may gain 
Judicious introduction. 


The pomiee, and revolvers, too, 

ull doubtless prove enthralling, 

And all the implements we ’ll view 

With which these scientists pursue 
Their fascinating calling ; 


The most efficient type of gag 
To silence all intrusion, 
The latest kind of carpet- 
Wherein to bear the bulky ‘‘swag”’ 
To some remote seclusion. 


Then, by this exhibition’s aid, 
The art will spread to others, 
And those who ply this busy trade 
Will, ina pose or two, be made 
A noble band of brothers. 
The thief of olden time we’ll sce 
As seldom as the dodo ; 
The burglar's future aim will be 
To join the fortiter in re 
And suaviter in M 





THe Most Unparponaste ‘‘ Misuse or 
Woxps,”’— Making after-dinner speeches. 





CONVERSION A LA MODE. 


Scenz—A Government Office. A Govern- 
ment Official discovered. 
To him enter a Petitioner. 


Petitioner. I really think, Sir, that the 
time has arrived for a grant. 5 ta 

Official. Impossible, my dear Sir, impos- 
sible. I can assure you the reports are 
greatly exaggerated. 

Pet. But do you know that the ports can- 

roperly be guarded without further 

financial assistance ? 

Off. Very likely ; at least, that may be the 
general opinion. 

Pet. And Science could be far more certain 
did the funds permit—you are aware of that ? 

Off. Faddists never consider the cost of 
anvthing. 

Pet. And I suppose you are aware that 
it is marching towards the metropolis? 

Off. When it gets there it wil be time to 
consider the situation. 

Pet. Then you have not heard of the re- 
cent affair in Westminster ? ; 

Off. In Westminster! Why that is close 
to the Houses of Parliament! 

Pet. And if I tell you that it has been 
traced to the Lobby of the Commons. . 

Off. Don’t say another word, my dear Sir, 
not another word. What, appeared in the 
House of ! Why, several millions 
shall be granted at once! : 
[Scene closes in upon preparations of the 

most active character. 


Announcement. — The Heavenly Twins 
has hadasuccess. It will be followed by a 
treatise on gout by Mrs. Sanan Gamr, M.D., 
to be entitled The Uneavenly Twinge. 
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“SOCIAL TEST-WORDS.” 
(An American writerin The Critic has an article 
on this subject.) 
Two “‘ social questions ” soon, we may expect, 
Will, in two continents, raise a socia 


‘Is it correct to say a thing’s ‘ correct’’’ ? 
Is it good form to use the phrase ‘ good 
form’” ; 
Or will both go, with those who finely feel, 
The way of ** gentlemanly,” and ** genteel’’ ? 
Shall Punch attempt to settle it? No, 


ec! 

He rather thinks he’ll leave it to the Yankee. 
What matters it about our played-out tongue ’ 
(In which some good things have been said 

and sung.) 
Let those the war of ‘Saxon versus Slang” 

wage, ; 
Who have the charge of “the American 
That has a future( Howe t's lew, and Fate's!) 
the Great United States”’ 
(Unless 

rotten 


h cant and coarseness it goes 
The world will speak when “ English” is 
forgotten. 





The Coming Fall. 


Tue Autumn comes. We welcome it— 

A change from Summer heat appalling. 
The birds once more begin to flit ; 

To warmer climes, the leaves are falling. 
But portent clear as clear can be, 

We know that Autumn comes by 

reasoning 

‘* Look all the papers that we see 
Are daily stuffed with silly seasoning.” 





VOL. CV. 
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“Owe touch of nature” kins 
To-day 
With classical Arcadia. 
This faun-like ** nipper,”’ 
Tre ys perc a is tootling, toot- 
in 
The | Pan be dead, Arcadia 







gone, 
And wild “ Kazoos” are played 
upon 
By the cheap tripper. 


Half imp, half animal, behold 

The ’Arry of the Age of Gold 
In this young satyr ! 

Lover of pleasure and of “lush” 

(Silenus at the slang might 

blush), 

Of haunted Nature's holy hush 

Irreverent hater. 









Mischief and music, mockery. 
Swift eyes oblique in goblin — 





glee, 
And nimble finger; 
Sardonic lips that slide with 





speed 
Athwart the rangéd pastoral 






ree 
Upon these Ging [will] fancy 
feed, 
And memory anes. 






Imp-urchin of the , budding 
orn, 

Native to Nature’s nascent 
morn, 

The same quaint pranks 


You — ’midst the Arcadian 







shade, 
By satyrs of to-day are played ; With rompings 







Not cheap tan kids and Krvo's best 







Like Spenser's satyrs, they attack us, 





“A QUIET PIPE.” 





Their nether limbs in “‘ tweeds” arrayed us, To your shrill Satings ! Ny listen 
Not shaggy shanks. ‘ Brutes in the train of beery Bacchus, | When on the grass-blades dewdrops glisten, 
And vulgar Venus. And morn is ripe. 


Can hide the frolic faun confest, ’Anry’s mouth-organ is, indeed, In peace, and do myself, indeed 
Or coarse Silenus ; Far shriekier than your shrilling reed, (Fair laden with ‘the fragant weed ’’), 
Pan-fathered piper ; 


While his tin- whistle :—a wood- 


god, 
Whose tympanum that sound 


should 
Would start, and'’shriek, “as 
though he trod 
Upon a viper. 
Ah, yes, my little satyr-friend, 
Better Arcadia than Southend 


On a Bank-Holiday! 
You and a Fan-sive might 


And ao yet not rend my 


ear. 
Or with a novel Panic fear 
Upset a jolly day. 


Aperch upon your branch, you 


carry 
A certain likeness toour ’Arry, 
Yet ’tis but slight. 
He could not sit, the noisy 
brute 


And natural music mildly flate, 
Till the assembled agua were 


mute 
With sheer delight. 
He’d! want the banjo and the 
bones, 
And SNe words, and raucous 


ea, 
And roaring chorus. 
Urchin, * done you grievous 


No echoes ot Arcadian 
Sound in the sereech the o holiday 
throng 


Rattle ad roar us, 
rouse, with noises rack 


Could sit and hear your pastoral reed, 


** A Quiet Pipe!” 





















THE HIGHLAND “CADDIE.” 
[There has been a strike among the Golf Caddies.) 
Arn—"' The Blue Bells of Scotland.” 


Ou! where, and oh! where is your Highland ** Caddie” gone? 
He’s gone to join the Strike, and now “ Caddie” 1 have none ; 
And it’s oh! in my heart that I wish the Strike were done ! 


Oh! what, and oh! what does your Highland ‘‘ Caddie” claim ? 
He wants sixpence for a round of nine It is a shame, 
And it’s oh! in my heart that I fear bar Teall call dhe oume. 


And what, tell me what, are your Highland Caddie’s tricks ? 
He has “* picketed the links inst to keep out all “* knobsticks,” 
And it’s oh! in my heart, that I feel I’m in fix! 


Suppose, oh! suppose that all —— Caddies strike! 
I might have to turn up golf, to tennis take, or * oo 
But it’s oh! in my | heart that I do not think ’tis like ! 






















“Name! Nawe!”’—In a recent report from the East occurs 
delightfully -suggestive name of “‘Serp Boy Apep.” Of course he | 
is a relative to ‘‘Seyp mm Gorcvp Acen.” Or he has | looks 
changed his name from “‘Szyp vap Brix Apep” to “Serp Imow 
Sorpna.” If *Seyd” be not unoed as ** Seed” but as Le’ Said,” 
= above titles can be al to match. True or not, yet “so it is 
Seyd.” The news in which this name occurs appears to have reached 
the correspondent through a person called “Romatma.” Can any- 
thing coming from a female ) styled ° ‘Rom Exiza”’ be credible ? 

















Ovr or Covrt.—A dom lad ae ee | to a conversation 
about witnesses being — Ay 4 terrupted wi with “I don’t 
know much ‘about Kieng the book, but if | ded t like him, I'd soon 

















AT THE SHAFTESBURY. 


Tne few theatres now open seem to be doing uncommonly good 
business. The Shaftesbury, with Morocco Bound, was as nearly full 
as it, could be in the first week of September, when the ery is not 

| yet “ They are coming back,” but they are‘remaining away. Another 
| week will make all the difference. Morocco Bound is not a piece at 
all, but a sort of variety show, just held together by the +s 
| thread of what, for want of a better word, may be temporarily Ste 
fied as ‘‘ plot.” Mr. Cuantes Dansy is decidedly funny in i 
Temrrar Saxe is a pretty singer. Mr. Grorer Grossmrrn well 
sustains the eccentric sopateien of his family name; and, if any 
opposition manager could induce the present 1¢ tative of 
bi poof A Bey to appear at another house, it would be ‘“‘all up 
th Morocco Bound, as such a transfer would entirely ooh 
1“ the Shine ” out of this piece. Miss Jennre McNutty does nothing 
in particular admirably; and Miss Lerry Luvp, charming in her 
entr’acte of skirt-dancing, is still better in her really capital dance 
ap Co oe Cartes Dawsy. This ent»rtainment has reached 
its h and fiftieth night (!!!), and all those who are pre- 
| vented from going North to stalk the wily grouse may do worse 
than spend a night among the Moors in Moreeco Bound. Oddly 
cueneh but quite appropriately, the acti roman a - he ~ who 
after the fortunes of Morocco and its BLACK- 
more. Out of compliment he might have let in’ in pon “ after the 
** kc,” dropped the final “‘e,” and given himself a second “‘o.” Still, 
in keeping with the: fitness of things, he has done well tabelae there. 








ANCIENT SAWS RESET. 


** All work and no pay makes - ACK @ striking boy.”’ 
** All pay and no work makes Jacx’s employer go without a shirt.” 


Dvgine the recent tropical weather, Mrs. R. observed that it was 
the only time in her life when she would have given anything “just 
to hon got a little cold.” 
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ON HIS HONEYMOON TOO! 


Man with Sand Ponies. “Now THex, Mister, you ax’ Tae Youne Lapy, a Pony arizce! ‘Exe y'are!” 
Snobley (loftily). “Aw—I ’M NOT ACCUSTOMED TO THAT OLASS OF ANIMAL,” 
Man (readily). ‘‘ Arx’T YER, Stn? Ne’ minp.” (To Boy.) “’Ene, But, Loox sane! GENT "LL HAVE A Donkey!” 








“THE BOOK THAT FAILED.” 


[A publisher writes to The Author to say that, for the first time in his 
experience, the writer of a book which was not a success has sent him an 
unsolicited cheque to compensate him for the loss he has sustained by 
producing it.] 

As Tunes are To-pdayY. 


Publisher (nastily). I tell you that it’s no earthly use your aski 
about , because there pn none. d 7 a 

Author (amazed). No ts! And you really mean to tell me 
that the public has not ht fit to purchase my shilling work of 
genius—The Maiming of ¥ By our agreement only a 
paltry six thousand copies of the work had to be bought before my 
royalty of a penny a volume began. 

Publisher. I am quite aware of it. The sale of the six thousand 
copies would just about have repaid us for cost of uction. 
As a matter of fact, only three theusand have been sold. Weve lost 
anny, ane very much regret we were ever induced to accept 


wor. 

Author. And you really ask me to believe that after such a sale as 
that a loss on your part is ible? Why, if you take price of 
6 eS a 
: . Yes, but you see vi i 
in our trade. Binding ‘ a per cent. dearer composing 

_ Author (turning desperate at last). Oh, let us end this chatter! 
tw a td sa t no cheque whatever is due to me for all my 

Publisher. Not a single penny. It’s the other way about. 

Author (leaving). And you is “the beneficial stem of 
royalties,” do you? Goodday! And if I don’t st the Society of 
Authors at you before I am a day older, then my name’s not BuLWEE 
Makepeace Dero Suiru ! [Eau 


As Taey may Be To-mMoRROW. 

Utterly Unknown Novelist. am afraid that my last three- 
volumed work of fiction, in spite of the cordial way in which it was 
reviewed by my brother-in-law in the Weekly Dotard, my maternal 


MB 
| the Government were in a hole. Was it in reference to this thet the 





uncle ja Se. Literary 
press, has not u 
Publisher. 


and a few other relatives on the daily 
the been a decided success / 
ell, it’s useless to conceal the fact, that from a mere 
int of view, the publication of The Boiling of 

tions. In fact, we 
over it. But (more 
¢ pleasure to lose money over 
introducing good work to the public; a itive privilege to be 
sacrificed on such an altar as The Bosling J} Benjamin. say no 
more on that head ! 

U. U. Novelist puthusiestioniig). Good and generous man! [tI 
will say more! You recollect the terms you made with me 
were a thousand pounds down, and a hundred pounds a month tor 
life or until the copyright ag id 

Publisher (groaning slightly). Oh, yes! 1 remember it very well. 

U. U. Novelist. And that I have already received cheques for 
one thousand and five hundred pounds, without your mentioning 
word about the loss you have been nobly and silently end ? 

Publisher. An ent’s an agreement, and you 
periencing one t of the beneficial system of royalties. 

U. U. Novelist. Quite so! But if there is to be division of profits, 

be division of (taking out cheque- 
Y Not a word of thanks! 


thousand 
heer fully) what 4 that? It is oh 


* *, 


to bring out an 
gratitu 1 (7% 








Pourrical ParaLuet.—Mr. Cuampercarn declar day 


Duke of AneYLt spoke in the Lords of Lord Roszpenr’s “ Pitt” 





A Gtass too Mocu (rom Ovrsrpers tast Wepwespar).— 
Tsinglase. 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scene Il. — Same as preceding. 


r E dorado, " 


———— | 


His line is the Broken-down Plunger, you know. | 


are, too! 
(Mrs. T. repudiates any knowledge of this type.) 


He’s got one song 
about a Hansom Cabby who has to 


fare, and—well, somehow it makes you feel choky when he sings it. 
Even Mr. (crpnew couldn’t find anything to complain of in WaLTEr 


Mrs. Toovey. Auruea is out of the room, Pa, so there is no Wriiprree! 


reason why you should not speak out plainly. 

Mr. Toove to himeelf ). No reason—oh ! 
thing. 
mere coincidence | 


Althea (who has entered during this speech). Mamma, I can’t find 


But I must say some- _ spectacles anywhere. Mr. Curruew, who is this Water 
If only | knew whether it was my Eldorado—but, no, it’sa 
Aloud—shakily.) Caances, my boy, you—you ’ve 


ILDFIRE CHARLES is so enthusiastic about ? ‘ 
Mrs. T. (hastily). No one that Mr. Conruew knows anything of 


shocked me very much indeed, as you can see. But, about the —and certainly not a fit person to be mentioned in your h 


name of this establishment, now 
a music-hall, Coanes ? 
say & mine, now? 


Mrs. T. Txxornt.vs, this is scarcely the tone——. I expected you thes disgraceful 


to give this misguided boy 
by having anything to do with such a haunt. 


isn’t it a curious one for-—for | dear, so let us say no more about it. ! 
M—mightn’t it be confused with—well by this time ; we had better go in, and try to find a more befitting 


a solemn warning of the ruin he may incur [ shall get your Uncle to 


earing, my 
Supper must be on the table 
ic for conversation. Caries, have the goodness to put this— 
per in your pocket, and let me see no more of it. 

ak to you seriously after a. . 
Mr. T. (aloud, with alacrity). Yes, my love, I shall certainly 


Mr. T. ‘to himself). Ah, I’m afraid I’m only too well qualified speak to Caanues after supper—very seriously. (Zo himself.) And 


to do that. (Aloud.) do, 
Caantes, 1 do—though at the 
same time, I can quite under- 
stand how one may, unwittingly 

| mean, you might not be 
aware of —— 

Mrs. T. You, Pa, of all people 
in the world, trying to find ex- 
cuses for his depravity! The 
very name of the place is enough 
to indicate its nature ! 

Mr. T. (hastily). No, my love, 
surely not. There I think you go 
too far—too far altogether | 

Mrs. 7. | appeal to Mr. Cur- 
Puew to say whether such a 
place is a proper resort for any 
young man. 

Curphew (to himself). Wish I 
was well out of this! (Aloud 
I—I really don’t feel qualified to 
give an opinion, Mrs. Tooveyr. 
Many young men do go to them, 
I believe. 

Charles (to himself), Is this 
chap a prig, orahumbug? I'll 
draw him. (Aloud.) I ou ,, 
from that, ipa never think of 
going yourself ? 

Mrs. T. Mr. Conrnew’s tastes 
are rather different from yours, 
Coaries. I am very sure that 
he is never to be seen among the 
audience at any music-hall, are 
you, Mr. Cconprew ? 

Curph, (to himself). Could I 
break it to her gently, I won- 
der. (Aloud.) Never—my pro- 
fessional duties make that im- 
possible. 

Charles (to himself). I knew 
he was a muff! (Aloud) I 
should have thought you could 
easily get a pass to any place you wanted to go—in your profession. 

rr to himself). He suspects something. (Aloud.) Should 
you * ny ¢ 

Charles. Oh, as you're on a newspaper, you know. Don’t they 
always have a free pass for everywhere ! 

Curph, If or f have, I have never had occasion to make use of it. 

Charles. Well, of course you may turn up your nose at music- 
halls, and say they ’re not intellectual enough for you. 

. —_ — me) ager said I turned up my nose at them, 
ough you ‘ll admit they don’t strong appeal | 
the intellect. . a ae x 

Charles. \f they did, you wouldn’t catch me there. But I can tell | 
you, it's not so bad as you seem to think; every now and then they | 
get — of rhs Aa <> You might do worse than drop into | 

e El. or the Val., the V i 
to hear Waren Witprreer. A Hee aes, ame — 


( ep. Much obliged; but I can’t imagine myself going there 


oe oe a purpose. 

Mrs. T. Cuances, if you su Mr. CuRPHEW im- 

self to be corr upted by a boy 7. —_ need — 
Charles. ot look here, Aunt. Watrer Witprree’s all right— 

he is really; he was a gentlemen, and all that, before he took to 

this sort of thing, and he writes all his own songs—and ripping they | 


“If I were you, 1 wouldn 








end this awful uncertainty ! 
Curph. (to himself, as he fol- 


did lows to the Dining-room). ** Not 


a fit person to be mentioned in 
her hearing!” I wonder. Would 
she say the same if she knew? 
When shall I be able to tell her? 
It would be madness as yet. 


Scere Ill.— The Study. Mr. 
Toovey and CHARLES are alone 
together. Mr. Toovey has 
found it impossible to come to 
the point. 


his Charles og 4 at his watch). 
a I say Uncle, I’m afraid I must 
A | trouble you for that wigging at 
Fa oneé,; if I’m going to catch my 
train back. You’ve only seven- 
and-a-half minutes left to exhort 
me in, so make the most of it. 
Mr. T. (with embarrassment). 
Yes, CuarLes, but—I don’t wish 
to be hard on you, my boy—we 
are all liable to err, and—and, in 
point of fact, the reason I was 
a little upset at the mention of 
the Eldorado is, that a very dear 
old friend of mine, CHARLES, 
has lately lost a considerable sum 
through investing in a Company 
of the same name—and, just for 
the moment, it struck me that 
it might have been the music- 
ae of course is absurd, 
e 


Charles. Rather ! © He‘couldn’t 
ossibly have lost it in the music- 

all, Unele; it’s ridiculous! 

Mr. T. (relieved). Just what J 
thought. A man in his—ah— 
responsible position—oh no. But 
he ’s lost it in this other Company. 
And they ’ve demanded a hundred and seventy-five pounds over 
and above the five hundred he paid on his shares. Now you know 
the law. Can they do that, Cuartes? Is he legally liable to poy! 

Charles. Couldn’t possibly say without knowing all the facts. 
It’s a Limited Company, I sup ? 

Mr. T. 1—I don't know, Cuartes, but I can show you the 
official document which—ah—happens to be in my Reade, I’m 
afraid I didn’t examine it very carefully—I was too —_ He 

to his secrétaire, and returns with a paper, which he offers 
for CHARLES’s inspection.) You won't mind my covering up the 
mame? My—my friend wouldn’t eare for it to be seen—I1’m 
sure. 

Charles (glances at the top of the paper, and roars with 
laughter). I say, Uncle, your friend must be ey old juggins ! 

ir. T. (miserably). 1 don’t think he could be described as jolly 
just now, CuAnces. , 
| Charles. No, but I mean, not all there, you know—trifle weak 


in the upper story. d 
Mr. T. (with dignity). He never professed to be a man of busi- 
ness, CHARLES, any more than myself, and his inexperience was 
shamefully abused—most shamefully ! 
Charles. Abused! But look here, Uncle, do you mean to say you 
don’t see that this is a dividend warrant! 


*¢ mention this to Aunt.”’ 


ive the girl he was engaged to | 
before he was broke, and she’s married some other fellow since, and | 


Mr. Toover ‘s slowly recovering }, t little daughter with h d the child gives him hi 
from the mental collapse produced by the mention of the word ~- ber Se he a a S Y 
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Mr. T. 1 believe that is 
what they call it. —and 
is he bound to send them a 
for at once, 


cheque 
CHares ? 

Charles. Send them a 
cheque? Great eh ! a 
it ts a cheque ! ny = Od 
ing him. It’s the -year 
dividend on his five h 
at the rate of seventy per cent. 
: <— was going to—— Oh, 

A 
Mr. T. (rising, and hoki 
C.’s hands with 
dear CHARLES; 
thank 


ow maa My 
you knew): 
what a 


If 
Tou ou’ve taken off 
my mind! Then the Com- 
pany isn't bankrupt — it’s 
pa ing seventy per cent.! 
y+ Aunt (uh restored 
your Aunt. (With r 
complacency.) Of course, m 
boy, I have never 
myself with City matters— 
but, none the less, I believe 
I can trust my natural 
shrewdness—I had a sort of 
instinct, CHARLES, from the 
first, that that ee was 
perfectly sound. new I 
could trust ss 

Charles. You, Uncle! Then 
it was you who was your 
friend all the time? Oh, 

ou 're really too rich, you 
now! 

Mr. T. 1 have never desired 
it; but it will y bea 
very useful addition oy our— 

ah—modest income, CHARLES. 
Be ou should check yourself, 
7 beri his—ah—immo- 


dasie seoeiien There is 
nothing that I can see to cause 
such mirth in the fact of your 
Unele’s having made a for 
tunate leonsieent in a gold- 
mine. 

Charles (as soon as he can 
speak). But it ain’t a 
foes it—it’s the pane 

don’t believe me, look at the 


BREAKING |! 





u my word it is. ~ Tf ye you 
e warrant, and you'll see 
it’s the same as on this 


hare 
GE eee 
T. (falling back), ieee I—I acquired them in the 


innocence 
Charles. Innocence! I’d back you for that against an entire 
Infant School, Uncle. But I say, I must be off now. If I were you, 
I wouldn’t mention this to Aunt. And look here. I'd better eave 
ny ado programme.) It’s more in 
e 
he Ra gnnipem te ihe Sram 
oe yi 


out, and is heard chuckling in 
lone). ; boy! What 

I’ve had | “ Paani ‘all Cons Y Bel rings 

That ’s to call the servants up to 


| Baye. a§ 


ee ine than mine now. 


to tell Coneuxie now ? (A bell rings. 
yers. (He stuffs the programme 
(0, I ean’t. I can’t conduct family 
’m a shareholder in—in a P. 
off to bed, 


PT eat 


, tell your mistress I’m feeli 
have gone to bed. (To himself) IP cond aly 


in my sleep! 
Exp or Scene III. 


in, and 
pom 1 ’t talk 
He shuffles upstairs. 





astounding shooting, but who cannot palter with the truth), 
THINK YOU WERE AWFULLY CLEVER AT Booxs, Six!” 
we 


the opponents to the Public Baths and West 
remembered passed throug 
and three 
possession of the capi 
overturned. 
unsettled. The capital is still in 


the wo ae a ca’ 








T GENTLY. 
Son of the House (who wishes to say something polite about our friend's 


regime 

The B 

erm ye i: practical] 
nt is 

ee oe ok eae 


to bring in 


palace he was 


not the fleet pot be fire upon the 
populace 


spite of recent events the 


“I sHOULD 


has 
combined forces have 





hare a 
alace | ment, was Feveod te sotipe te bie Eee 
the afternoon 


still ex 


effects. 
not use the carriages 
charged, it is not unlikely the 


much ex 


(From our Special Correspondent 
on the Spot. ) 


Monday. — Everyone is 
afraid that the action of the 
Government in im; 
cles will 

Although the fleet do 


to [show that the commander 

_ pomour-plated a 

tial objects to the pro- 
wallestion 


“Fortunate 
vernment tor 
9 van oe to beat f the 

mpartial before serious dam- 
age could be done. 
of the acquisition of 


uestion 


be treme by man 
rortant E-2 Em “tthe 


5 
ursday.— This mornin 
ies of troops arriv 
ompente the House of Kepre- 
sentatives, with a view to 


ittee 
both t 


insurg Premier has been 
y bg clnr me peg ya a Bill Tor the improvement of the 
i It is rumoured that « body 


ca 


verve en grande tenue had 
cath 





ee SvuBsEcT FOR : Eee 

WLES challenging 

pay the su ject too 4 
s young men this week. 


apa Divide” a 


is strength,” says T. G. B. 


HistoricaL Cartoo 
Imagine it! Grand! but unfor- 
pictorial treatment by one of 
y would go to make 
but a Unit. 


for 


Think how mat is re 





— to bear upon 


Deteatias of axtille 
he fleet el the 


Roles 
a pie he beck to his 





a tax 
ave serious 


thus sur- 


r- 


e capital has 
but not on 


of Poor 
the Go- 
0 - catcher 


Still, the 


is causing 
tement amongst the 


e vablie 
considered to 


Bill, which it 
lage | ony the 


ital, and 
on con- 
in charge of a 


proclaimed 


h engage- 
loss. ‘The gar- 


In 


m.—''* Tommy’ 


* Unit 





Tue Unexpscten.— Youthful Hereditary Legislator ys Sor the 
firet time in the 
Policem 
Lords?’ 


tan). “ Aw—ean you 


he gee te oe 


ires of 


w—House of | 
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Wandering Minstrel. ‘' Gurus! 


SEA-SIDE STUDIES. 


I’m a poocip ring Cua-arriz!” &c., &c., 








“OVER THE HILLS AND FAR AWAY!” 


[Mr. GLaperons has gone on a visit to Mr. 
Gronoe Agmirsreap, at Black Craig Castle, 
Perthshire. Mr. Hewny GLapsrons stated that 
the Prime Minister would receive no deputations, 
and that the holiday would be purely recuperative. | 

Pensive Premier museth :— 
PuRecy recuperative! Ah! precisely. 
Leave me alone, and I shall since, 
How the bees boom amidst the pu: 
Better than Bowies and Bartiey! ( Yawn.) 
Wonder whether 
They're ** booming” still about Sir Witt1aM’s 
head ; 
Buz-wuz! 
red 
With Orange rage, shakes he a towzled 
Creaks he continual challenge, spear in rest f 
W ogs he a menacing fore-finger still 
At me through stout Sir Wuxi? Poor 
Sir Witt! that ! 
How he’d like this! How little he likes 
Purely recuperative! Here I’ve sat 
Since luncheon—ruminating, readi: 
ping 


ping, 
Thank heaven I cannot hear Lord Kevis 
CastLetown’'s callow clap-trap. All isstill. | 
There ’s nothing near I wish to stalk or kill. | 
Like Melancholy Jaques, I can note 
The branchy antlers and the dappled coat | 
Of “ poor sequestered stag,” and yet not 
yearn 
To—make him venison. Yon brabbling burn 
Makes mellower music in my Scottish ears. 
Then the Macattom’s slogan. How the 


Of Sauispory must have fired him as hesmote ; 

Hacked at my character, hewed at my throat 

Like “* sullen spearsman ” upon Fi field. | 

The capmene, like his sires, he loved bad 
wield. 


Buz-wuz! And raspy Russett, 
crest ? 


» Dap-| 


e heather! B 


They lost their heads he says, for England's 


weal, 
And he—well, has he not lost his ? 
The mellow moorland air, 
bland 


feel 

gorse-scented, 

and 
With heather odour, soothes me, like the 
Of gentle woman on an angry brow. 
Were the little Scotsman with me now, 
Like r epee 4 his — ~~" 

pure-scen oney-laden breath, 
How his cock-nose would drop, his flaming 


crest 
yo and unruffle! He’s a scold confest, 


A incarnate ; horn-book, tawse. 
Cramming and chastisement, not making 


la 
His talent and his temperament best befit. 
Yet—once he lent his eloquence and wit 
To aid the man he now maligns. Ah, me! 


“Tricky!” — “‘corrupt!” What arrant 
fiddle-de-dee - [blue 
It sounds— these moors, beneath the 
Of um skies | 
Homer, to you 
I turn. AcHriigs in his wrath could rage, 
Bat scarce would stoop the wordy war to 


wage 
With poisoned epithet and shrewish float 
Like scorpion-tongued THERsITES. 

Here, no doubt, 
By Black Craig Castle party wasps would 

turn 

To honey-hiving bees. Oh, tinkling burn, 
You set my to music. Howzst Jony, 
Valiant Sir Witt1am, you must still fight on 
A little longer. Would ye both were here. 
ARMITsT£AD’s guests, like me, like me with 


“* Purely recuperative’’ holida 
To take—“ Over the Hills —~ Away!” 


AN OLD FRIEND DUE} NORTH. 


For a really humorous drawing commend 
me to the picture in the Daily Graphic of 
Saturday, September 9, representing “* 
civic procession to the luncheon given to Lord 
and Lady ABERDEEN by the Lord Mayor of 
Liverpool.” The statel is pre 
by a Piper—of course, it is his worship the 

ayor and common councillors who pay the 
piper and call the tane on this occasion—who 
is stepping out jauntily. But notice his 
glance ; notice the Mayor's expression as he 
tries to prevent himself laughing, and hides 
one eye with the sword of State; notice 
and y Apenpzen, the latter jae 4 
trifle cnsered. while his Lordship is struggnng 
with painfully sup merriment. t 
is it that has nearly upset their gravity and 
spoilt the procession? The explanation is at 
hand. On the left of the picture in the 
foreground stands, en evi it is true, but 
with a reverential air as of one who knows 
his place in society and keeps it. our old 
friend and contributor, Robert the Waiter ! ! 
It must be he. It sé the very man, 
he has a Seotch double, or unless he was born 
a twin, and the other Ropert was a Seotch- 
man. There he is. Get the paper and see. 





Noan’s Ark Masonry.—For the first 
time Mr. Punch, G.A.U.W.G.M., and Past 
Grand Everybody, met with mention of the 
** Royal Ark Mariners.” Do heey Aone to 
an offshoot, or rather an Olive Branch, of 
Free-Masonry ? ‘* There are 3980 of them,” 
says the Daily Telegraph. Where do they 
meet? Inan Ark? Do they enter in pairs’ 
Of course, Noam himself was a Mason. seeing 


that aboard his own vessel he was Sailing 


[Left loliing like a Lotus-eater. | Master of the Craft. 
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not, at this time of year, be so hot as had been re nted,”"—a 
| THE MAN IN THE SOUTH. theory which, like one recently put forward by a tender-hearted 
| Havrne on some occasions during, I admit, the and autumn, | theologian, was immediately placed in the Index ry by 
spent a few days at Pinemouth on the South-Western Coast, and the Inevitable Uncompromising One who professed a know- 
having had the enormous value of the place as an ultra salubrious ledge of the climate, and who asserted that in this parti year, 
health-restorer most coseutiocay Seqsemnsd upon me from time to when the Summer had been abnormally hot and was going to be 
time by such thoroughly disin’ persons as local members of more abnormally hot than ever, we sh find ** P’m’th ” absolutely 
the medical profession who, as a rule, took their holiday during the unbearable. 
summer season, merely because they couldn't get the rtunity But, as the adventurous hero of “‘ Excelsior” would listen to 
at any other time—a fact in itself going a long way (as they them- nobody, so I (representing ‘‘ we”) refused to hear the i- 
a a _ jew J woe, 8 ered 
and elsewhere prove th manfully to my purpose. In 
peculiar heal of this the very hottest season, 
seaside resort, and the when the thermometer in 
having been her highly every London house went 
recommended (by ts so high that it had to be 
who, having houses to let | deluged with wholesome an- 
for the summer, were quite | tiseptie Condyment, and 
joa - quiet on doors - a were 
eli ily refreshing, an eve ere left open 80 as 
foe in fact, heard all too a through draught, 
that could be said in favour —for people lived on 
of Pinemouth as a Summer | draughts of all sorts in thore 
Resort by those who had doggiest of dog-days and 
only the welfare of their on little else,—we, that is 
dear friends at heart (and all the Crusoxs, were seated 
if such interest did put a in our garden looking on to 
little ready captain their the heather and the sea, 
yey taking their open to all the winds of 
dear friends’ where heaven—and getting one of 
is the harm ?), I, Ropmyson them, the south-east, blow- 
Crusor, Jun., “The Man ing softly and sweetly across 
of the First of August" our south- western height. 
that being the beginning of Gracefully and gratefully 
| my tenancy) de on we arose to play tennis, and 
trying Pinemouth (a name sat down in after the 


ing! Hot in the hottest 
August ever known thou 
cartainly art, that is, at mid- 


ter), and when I sa 
boldly, “* determined, ony day, down in your valley and 
your town! But up above 


Ce ee == Mr. Robinson Crusoe, Junior, deciding on where to s,end his few weeks’ holiday. on the Western elabte 
Of course, directly “‘P’m’th” was decided upon, some of our looking across an expanse of purple and yellow, uninclosed by 
friends shook their heads, others observed dubiously that *‘ they ; 
had heard it wasn’t such a very bad place in August,” while the sea, thou art all my fancy painted thee, thou art cucumbery in thy 
majority bade me farewell with forced cheeriness, expressed the coolness! and as 1 think of Royat and Aix-les-Bains | smile a 
heartiest hopes for our health and happiness in the new climate we smile of gentle pitying wonder, and almost feel inclined to piously 
were going to try, and in a general way our excellent friends and y for poor ies su from the canicular heat, whether 
acquaintances were almost as enthusiastic and hopeful on the score London doth still hold them in its toils, or stifling, smelling Con- 
of our enjoying ourselves and benefiting by the change, as were tinental cities, are causing them to sigh for the balmy breezes of 
the American acquaintances of Martin C it and Mark Tapley Old England. — ; a 
when those two emigrants were starting for the great dismal swamp. Thus then is it that “ P’m’th ”—that is “ Pinemouth ” in its abbre- 
ier nfing thet mp bed made all cur arrangements, and had y viated form—is the place about which, as being comparativel 
signed and sealed the and delivered o ves over into the unknown at this season of the year, 1 beg to offer to Mr. Punch, 
hands of the “ P’m’thians,” our friends, who, as we subsequently and through him te the world at large, for the ultimate benefit of 
ascertained, had neyer been near the place, or, if they had, had been way-worn travellers, a few notes representing an ,uncommon|y 
there at a hopelessly wrong time, and had pi eir tents in an pleasant experience, which, by the kind permission of ‘‘ Mr, P’n‘h 
utterly wrong a i attempts at speaking aforesaid, be “‘ continued in our next’’ by 
gently and kindly of “P’m’th,” allowing that possibly “it might 











‘Tue MAN IN THE Sourn.” _ 





A WORD TO THE WEATHERWISE. A HINT. 




















[Sir John Bridge : Don't you think there is a great deal of chance as to| You read my verre ; the praises | The bard, to put it ina manner 
the weather we are to have to-morrow? Mr. Muir Mackenzie: No. Sir | you bestow curse, terse, : 
John Bridge : The mass of mankind think there is. Mr. Muir Mackenzie:| Can make innocuous the critic’s| Does not exist on praise alone, 
Unfortunately the mass of mankind ate very ignorant.—Bow Street Police| Vain his attack, unfelt his you know, 
Court, Wednesday, September 6.) shrewdest blow, And sympathy can hardly fill his 
*" an oe tana = Fou pun. at Yast. Y Ceaeee and you do not 
o news P : a ou A 0 
Farewell to all the many doubts we’ve had, Yoo Be the mamens q@ 4+ buy, although 
ie Cie tus ent vow A BO. If just one hint he eannet well | You read my verse ! 
I ~ know to-morrow’s heen —s glance 
vaghir og willingly o'ertask you, “ Gowe Nav! ”—It_is all up with Mr, G.!_ The distinguished 
When next we the weather in advance, MPo for St. Pancras, in 3s. lineaments Mr. Punch traced a 
We'll simply drop a letter-card to ask you. marked resemblance to the features of the Great Emperor of the 
French, and there and thenceforth raising him from the rank of 
A Curr.—* No,” said Mrs. R., after some consideration, ‘‘although | Mr. Pext as he was formerly known, immediately christening him 
I do feel a touch of rheumatism now and then, yet 1 do not ipvey *Napoteon Bortonrarty” (with like drawn by Lika-JoKo), 
going abroad for treatment. Pan's setae, ase where yon i even be hee jeined the, Unicnist Oppesition.:. Hot no onger ** Going 
waters and take a bath, and then are up in bed for the| Nep,” he has gone. Doubtless, rvatives have their eye on 
remainder of the day. It’s in Germany, I fancy, and I think they|him: but Napoteow Bowromrartr is too wary to be caught 
call the place Underdelinen.” ** napping.” 








that I find +pelt with unpar- evening meal to take our 
donable familiarity in some coffee and cigarettes. Bless | 
local Ma mesg thus— thee, P’m’th! thou art 
‘* P’m’th”—an abbreviation delicious! thou art refresh- 


firs, pines, or larches, on to the broad expanse of the deep blue | 
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INEXPENSIVE 


Fussy Wife. “‘My¥ DEAR, WHAT COULD HAVE INDUCED you To INVITE ALL THOSE PsorLe!? 


WONT HOLD THEM! Awp For A Sunpay, Too!!” 
Sagacious Husband. ‘‘MY DEAR, DON’T FUSS YOURSELF! 
THEM WH!CH MADE IT PERFECTLY SAFE!” 


THERE 


HOSPITALITY. 


Way, ovr titrte Dinine-Room 


Is A SORT OF A ‘ Don'r-pINE-OUT-ON-A-SUNDAY’ LOOK ABOUT 








| useful effect in checking the tendencies of the censorious. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, September 4.—What happened to- 


| night in connection with the Blameless Barrier, Bart., should have 


Having 


| settled business arrangements by moving Resolution, Mr. G. skipped 


out of House to pack up for his journey to Scotland. No boy at 
end of term more eager for holiday; none more thoroughly earned. 
In heat of discussion going for on details of Resolution Mr. G.’s 


departure not generally noticed. Only one faithful eye—or, to be | 


precise, a couple—followed his passage behind Speaker's chair. 
tyes dimmed with tears. For months, from early February to these 
oung September days, Barrcer, Bart., has sat opposite Mr. G., 
as, so to speak, lived in his large and magnificent eye. Now asso- 
ciation about to be dissevered by withdrawal of the stately 
from Treasury Bench. And only the other day he had onl to 
Barrier as * the Hon. Baronet” ! 
For a while Barrier, Bart., sat silent and sorrowing. If it had 


been the eustom to wear sackcloth on the Seecones benches, and | hours. Th 


any ashes had been handy, he would undoubtedly have endeavoured 
to discover what secret consolation their use conveys. Nothing of 
the kind to be had on the premises. After brooding for a while, he 
up and spoke. “ Where’s the Pemwz Movisrzr?” he eried aloud. 
ouse hardly recognised in this wailing voice the stern accents 
with which it is familiar from the same quarter. “It is not proper 
hat the House should sit without the Prime MivisTer.” 
Sevrre or Matwoop (after all a kind-hearted man, quick to 
sympathy) endeavoured to comfort the Bereaved. ‘* Not proper,” 
he exclaimed, *‘ for House to sit without presence of Par Movisrer! 


"a for six pease we had no Prime Minister here. 
“That's al 


but,” as Barrer, still ing for the 
Prewrer and not te cided ee observed te Admiral 








Fret, “‘ you can’t mend a broken heart by a quip.” Hansury and 
Tommy Bow es did their best to soothe him; walked him up and 
down the Terrace; gave him a cup of tea, a bottle of smelling salts, 
and a cabinet portrait of Mr.G. But it was only late at night, 
when House had got into Committee, he so far recovered as to move 


| to redace a vote by £100, in order to plead for some amelioration of 


the lot of the Treasury Valuer. 
Business done.— Arrangements completed for Autumn Session. 


House of Lords, Tuesday.—Remember one night in years gone 
by, whilst Hanriveron was still with as in the Commons, he 
interrupted one of his own speeches by a wy yawn. Com- 
plimented him on the feat ; few men, I said, would have the plack 
to do it; might yawn at other people’s speeches, but never at 
their own. 

“ Ah, Topr,” said Courtr Gor, ‘‘ you don’t know how dem’d 
dull the speech was. You only had to listen to some of it. I had to 
deliver it all.” 

Thought of this to-night listening to old friend in Lords, now 
scarcely disguised as Duke of Devonsuime. Spoke for nearly two 

. Those who read it will find speech admirable ; one of the best, 
most weighty, indictments of Home Rule and the tactics that have 
oy it into position of Ministerial measure. Butalack! for those 
who heard it, or, at least, sat through the two hours; not many, all 
told; an hour enough for Tue Macurtum Mors; other Peers on 
both sides of House folded their tents like the Arab, and as silently 
stole away. The Manxrss gallantly kept his place, sitting for 
some time with closed eyes, the better to concentrate his attention. 
Parnce Anruvs and Jozy C.—lovely in the Commons, in the Lords | 
not divided—stood sturdily on either side of the Throne. ‘“*The Lion | 
and the Unicorn supporting the Crown,” said Rosepgry, glancing 
across at them. 

For the ladies in the gallery, mothers and daughters, DevonsniRE 
not so attractive a parti as was Hartineton. Still, he is a pillar of | 
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the Union, a brand snatched from the busning pile to which the | too, now and then falls into habit of dropping end of sentence. This 
wicked hand of Mr. G. applied the traitrous torch. So they sat and | the less exousable, since none of them are heavy. A clever speech, 
listened—half an bour, -quarters of an hour, an hour. Then! scarcely o ing what seems to be difficult i 
was heard the light rustle of dainty dresses; doors softly opened | among the “get is Batrour or Bureuiey’s commentary, Of 
—, e bri 
e 








along the Gallery; for a moment a listeners in lliant throng none so attentive as the Marxiss 
fair figure stood framed in it, with Y" & |Seems, on th 
| guilty glance around to see if she was 7, whole, to like 
observed ; then, with winning “* back- J better than 
in-five- minutes” look on innocent “ 
| face, she hastily stepped out. ; | “Reminds me, 
| The Duke saw none of these things ' Torr,” 
| nor cared for them. He had a duty to I fF _— jsays, “of 
| perform, and long before Otp Mona- i’ ZA | LovELace 
| tity was heard of, the CavVENDISHES Y |te Locasta, ‘on 
| did theirduty. He plodded on through / Fins tothe wars.’ 
the melancholy night ; stolidly turning E | How does it ran? 
over the pages of his netes; stub- 
bornly repressing a growing tendency g ; I _ re love 
to yawn; catching his voice up when _. Rule so 
it wearily sank to the level of his ’ ‘~~ Guap- 
boots; making most pathetic effort to outhvn mere.” 
keep it going. Usually it fell away at ‘ 
the end of the third or fourth sentence, . 
to be pulled up with barsh jerk at == 
commencement of one that followed. es 3; occ 
A good man straggling with the ad- == | sional explosions ; 
versity of having to make a speech on mi JosEPH, ping 
a topic harried to death in the other . in from Tr 
House through course of over eighty said a few genial 
days WY, \ words just to keep 
** Yes,” said the Member for Sark, , matters going, and 
waking up from gentle slumber in- 4 ' disappeared again. 
dulged in in corner seat at end of yy: Came back after 
Gallery; “‘ but why didn't he halve , midnight in time 
his adversity? If he’d been content a to have a round 
with an hour we should all have been The Devonshire Yawn. with Squire or 
grateful, and he would have been spared a moiety of his anguish.” | Maiwoop. ‘ 
Business done.— Second Reading of Home-Rule Bill moved in Uneasy feeling 
House of Lords. prevalent conse- 
ment on  an- 








q 
Thursday.—Again a crowded assembly in Lords to-night to hear nouncement made 
its most brilliant Member. The Bishops, in great - el 


ustered, a early in sitting that charwoman employed in service of House has 
group of fluttering white lawn, on right of Woolsack. “The white died of cholera. This regarded as being exceedingly in > 
flower of a blameless Parliamentary life,” the Magxiss says of them. Questions wenally every day about cholera at Grimsby and Hull. 
Not an inch of red benches visible on Opposition si Even That all very well; an incident possible to regard with cal 
Ministerial benches full, though, as was mede clear in course of mind. But cholera in our own kitchen quite another sort of 
debate, not all who sit there are Ministerialists. Roszpery, looking microbe. ; aki’ 

“*T’m a family man,” said Cops. “It’s no use donging By and 
I will not attempt it. Was thinking of staying to see this out; 
begin to think the Session unduly prolonged. In short, if I 
may quote an old proverb adapted to the occasion, I would 
say, When cholera comes in by the window Coss goes out by the 
door.” Business done.—Third night Home-Rule debate in Lords. 
Supply in Commons. 

Saturday, 1 s.u.—All up with Little Bill-ee. His worst fears 
are realised. Whilst Captain Wittyvm has been having a quiet, 
restful time among the heather, Guzzling Bop and Gorging 
Harty have worked their wicked will on the Innocent. Snicker- 
sees have been drawn; blows have been dealt; the h of 
Ulster has been satisfied; Little Bill-ee has been killed and 
eaten. 

** Just so,” said the Lonp Cuancettor from bebind his wig; 
‘“*a meal eagerly en of. Now we’ye nothing to do but 
to wait awhile, see how it agrees with them. You remember. 
Tory, the letters engraved on the tomb of her late husband 
by the sorrowing widow in Ohio? 

8. Y. L. 
* See you later,’ she explained to inguiring friends, was its portent. 


Ht ‘ iY 
MTT GN Ng. ¥. L., Little Bill-ee, 8. Y. L. 
%‘ eum rill a oP, Business done.—Lords throw out Home-Rule Bill by 419 Votes 
= SLT TTT) UL Lima 20nd 6 > 
Supporting the Crown. Sartorial. 


more boyish than ever, sat amid the elders on Front Bench; makes “Naxkep and not ashamed” our “ Interests” stand, 
no sign of intention to follow SELnonne; takes no note nor betrays “* Scourge of our Toil, monopolist of oar Land!” 
other evidence of uneasiness. SeLBoRNE preaches for hour and half. So someone says. But ’twill be found, if tested, 
Understood to be sermon worthy of his fame; we Commoners in These ‘‘ naked” interests are mostly vested. 
gay over bar could hear only fragmen’ portions of sentences. 
ported that Sx_sonwe had lost his notes; Member for Sark recog-| A Reax ‘‘ Mayor's Nest.”—The platform (presided over by the 
nises most kindly interposition of Providence. Mayor of Bristol) on the occasion of opening of the Bristol Fine 
** If he speaks for hour and half with only recollection of his notes | Art and Industrial Exhibition. (See Illustrated Papers passim.) 
where would he have been if he had them?” Must get Were to put a -— = see 
that conundrum to CuaNceLior of the Exchequer. Morro ror A Maw Reprievep FROM THE GaLLows.—No noose | 
Grateful to Rosepery, since at least we can hear him, though he, | is good news 
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The following extract from the “ Kzvmw or Revinws,” Nov., 1800, is of interest to every Sucker: 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn ty our Helper of the poor olf man in the 
workhouse, pufling away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the Migh Aips, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “ I have been struck with your 
gestion in the the October number of the Revrew or Keviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union wi 
houses with tobacco. I am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, I am the most selfish of mortals, as I 
newer give s cent away for purposes of s0-« led charity, but this scheme of yours pimp pene dnd | 
@a é and inveterate sutoker. Were I in London, | would at once start a collecting 





for the fund, and levy contributions for it om my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 

wert wanderer round the Continent for the next mine mopths. 1 can, however, atte, 
fe contribate a pound of what 1 comsider the BEST SMOKING Tonaces, vis? 

*PLAXER'S NAVY CUT’ (this is not am advertisement). 1 ssdem, Soamten odpanieaaamaae? 
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he 








NROTHERS, with the 
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“PAINLESS DENTISTRY.” 
(A Story for the Long Vacation.) 


AtraoueH professional engagements (not wholly unconnected 
with tho belios of mS oe ny a: in the nae have recently 
revented me from contribu’ which specially repre- 
an = Bench and Rar, I have never lost eekt « of the fact that when I 
- have a duty to perform, the 
J pages of Punch are open to 
me. Under these circum- 
stances I find myself once 
i wr to the familiar 
oldsens, signing myself, 
as of yore, with the old name, 
and the ancient head-quarters. 
I must confess that although 
.. I date this communication 
from Pump-Handle Court, I 
am, as a matter of fact, stay- 
ing at yore ogee Wy 
resort greatly onl y 
all patients of that eminent 
doctor Sir Pzrsr Twir- 
WILLOW. i 
It is unnecessary to describe 
ope @ = eee to all 
lovers picturesque. 
may hint that the far-famed 
’ view of twelve Scotch, Irish, 
and Welsh counties, and the Channel and the Atlantic Ocean, can 
still be enjoyed by those who ascend Mount MacHaggis, and that the 
table-@ hote at the Royal Hibernian Hotel yet costs, with its seven 
courses, five-and-sixpence. And now to orm my duty. 
My son, Grorcr Lewis Borrow Roxuir (he is christened after some 
professional friends of mine, in the that at some distant date he 
may be aesisted by them in the characters of good Seiey, gentetaers 
in the profession to which it is h he may ornamentally belong), 
is extremely partial to sweetst He is a habitual glutton of a 
sticky comestible known, I believe, in the confectionery trade as 
Chicago Honey Shells.” This e (I have his word for the 
appropriateness of the epithet) edible he devours in large quantities, 
spending at times as much as five shillings to secure an ample store 
of an article of commerce generally bought in quantities estimated 
at the usually convenient rate of ‘two ounces for three halfpence.” 
It was after a gastronomic debauch connected with Chicago 
Honey Shells that I noticed that Groner Lewis Botton Ro.iit was 
suffering from a swollen face. My son, although evidently in t 
po. declared that there was i matter with him. 
owever, as for three successive days he took only two helpings of 
meat and refused his pudding, I, in consultation with his mother, 
came to the conclusion that it was necessary to seek the advice of a 
local medical man. Gzorcz Lewis Botton Rotxit raised objec- 
tions to this course, but they were overruled. 
Such was te caves Semas aualiig pon Coon Oe dea ott 
uch was the answer to my question put twice at the doors of two 
nee ees houses with - plates to Fy 3 On age 
ex so much annoyance the servant quite 

sym thised with me. 5 
erhaps Master Sammy might do, Sir?” suggested the kind- 


earted janitor. 
On finding that “‘ Master Sammy” was a nephew of the owner of 
the house and a qualié medical I consented, and ‘* Master 
Samay” was sent for. There was some Little delay in his appearance, 
as, although the morning was fairly well advanced, he was not up. 


However, after making a bly hasty toilette, he . 
No doubt he was much ae. Lat he looked about eighteen He 





was very pleasant, and listened to my the case. He 
Siemens heyeee entree es 

aintances. may have m , but I think he 
smacked his lips when I su that Groner Lewis Boitoy 
Rout had worth at a sitting. 


aL n | eaten five 
a You see,” I said, * he has had @ bad face ever since ; and as our 
dentiot in town told us about a fortnight ago that sooner or later 
e must have a tooth out, I think this must be the one to which he 
eotgeee. Wea't you see?” 

hen, after eome aasion, GrorcE Lewis Botton Rott had 

been induced to open his mouth, ** Master Sammy ” did rece. 
led’ Yes,” observed the budding doctor, after he had looked into my 
s mouth as if it were a sort of curiosity from India that he was 
nquans for the first age think it ought to come out.” 
: nd armed with this opinion I asked my medical friend if he 
new any one ia Callerherring of performing the operation. 
. Well, yes,” he replied, after some consideration ; “ there’s a 
nice little dentist round the corner. He’s called Mr. Leo AnM- 


1 | other entries. 


Then “* Master Sammy” smiled, and I felt sure that he and “ the 
nice little dentist”’ must have quite recently been playing marbles 
together. pop ome oe a of j_J_- **Master Sammy” 
was disinclined to accept anything, evidently taking a low estimate 
of the value of his he services. eae he ultimately 
said “* Three-and-sixpence,” and got the money. I would willingly 
have increased it to a crown had I not feared that the moment my 
back was turned ‘‘ Master Sammy” would have followed the example 
of Grorcr Lewis Borrow Rott, and himself indulged in five 
sy 7 worth of Chicago Honey Shells. 

Mr. Leo Anmsrrone lived in a rather fine-looking house, orna- 
mented with an aged brass plate, suggesting that he had been estab- 
lished for very many years. A buttons opened the door, and, on 
my inquiring as to whether Mr. Leo AgMsTrona was at home, 
promptly answered ‘* Yes.” 

From the venerable appearance of the brass plate I had expected 
to see a rather elderly dentist, with possibly white hair and certainly 
spectacles ; so I was rather taken aback when a dapper young fellow, 
who seemed about the age of ‘‘ Master Sammy.” entered the 
waiting-room. The juvenile new-comer made himself master of the 
situation. He seized upon the jaw of poor trembling Gronce 
Lewis Borton Roxxrt, and declared that ‘‘ it must come out.” 
“*He’d better have gas,” he observed. ‘‘ But as I am full of 
Ey this morning, you really must let me fix a time.” 

en he took out a pocket-book which I could not help noticing 
contained such items as ‘‘ Soda-water—3s.,” ‘* Washing—5s.,"’ and 
‘Church collection— 6d.,” and placed our name and time amidst the 


We kept our appointment. The buttons was in a state of excite- 
ment. Mr. Leo Anmsrrone received us. and pointed to the gas 
apparatus with an air of triumph, as if he had had some difficulty in 
getting it entrusted to him in ee hisyouth. Then ‘‘ Master 
aumy’’ made his appearance. He wee pong to administer the 
gas. It was a pleasant family party, and I felt quite ntal. Had 
it not been for poor Grorcxe Lewis Boxrow Roxuit 8 swollen face, 
I should have said to Mr. Leo Anmstrone, ‘‘ Master Sammy,” my 
boy, and the buttons, ‘* Here, Jads, let us make a day of it. I will 
take you all to Madame Tvussavp’s and the Zoological Gardens.” 

**You have had the gas, haven’t you?” said *‘ Master Sammy,” 
whe pee been fumbling with the apparatus. ‘’ How do you put it 
on , 

Poor Gronex Lewis Borton Rox, under protest, described 
the modus operandi. Then the mouth was opened, and ‘‘ Master 
Sammy” applied the gas. I am sorry to say he performed the 
cperation rather clumsily, and my poor Jad never ‘went off.” 
Grorce Lewis Berton Roiut oye | described every detail 
of the performance, and said that he had suffered excruciating 
pain. en Mr. Leo Anmstnone went to work, and, after several 
stroggles, got out a bit of tooth, and then another. Then Gronor 
Lewis Borttow Rotzit came to himself, and the usual comforts 
were supplied to him. 

“I think there’s a bit of the tooth still in the gum,” said Mr. 
Leo ArmsTrone; and then, after a pause, with the air of Jack 
Horner pulling out a plum, he produ an immense pair of forceps 
from the instrument drawer. ‘' There.” he added, triumphantly, as 
he exhibited another piece of ivory, ** I told you so!” 

Grorck Lewis Bottow Roiit had now sufficiently recovered to 
complain bitterly of the pain he had suffered. — ‘ 

im ible,” I observed ; ‘‘ remember this is painless dentistry.” 

I not intended the remark as a witticism, but rather asa solace 
to the sufferer. Still, ‘‘ Master Sammy” and Mr. Lxo Axmernono 


oo it as first-class wasgery and ind in roars of 
laughter. Then the former took departure. I found that I was 


indebted to the latter to the extent of 15s. 6d. Idon’t know how my 
dentist had arrived at the sum, but he said it with such determination 
that I could only offer a sovereign and receive the e. 
“T want my tooth,” said Grorox Lewis Bortow Rowit, who 
is of an effectionate nature. ‘I want to give it to Mother.” 
Then Mr. Leo Anmsrnone inte He desired to keep the 
tooth (in several pieces) himself. I understood him to say that he 
arded it as a memorial of an initial 5g first extraction. 
*Dear me!” I exclaimed. “ Why I ht you had been 
established at least twenty years, Mr. Lzo AnmsTrone.” 
‘* Well, to tell the truth,” was the **T am not Mr. Leo 


y; i LE 
Armuerrono. He’s away for the day, and I am taking his place ' 
Then Grorcr Lewis Boiron Ro 


ourselves out. As 









LLIT and 
I left the premises I fancied I heard the click of marbles. No doubt 
** Master Sammy” and “Mr. Leo Anmstnone” had resumed the 


a fall caused perchance by one of their runaway hoops. 
And now to perform my duty. 1! need scarcely say that it is to 
add my recom ion to that of Sir Paren Twitwittow anent 
Callerherring. You should not fail to visit the place, especially if 
you have a son suffering from “a raging tooth,” that must come 
out.” ] A. Barercess, Jonion. 





STEONG,. 


( 
Pump-Handle Court, Temple, September, 1895. 


ne our visit had interrupted. I was relieved to find myself safe | 





VOL. CY, N 








[Serremper 23, 1893. 


—d 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








THE THREE JOVIAL HUNTSMEN. 


(Latest Parliamentary V« rsion. ) 
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It's of three jovial huntsmen. an’ a hunting they did go; 
An’ they hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ they blew their horns also. 
Look ye there ! i 


. ee J wind, 
An’ one said, “* Mind yo'r ‘ayes’ and keep yo’r ‘ noes’ well down th’ 


An’ then, by scent or seet, well leet on summat to our mind.” 
Look ye there! 
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They hunted, an’ they hollo d, an’ the first thing they di find 

Was a tatter’t boggart, in a field, an’ that they left behind. 
Look ye there! 

One said it was a scarecrow, an’ another he raid “* Nay; 

It’s just the British Farmer, an’ he seems in a bad way.” 
Look ye there ! 
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He. ‘*Yus, py Jove! So JOLLY NICE AND Quiet! 
Nosopy HERF, DON’T You KNow!” 


’ She. ‘‘So MUCH NICER NOW THAT ALL THE VISITORS HAVE GONE. . 
OFTEN WONDER THAT EVERYBODY DOESNT COME NOW, WHEN THERE 48 


{Overheard at the Sea-side,) 


Don’? YoU THINK 80!” 











They hunted, an’ they hollo'd. an’ the next thing they did find 
Was a gruntin’, grindin’ estone, an’ that they left behind. 
andy _ _ Look ye there! 
One ssid it was a grindlestone, another he said “‘ Nay ; 
it’s just th’ owd Labour Question, which is always in the way.” 
Look ye there! 


They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ the next thing they did find 
Was a bull-calf in a pinfold, a aes they left behind. 
e there 

One said it was a bull-calf, an’ another he said ‘‘ Nay; 
It is just a Rural Voter who has lately learned to bray.” 

Look ye there ! 
They hunted, an’ they hollo’ * the next thing they did find 
Was a two-three chil ope Gees ay : 


, Look ye there ! 

One said that they were children, but another he said ‘‘ Nay; 
They ’re Denominational-divvels, who want freedom plus 
Look ye there! 


They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, and the next thing they did find 
Was two street-spouters and a 
’ Look ye there ! 
One said they were 
They ’re just teetotal 1 ics who on Veto want their say.” 
ye there! 


They hunted an’ they hallo’d, an’ the next thing they did find 


e there! 
| One said it was Welsh Mutton, but another he said, “ Nay ; 
It’s the ghost of a Suspensory Bill; we'd better get away!” 
Look ye there! 
They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ the next thing they did find 
Was a fat pig boltin’ thro’ a hedge, 5 f that they left behind. 
Look ye 








dren leaving school, an’ these they left behind. 


State-pay.”’ 


crowd, an’ these they left behind. 
ters, but another he said, ‘‘ Nay ; 


Was a dead sheep hanging by it's heels, an’ that they left behind. 


One said it was an Irish hog, but another he said ‘* Nay ; 
It’s our plump, pet Home-Rule porker, which the Lords have 
driven away!’ Look ye there ! 


So they hunted, an’ they hollo’d, till the setting of the sun; 
An’ they’d nought to bring away at last, when th’ huntin’-day 
was done. Look ye there! 
Then one unto the other said, ‘‘ This huntin’ doesn’t pay ; A 
But we ’ve powler ’t up an’ down a bit, an’ had a rattlin’ day. 
Look ye there! 


QUEER QUERIES. 


Parson anpD Premrer.—I see that a person who is called ‘‘ the 
Episcopal Vicar of Blairgowrie” said that he would decline to shake 
hands with the Pamue Movsster, in the utterly improbable event of 
the Pare MovisTer wane shake hands with Aim. May ! 
inquire how there can be a ** Vicar of Blairgowrie” at all? Is not 
the Established Church in Scotland the Presbyterian one? I know 
that they have * Lord Rectors” up north, and so pamens, there are 
Rectors as well, bat I never heard of a Lord . The Lord 
Vicar of Blairgowrie” would sound rather well. But what would 
his Lord Bishop say? Can any genuine Scotchman kindly assist me 
in unravelling this puzzle ?—SOUTHRON Bopr. a 

| Ove Avxrttsnres.—When are we likely to have a Minister 
‘of War who will do real justice to Officers of the Volunteers f 
'I may say that I am thinking of becoming an Officer mgeelt, 
| and fancy that the following inducements would be likely 
‘to bring in a fresh supply of these deserving men:—(1) Ex- 
emption from Taxes. (2) Ditto from Rates, and Serving on 
Juries. (3) More gold braid everywhere. y A Volunteer Captain 
to rank equal to a Lieutenant-General. and a Major of Volunteers 
equal to the Commander-in-Chief. 6) Eres pension. and not less | 
than six medals or decorations, after a year's service. Do you 
ithink that there would be much good in my writing to 
| CampPsect-BawweRmaw and suggesting this?—Moprest Menit. 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scene 1V.—An Up-platform at Clapham Junctwn. 
Trwe— Monday afternoon. 


Curph. 
Curphew (to himself, as he paces up and down with a pre-occupied (Alous.) 
air caught to have been up at ay tay = 4 rehearsing h 
on t 


Considering all that depen 


be time enough to pull F.attery 
this is the _ 


and of course I do  — to be. 
playing a part any longer. 


that confounded Eldorado business. 
then as ‘‘ Walter Wildfire, Comedian and Vocalist.” those puritanical 
varents of hers would probably have both had a fit on the floor, and 
ave kicked me out of the house as soon as they were sufficiently re- 


covered! That’s the worst of becoming intimate with a serious | Readings himself. But CaaRtes must have told him something that 


Evangelical family in the character 
of a hard-working journalist. I 
ought to have undeceived them, I 
suppose, but it was such a blessi 

to sink the shop—and besides, I’ 

seen Attuga. It would have been 
folly to speak until—but she must 
know now, | ’ll have no more false 


pretences. After all, there’s no 
disgrace in being a music-hall 
singer. I’ve no reason to be 


ashamed of the means by which 
l’ve got my reputation. Ah! but 
she won't understand that — the 
name will be enough for her! And 
I can’t blame her if she fails to 
see the glory of bringing whisky 
and water nightly to the eyes of 
an enraptured audience by sing- 
ing serio-comic sentiment under 
limelight through clouds of tobacco- 
smoke. Heaven knows I’m sick 
enough of it, and if F.at only 


makes a hit, |’d eut the profession 


at once. If I could only hear her 
say she—there she is—at last—and 
alone, thank goodness! I wish I 
didn’t feel so nervous—I’m not 
likely to get a better opportunity. 
— as he meets ALTHRA.) Mra. 

oover said I might—can I get 
your ticket, or see after your lug- 
gage, or anything ? 

Althea. Oh, thank you, Mr. Cvr- 
PHEW, but Paans is doing all that. 

Curph. (to himeelf, hu ace fall- 
ing). That's the maid; then she’s 
not alone! I must get this over 
now, or notatall. (Aloud.) Miss 
Toovey, |—1’ve something I par- 
ticularly want to say to you; shall 
we walk up to the other end of the 
platform ” 

Alth. (to herself). It looks more 
serious than ever! Is he goi 
give me good advice ? It’s kin 


Couldn’t you say it in the railway 
Curph. (to himself). 
quite—— (Aloud, desperately.) 
something I can’t very well say 


Alth. (to herself). It’s ve 
what it can be! ( Aloud.) 


For Pucse's edification! 
It—it’s so i 





“ He does mean that !"’ 


to 
of him tocare, but still—— ( Aloud.) 
Yh, but weshan’t have time. See, there ’s our train i 


for it ? 


perhaps, to—but this doesn’t look a nice train, does it ? 
Curph. (with conviction). It’s a beastly train | One of the 


worst they run, and full of the most objectionable people. It—it , =" 


quite noted for it. 
Alth. (to Puss, who hurries 


up with her hand-bag). No, 


up 


to let her travel up to 


should like to know 
~I hardly know. I think we ought, 


mind ; I'm not going by this train, Paase; we’ll wait for a more 


comfortable one. 
Phabe. Very good, Miss. 


they "ll find « train to suit ’em before long, and not sta 
pickin and choosing all day, or I shan't t be 
cloth for dinner. But it’s the way with 


: (To herself, as 
that isn’t downright barefaced—I don 


t know what it is! 


back in time to 
these quiet ones! 


she retires.) Well, if 


I hope 


ours ago. | music-hall. 
y of mine—but there'll 
before Saturday. And 
chance I have of seeing Atruea for days. Her 
mother hinted last night that she was o vel 
Waterloo alone, and if I did happen to be going up about this time— 
I must tell Avrnea ; I can’t go on 
I felt such a hambug last night over 
i But if I’d revealed myself 


coming up now. 
? (The train runs in, 
No, I don’t 


that concerns 
before anyone else—there ’ll be 
another train directly—would you mind — 


mysterious. 


I. here | himself in the gr 
y the j 


Alth. Did you want to speak to me about last night, Mr. Currmew ? 
Has my cousin Cuartes been es = any mischief? I only 
came in afterwards; but you were looking so shocked about some- 
thing. Was it because he had been to a theatre, and do you think 
that very wicked of him ? , 

to himself). I ought to manage to lead up to it now. 
It was not a theatre exactly—it was—well, it was a 


Ailth. Oh! but is there any difference ? 

Curph. Not much—between a music-hall and some theatres. At 
theatres, you see, they perform a regular play, with » connected plot 
—at least, some of the pieces have a connected plot. At a music- 
hall the entertainment is—er—varied. Songs, conjuring-tricks, 
ventriloquism, and—and that kind of thing. s 

Alth. Why, that’s just like the Penny Readings at our 
Atheneum ! ; x 

Curph. Well, I should hardly have—but I’m not in a position to 
say. (To himself.) 1’m further off than ever! . 

Alth. It couldn't be that, then; for Papa has presided at Penny 


upset him, for he came down to 
breakfast gy, perfectly ard 
— this morning. Cuaptzs had a long 
=e» talk in the library with him last 
* night after you left, and then Papa 

*, went to bed. 
' i | Curph. (to himself). I felt sure 
il) that fellow spotted me. So he’s 
; let the cat out to old Toover! If 
I don’t tell her now. ( Aloud.) Did 
Mr. Toover seem—er—annoyed ? 
»  Alth. He looked worried, and I 
believe he wanted to consult you. 
Curph. (to himself). The deuce 
he did! (Aloud.) He mentioned 


me ? 

Aith. He talked of going round 
’ to see you, but Mamma insisted on 
his staying quietly indoors. , 

Cumph. (to himself). Sensible 
~. woman, Mrs. Toover! But I’ve 

~ no time to lose. (Aloud.) I think 
[ can explain why he wished to 
see me. He has discovered my— 
my secret. 

Alth. Have you a secret, Mr. 
Curpuew ? (To herself.) He can’t 
mean that, and yet—oh, what am 
I to say to him ? ; 

A. I have. I always in- 
tended to tell him— but—but I 
wanted you to know it first. And 
it fy ty —— © eee Sig 
ris. everything bys ° 

Alth. (to herself). He does mean 
that! But I won’t be to 
like this on a railway platform ; I 
don't believe it’s proper; and I 
haven't even made up ~ mind ! 
( Aloud.) If it was difficult before, 
it will be harder than ever now— 
just when another train is coming 
in, Mr. CurPHEW. 

my ( ily, as the train 

wes). Another—already! The 
way they crowd the traffic on this line is simply dis—— But it’s 
an ex It isn’t going to stop, I assure you it isn’t! 

Alth. It has ~~ ‘And we had better get in. . - ; 

Phabe. I don’t know if you fancy the of this train, Miss, 
but there ’s an empty first-class in front. a* 

Curph. This train stops everywhere. We shall get in just as soon 
by the next— sooner in fact. t y 

Alth. If you think so, Mr. Curpuew, wait for it, but we really 
must go. Come, Puass. : 

Phebe. | only took a second for myself, Miss, not knowing you ’d 


pet a 
et me 
care, you know. 
Now, Miss 

ens the door of an 
the bag, and is 
by the arm, and turns to find 
ef Mr. Toover.) How do you do, Mr. Toovey? 


uire— 
Curph. (te himself). There’s a chance still, if I can 
carriage to ourselves. (A/loud.) No, Miss Toovey, you must 
come with you. Your mother put you under m 
Ee Puss.) Here, give me Miss Toovey’s 
oover, this way—we must look sharp. (He 
empty compartment, puts AuTHEA in, hands 
about to follow when he is seized 


We—we are just Pee see. , , 
Mr. Toovey (breathlessly). I—I consider I am very fortunate in 
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catching you, Mr. Cunrpuew. I accidentally learnt rm my wife | a 
that you were going up about this time—so 
ee mation) Y but I’m afraid I can’t wait 

Curph. (impa es, yes, m can’t wait now, 
Sir. a Mrs. Toovey asked me to take care of your daughter —— 

Mr. Toov. Avruxa will be perfectly safe. 
few words with you at once on a matter which is pressing, Sir, very 
pressing indeed, Atruea will excuse you. 

Alth. (from the window). Of course. You mustn’t think of 
coming, Mr. Currpuew. Puase will look after me 

oll Ah. But—but I have an important he in Town 


train, HEW, or even sooner—you said so yourself, you 


know! (In an undertone. ) Stay. R 


tell me ell ge 2 secret when I com 
vat a Fy -_ Wate only, this train. Stand his view of th 


the  aaifores with Mr. Toovey. 


Curph. himsel g sateriy). Ww What luck I have! She’s gone 
now—and i haven’ after all. And I’m left behi , to 
have it out with this = oo (Aloud.) Well, Sir, you’ve some- 
a to say to me P 

r. Toov. (nervousl; 


y). I pos certainly—onl 
rather a private nature, an hy = i pethapa we should 


ar oe ey in the wai waiting-room 
Curph. (to himself Ma wish 1 I "Ta thought of that m welt —ennlies. 
Well, he ‘doesn’t seem very formidable ; it es me I shan’t find it 


difficult to manage him. (Aloud.) The waiting-room, by all |°" 
means. 


[He follows Mr, Toovey into the General Waiting-room, and 
developments. 








awaits 
Enp or Scene IV, interpretation whereof ma 
willi to devo afew day bo the tu 
dy faced pol San beat don 
iad ! ruddy - po! cemen, on Ww. 
Nore.—When I ad ape , re Bay 
oTe.—When I am trave bere ue South, as I am now, one e ons on the 
all I require mee he sane te “Well, Sir,” replies the civil 


L. & 8. W. R., » be Joie, ay PN 

in the accompanying ** Mem.,’’ which is to this effect :— 
Mem.—Give me a Pullman car, m Sie beverage, a a good 

cigar, or an old pipe tnisbi “om with we well-conditioned bird’s-eve, an 


money in at change, 
Avie pack of playing cards, let the 
| more than a 
and never om 

Seas and f. 
iourney from ‘* 


minutes occupied by the 
t’r’o”’ to Ty Pie Ph. ” 
‘lines’ that have *‘ fallen,”’ in the 


/% of those * .' 
a 


|} pleasantest of “ pleasant places.” 
| broiling ane’ — y yen pass = 
expanse pe, 


e.,.. colour, plenty of water. All over the 

sandy plains of Ald boxes of toy soldiers, with white toy a 

and the smartest little flags, have bow emptied 4 and everyw 

about the tiny figures —> seen marching, | ounging, @ “~~ 

riding. “mes. firing, surveying, performing evolutions to the sound . 
e 


and employed in a sort of undressed 
waanniiitae of such octane prasenlla sy cient "Great Campaign 


Drama. Then, lest the 
- that he might run ae bit above hisself,” 


as horse-dealers gg a ae areg from the 


warm 
Ww —~ — to the unwonted military ye so recently | °? 
arou in the boss of the travelling civiiine will a aeaian 
fag in the —_ 2 of attracti 
most legibly printed Sateien te ot thet « Mi pag plota” 
for burial are ‘still to to be tet” and thatthe terms pins by ve | 
residents in the thriving country town of N: 
on application to Mess. Bomebody and Sons a “ay * 
on ; 





the of these notices suggesting, in a erally 
= spirit, that the good old maxim ‘first come first served ” 
will be y observed in all matters of Necropolitan business. 
P eee Water, as, tae Sp seamino Bin of 
ymen wai’ take you a 
take you from the fi ny oe yo te | 
those historically inc 


ew Forest, 
Witt | ee La with a modern political think of 
Wea ae a oa bias, . 
bers that aya wey in the fret resides the authores of ady Audley’ 
, and many other plots. Here, within ten minutes of our 





self ! 
mvilth. (unkindly). You will get up quite as soon by the next 
aihbed 


of sufficient aye offici 
escape. 


give me! on the black board, te ler we whee Ge 
and what that rule 


ppointed time 


creasing 
And I must have a| very good house-building, too 
alack-a-day, ‘threatening i 
fir, and forest generally. 


No sooner is a house (most 
ost up, With Game ene 


rather you ‘tid-you can | house fd Ps he 


tion would probably involve him in 


please | 
(He slams the door ; the train moves on, leaving CunPHEW on v7 a ppg m=! _ < 


wi ekeeq 


is T N 
hurried down, on the| fizally, ‘West Pinemouth, whi ~ fan Best Feenenth, sad. 


and collectivel, ,l to East 
—* y, I prefer emouth ; 


.- Ta AS west am alas — 
destruction to eather, pine, 
I sing :— 
“ How happy could I be with heather 
If builder were only away!” 


of them excellently-planned houses) 
— Th sea, than down in front o 
uats another aquatter, up goes another house, the situation is 
unless the owner of the first 


e sea is reduced to a mere peep, and in course of time 
be Builders. 


One of the chief advantages offered 


’em fust! ” 


As to the hiring of flys and midgets, there is a board of rules 
and regulations stuck up in the palleey station and elsewhere, the 
y be mastered by those able and 
y of - dark sayings. 


gods 
luck at écarté | Were read one way, 
read another way, and what both rules might mean if they were 
regret the two each of them read in totally 
labelled “a” (which I saw i 


uf i being lettered 
yf To start with, the line to Pinemouth is one instructor) ‘‘ wasn’t 


“by 


uite ht;” t 
img | de noting cach ae wi i der antag be 
teac an infan DB coming é conclu- 
-- ingly sion whereat Bottom the —S arrived Wp & he surmised that it 


and livery-stable 
° the fly-drivers, livery-stablers, 
place which boasts a 
who chooses to come out of the 
Sane, and be corteat with ou 
-season custom ; 


from whom, Ly - 
e has ke 


was all “* past the wit of man to 


on the whole, if any part 

happen to arise, I Y hould do wd: not to appeal to these rules and 
tions, but to summon the extortionist before the nearest 
ms te he, as if struck by a new li ms, 
poy WA 

t e m us cry 
go | #dvantage ot his eye being off me for one second, which it had 
never once been during the previous thirty minutes, I stepped as 


police 


magistrate. 
‘it may be that this rule ‘ 
order more closely to i 


icular case 


where a summer holiday may » i 
afforded for getting away from it, 
sea, aoe, | =, and Be 
shopkee 


it—it’s of ated of Pint are, for the most 
freer from | P@?t, and sh 


: in the words of the immortal bard, 
** They’ re all right when you know ’em, but you've got to know 


Ho  maartys at the ante time pointing 


yo 4 ina yctsadally measured 


tone, “it's this way "—and then he commences, 


I breathe again ; =" is half an hour since I addressed that ruddy- 
goatee I have at last contrived 


different ways; 
iy tate and how another was dis- 
and how he (my constabulary 

uite sure hhimeatf wheth 


over all 


of attempted 


lightly and rapidly owe as my 


fled. I fancie 
somethi 


thief! ”’ 


a teers 


I heard him 
or other; but not even if 
I have paused in ny Mazepps-like career. 


ot | <a ae — 


” So 


thirteen 
calling after me that he had discovered 


way prescat tenanoy, and nk #xhe 


Mem.— 


ever again ask 
and regulations. 


-season manners to suit his 


broad shoulders time unsecupied 


ft 
Sa Saran aly 


tower built, which ereo- 
ties with his neighbours, 


out. However, as Boys 


Pinemouth as a place 
ee at is the facility 
possible direction ; by 
seed.” the fly- drivers, 


at any 


The eccentric visitor, 
time, must take his 


inadvertently ask a 


ving me, as it were, a lecture 
e might mean if it 
might mean if it were 


how one was 


er his reading of ’em 


the paragraphs 


ain in 
© were 


” and advising me that, 
extortion should 


‘aced roun 
am. Taking 


permit, and 
he had shouted 
uoting the melodramatic 








ape the hospitable 
on the sofa. 


a policeman to — ‘feenee cab-rules 








NOT A QUESTION AT ISSUE. 


[“ Mr. Gossx holds a middle station between the older and the younger 


achools of criticism. He is neither a disti 


a wild and whirling catherine-wheel.’’—At 
=) hae luckiest of Critics ! What 


to feel 
On such authority tee bale - 


“A wild 
wheel.” 


and whirling catherine- 


| And is 


ished and respectable fossil nor | 


wm.) 


it such a wild idea 


Tothink that clever Mr. Gossr’1! 
Rejoice he’s pectapes not to be a 
a , distinguished 








| 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Seerzmper 23, 1893. 








sy°\] 


‘ / Pe 
wa 
Wy Mh | 


\/ 
Vv 


h 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


Would-be Co 
Tg°S H&LPING HIMsELPe TO EVERYTHING ! 


,” 


siderate Hostess (to Son of the House’, ‘‘ How INATTENTIVE YOU AR*, JouN |! 


You REALLY MUST LOOK AFrEeR Mr. Brown. 
tite, 


[Discomfiture of Brown, who, if somewhat shy, is conscious of a very healthy app 











A LESSON FOR “ LABOUR.” 


[* The overwhelming vote of the Yorkshire, Der- 
byshire, and Lancashire miners against accepting 
any reduction, or even submitting the wages ques- 
tion to arbitration, does not encourage any very 
sanguine hopes of the Nottingham Conference.” — 
Westminster Gazette.) 


| “* Mr sentence is for open war!” 


spake 
| Fierce Moloch, when within the marly lake 
| ** The Stygian Council” in dark conference 


met! 
“The scepter’d king's” advice prevaileth 


yet, 
And peamnee's self, who in his pristine 
might 
Stooped to the avowal that “ all things invite 
To peaceful counsels,” now in stubborn m 
Urges resistance —at the cost of blood ! 


Yes, Mammon, musing on “ the settled state 
Of order,” at that dim chaotic date, 
Speaks, in the mighty-voiced Miltonic way, 
** OF Peace,” and ** how in safety best we may 
Compose our present evils, with 
Of what we are and were.” 
award 
| Is now » wre martial: Mammon, swoln and 
rouc 

With domination o'er the moiling crowd, 
Lifts a most arrogant head, and coldly curls 
An insolent lip against the clod-soul’d churls 
Whose destiny and daty ’tis to slave 

| *Twixt cradle comfortless and cheerless 

| grave, 

To glut bis maw insatiate ! 


ammon’s 


-roud is Pelf ; 
But might not Legend lesson Labour's self ? 


Thus 


| > a. ‘ ! 
“Thus sit‘iag, thus consulting, thus in | Susp2nd or drop the sword?” 
arms!” 


, | So Mars, and 8» 
Comes not the echo Joud of wild alarms | All friends of Labour. Raise no stubborn 
To Labouar’s Conference? Violence and/ *“Ho}” 


wreck, | At Arbitration’s offering, seeing that there 
Incendiary hate that sense should check, 


Lies fairest hope of an adjustment fair 

Mad mob-intimidation, brutal wrath,— |’Twixt clashing claims, which if they ‘‘fight 
These are strange warders for the pleasant it out” 

path In war’s wild way may put to utter rout 
Of human progress! While they crowd and | Humanity’s fairest ho Oh, time enough 

clash | When Arbitration fails to essay the rongh 

In headlong stubbornness and anger rash, | Andruddy road of Mars. Stay, Vulean 

| Whilst factories burn, and workmen fall in | stay! 
blood, Or blameless hosts long-menaced by your 
| And women mourn, and children moan for fray 


food, May have a stern effective word to say! 
Unnumbered multitudes the misery fcel | And you, as once of old, though stout and 
Who share not in its making ! tall 


. a J 
Mars’ red steel | Kicked out of heaven may have a maiming 
Is sheathed to-day at Arbitration's nod ; fall! 
va one ba = for the — god # 
| can, smit y-toiler. and his crow: ae - 
Of sooty Cyclops, reging fierce and loud, | SURGEON-MAJOR PARKE. 
epee ~r eg (Doctor to Stanley's Emin Pasha Relief Expedi- 
| That sa sangu rs, wn. Di 4 35. 
| Awaits the award ef Arbiters cf Peace) = || = #™- Dias eptember 10, aged 35.) 
** Ranest doctor in the world!” 


Strange contrast ! 

** Cease, great hammer- Tribute rare from sturdy Staniey! 
wielder, cease!” Skilful, tender, modest, manly! 

Says the Sword-bearer. ‘‘ Cease this frenzied England's flag may well be furled 
fray. Over the young hero’s bier, 

Try Arbitration—tis the gentler way, Whose memory is to England dear. 

And wiser. I have tried it—shall not you? | Africa has cost us much. 

Call back your Cyclops, let not them imbrue Fortune send us many such ! 

Swart hands in Battle’s sanguinary hue. 

Shall War, now partly driven from the field, | 
| Find refuge in the factory. nor there yield | 

To the sage suasion of mild Equity, 
| At whose just Arbitration even I | 








| 








Mas. R. says she understands that dis- 
affecting (disinfecting) fluid was discovered 
by the great Conpy, a celebrated Frenchman. 
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A LESSON FOR “ LABOUR.” 


Mars. ‘“ LOOK HERE, BROTHER VULCAN !—WHEN EVEN J HAVE KNOCKED UNDER TO ‘ ARBITRATION,’ 
SURELY YOU MIGHT TRY IT?” 
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| 
TO DOCTOR FALBE. 
You’re not in-fal’be’-le, 
Doctor dear— 
Excuse the painful pun, | 
Though you merit treat- 
ment e’en more severe 


You held a cloud of 77,77 
Above our sunlit sky Mh jig 


And now at length we've + 


found you out, (by. | 74/4 


Our summer is near gone 


Yes, a summer indeed 
we’ve had this year, 
In spite of your doleful 


Though erhaps yourearly -' 
ion drear 


lcti 
as simply a practical 
joke— 


A wearisome joke that! 7 


wouldn’t die, 

For every man one met 
Would yo or ot FatBE 
and his prophecy— 
“We're soon to have 

lots of wet.” 


But what of 
who laid 
Of ** brollies” and mac- 
kin 
On the strength of your 
hint as to rain galore 


And unlimited Autumn 
slosh ? 


Oh, Farse, if they but got 
hold of you, 





What a tune they would eB - 


orm ! 
There’s one prediction 

we'd warrant true— | 
You’d find it extremely 




















the tradesmen P 
in store - 









Ba =. Y 


= 
=— 
— 









LLY, MY DEAR!” 


Mrs, R. ‘‘ CHRISTOPHER DARLING, I NEVER CAN REMEMBER WHETHER ‘ Sopa. 
warm | WATER’ 18 WRITTEN AS OnE WorpD oR Two JOINED ToGETHER BY A SyPHON !!” 


THE THREE TARTARS. 
| (By One of the “ Thirty-six 
| Tyrants 


” of the Liberal 


Party.) 
Hansvury, Bowtes, and 


Baktiry, 
and wrangle tartly ; 


Sour as unripe cranberry 
Are Barter, Bowes, and 


Hansoury ; 
most sorrel souls 


Y> Are Hawsvny, Barrier, 


Bow es | 


4 Fag | the blame would fix 
Oe On 


he Liberal Thirty-six. 


As * tyrants,” what are we 
Compared with that ‘‘ Tar- 
| tar Three,”’ 
| Who—but I'll be mum :— 
f | ‘*T hear the Tartar drum!” 
"| Loudly thumped, and 


y; 
By Hawsvuryr, Bow es, 


and Bartrey ! 


Cherchez 1|’'Homme. 

. (“The appearance of a La- 
s dies’ Eight on the Thames in 
the Cookham district has at- 
tracted considerable attention. 


Mr. R. C. Laumann has 


Ys} handled the rudder-lincs on 
more than one occasion, and 
~ General Hammensiey has 
also been out as coxswain.” 


Daily News.) 
. THe Ladies’ Light at Cook- 


am rows right well. 


There’s —- crew of 


men would not get 


near them 


to 


But is it not a saddening 
truth to tell? 


The ladies often take a 


man to steer them ' 








GOLDEN MEMORIES. 
(By a (not) Dumb Waiter.) 


ScmMERS come and Summers go, Sir, 
As appints the course of Nater : 

In the winter I ’m a grocer, 
In the Summer I’m a waiter. 

I’m a waiter at the sea-side 
There ’s the ‘‘ Grand Hotel 

Never hancient Rome or Greece eyed 
Poet of the Summer fonder. 

Though I’m ai self-heddycated, 

3 I the Summer golden ; 

Every gent on whom I’ve waited 
Feels ’isself to me beholden ; 

As appropriate verse I quote, Sir 


Yet I love 


I can watch ’em growi 
They ’re aweer ’ow much 


On the golden light and shadder. 


e - with gold” the clouds and cops:s, 
‘* Tipped with gold” yon aioe on. 


“ Tipped with gold” the 


“ y wit gold” op shaso 2 Sconce: 
7 with gold” the cows as browses, 
pane penny = fish and 
Ditto our hotel and tea-things. 
It’s langwidge 


Samming hup the Summer 
Good for Nater, good for men, d 
Gentlemen but read it righ 


“ Tiprap with ” still 
’Umble folk not be proud, 
Which I ’opes you ’ve our 
“No gratuities allowed,” Sir! 


“ Tipped with ” 
rend gold 


LINES ON (AND OFF) AN ITALIAN MULE. 


O pustiovs hybrid, what your patronymic 

digree may be, does not much matter ; 

But if my own attire you mean to mimic, 
And flaunt the fact that you, too, have a 


sion, 

You scorn the mule-track, an 

Of ev'ry ledge. 

hatter— athe How can I scan with rapt cotniomn # 

Well then, in wy I'll pick with heights, when balanced a la 


On second thoughts, to leave eae the 





For while I sit, as helpless as a baby, 
scale each precipice in 1 succes- 


the edge 
pursue 


chasm ; 


While you survey with bird’s-eye view each 
lery Eyupp! Avanti !—you respond in 
Attempts straightway to improvise a 


For me, you brute! 


Basta! per Bacco! 1’\\ no longer straddle 
(With cramp in each adductor and extensor) 

This seat of torture that they call a saddle! 
Va ria! in plain English, get thee hence, 


rest, 


I think, were best | 





A .irrLe saint! 





Perchance you have a motive, deep, ulterior, 
In don | flame borrowed 
itti 


You wish to show an intellect superior, 
(And hide a profile which . not too pretty f) 
Or is it, simply, you pre fe go Your cheeks : 
You flirt outrageously the livelong day. 
uially, dear Mavpe, in fact you ain’t 


ted Bataam’s self you may be, : Ay 
*m thoro oiced say 
asad A little saint. 


I bar your meth 








TO MAUDE. 
(Un and Out of Church.) 
At church I see you pray, 
As if a worldly thought would make you 


faint, 
Serenely walking on your heavenly way, 


A little saint. 


And yet—although I would make no com- 
pa 
Sogseve to don the gay. 


y innocent of paint, 
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LOVE AND LAW, 
(A Fragment from a Modern 


Romanee. ) 

(“It would be distinctly an advan- 
tage to girls to serve as clerks in a 
lawyer's office before they launched 
forth on the world.” — Weekly 
Paper. 

Epwiw was sad indeed, for 
all had gone against him. He 
had lost everything. Even the 
furniture in the house he oceu- 

ed was scarcely his—for all he 

new, at any moment it might 
be seized in execution. 

** What shall I do?” he asked 
again, wringing his hands and 
tearing his hair. 

“Cheer up,” was the reply, 

spoken in a soft voice and bya 
sweet-faced girl. Itwas Anor- 
LIWA. 
_ “And you have come to me 
in my distrese—after I have 
treated you so badly *” he said, 
with a flush of shame colouring 
his hitherto pale face. 

** No, darling,” returned the 
golden-haired maiden, looking 
into his brown eyes with optics 
of an azure hue. ‘ Do not say 
that you have behaved badly 
to me. You wrong yourself; 
you do, indeed.” 

** Have I not deserted you?” 
he asked in a tone of bitter 
sorrow. 

H after you had 
etters upon which 
could base an action for 
ise,” 
the forgiving girl. 

“But do you propose 
proceed upon them?” he asked 
earnestly. 

* Yes, my own. To quote 
that touching song you so fre- 


DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


Cook (to Vicar’s Wife). "' AXD WHAT’S TO BE DONE WITH 


THAT WAS SAVED YESTERDAY, Ma'am!” 


uently sang to me in the gilded | 
) of the golden past, ‘it will 
be the best for you and best 
for me.’ 1 shall certainly ask 
| for substantial damages.” 

‘* And is there no way to avoid 
this crushing, this final dis- 
aster ’” asked the young man, 
in deep distress. 

* Dearest, you know that I 
|have studied the law. Well, I | 
| would propose that you should | 
| carry out your contract. I have 
here the form which requires | 
| but the registrar’s signature to | 
|make us men and wife. What | 
'do you say to the matter being 
| settled to-morrow ? ” 
| “*Jfit must be so, it must,” 
| returned Epwiy, in a tone of re- | 
|signation. ‘** And now, as we | 
|are to be married to-morrow, | 
| let us dine together. I have an 
|invitation from my aunt at | 
| Putney to stay with her until 
|my goods have been seized and | 
sold. Iam off. She will extend 
| to you her hospitality.” 
| ‘Oh, my betrothed, I cannot 
|come,” she sobbed. “Iam kept 

» by duty.” 
ll, as you will,” he re- | 
| plied, carelessly. ‘* But I sup- | 
| pose we meet at noon at the 
| registrar’s to-morrow ?”” 

** Yes, for by that time all 

will over. The goods will 
be removed, and I shall be free 
—free to e your wife.”’ 
oe what ase got to do 
with my property ?’ 
Then came the sorrowful ad- 








mission. 

**Oh, Epwix, my own. You | 
know I am in a lawyer’s office. | 
For the moment I am their 
guardian. Yes, darling, I am 
the woman in possession ! ”’ 


THE SOLE 











BALLADE OF LOST REPARTEES. | 


Wuey mirthfal humours reign supreme, | 
And heated revellers are prone 
To make sound wisdom kick the beam, 
While vain wine-bubble wit alone 
Has weight, we, mostly, can depone 


To feeling joy to blankness fade iI 


On finding, now our chance has flown, | 
The repartee we might have made. 


One prating fool is apt to deem 
No j:sting pretty save his own ; 
Another strives, whate’er the theme, 
To make al] comers, passive grown, 
“* Perform the office of a hone” * 
For sharpening his witty blade ;— 
Too late below our breath we moan 
The repartee we might have made. 


Of course, it now contrives to see 

So patent to the dullest drone ; 
And, if we wake or if we dream, 

it weighs upon us like a stone, 

<1 ay cannot now be thrown ; 
And thus we nish in the shade, 

Because the world has never known 
The repartee we might have made. 


Envos. 
My friends, a certain sage has shown 
What paving-stones below are laid ; 
Now learn that on each blast is blown 
The repartee we might have made! 


* “ Fungar vice cotis, acutum 
Reddere que ferrum valet, exeors ipsa secandi. 
Honacz. De Arte Poetica. 


” 





|} unicellular ancestor.”—Dr. Burdon 


| Oar * unicellular 


THE BURDEN OF BURDON SANDERSON. 


(“Every organism must have sprung from a 


Sanderson's 


Presidential Address to the British Association. 


Twat life is a sell we most of us know, 
Bat Burpon SanpeErson tells 
t an in a cell oh! wons ago! 
And Progress is merely the growth of cells. 
And is that what you were fashioned for 
Our “ unicellular ancestor”’ ? 


“ The specific energy of cells” 
Is a taking phrase, but what does it mean ? 
Is it merely the Life that in most things 
dwells, 


Or must we go reading the lines bet ween, 
To find what you really were fashioned for, 
ancestor "’ ? 

Words, words, words! What matter if 

They ’re scientific and pseudo-oracular. 

Or, scouting a i y stiff, 
sciolist’s plain vernacular! 
Do they tell us what you were fashioned for, 
Our “ unicellular ancestor” ? 
Burpow’s burden, like Vritow’s of old 

Leaves us a prey to doubt and fear. 

Your menning purpose when shall we be 


Oh cells—or snows—of yester- year ? 
Or what you traly were fashioned for 
Our “unicellular sucestor ” ? 





Tae Moperw “Tenper” Pas:10n.--Bi- 
metallism. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, MP. 
House of Commons, Monday, September 11. 


|—Atpeaevus CieopHas walking about the 


Lobby with a new foot-rule obtrusively | 
beld in his hand. Thought at first he was 
going to probe somebody, after the fashion | 
of Swier MacNertz, in rare access of | 
ferocity. 

**No,” he said, when I asked him if that 
was his business; ‘‘ we are presently going to 
debate question of appointment of Duke of 
Corwnavent to command at Aldershot. I 
want to know precisely how far out of the 
line of fighting the Duke was at Tel-el- 
Kebir. You know CamppeLt-BaNNERMAN’S 
suave manner. When I put question to him, 
he ’ll say, * How can I tell the Hon. Member, 
not having a foot rule in my pocket.’ As 
soon as he says that, I whip this out ; he will 
sit confounded, and either we shall get at 
the trath of a matter with which country is | 
deeply concerned, or CaAMPBELL-BANNEBMAN | 
must go. have no personal interest in | 
such a contingency. If there were a vacancy 
at the War Office, it is, of course, quite pos- 
sible that Mr. G. might think of me. 1 fancy 
in Committee on the Army Estimates I have 
shown I know a thing or two. Bat that is 
neither here nor there. It will be time to | 
decide on the offer when it is made, if indeed | 
prejudices, from which even Liberal Ministry 
are not free, do not stand in the way. At 
present I want to know, within a foot or two 
—no one can say I1’m unreasonable—how far 
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off the fighting the Duke of Conwavent stood, and CampsEtt-Ban- 
NERMAW Will have to answer the question.” 

Turned out that Atraevs did not find opportunity of bringing ‘n 
the foot measure. Datzret raised question Appointment of Royal 
Dake to com- 
mand at Alder- 
shot ; a ticklish 
subject for 
young Member { 
to take up 
DaLzIe.’s man- 
ner excellent 
gave tone to 
debate, happily 
preserved 
throughout; 
several times 
Atrueves CLEo- 
rpoas brought 
out foot-rule 
and shook it at 
CAMPBELL- 
BAN NERMAN 
War Minister. 
naturally well 
up in stratecy. 
had observed 
precaution of 
jacing on his 
hank his Fi 
nancial Secre- 
tary, WooDALt, 
V.C. If there 
was any yro- 
bing to a i 
that veteran 
would receive 
first onslaught. Thus assured, CampsEtt-BaANNERMAN made sdmi- 
rable defence of a position held in advance to be shaky. Came 
out of Division Lobby with flying colours and majority of 117. 

Business done.—Army Votes in Committee of Supply. 

House of Lords, Tuesday.—Lords met to-day--at least Lord 
Dewmaw and the Bishop of Err did. They, facing each other from 
either side of otherwise empty chamber, heard Reyal assent = 
to number of bills, and House adjourned for seven days. "t 
know what we should have done this week in Lords but for Dzn- 
MAN. Everyone else gone out of town. He still treads the burning 
deck, his plum-hued skull-cap giving,touch of chastened colour to 
passages leading to and from the House. Severe taste might object 
that it is a little painful in conjunction with the brilliant red of the 
leather-covered benches. But whoever ible for selection of 
that decoration should have thought of Denman’s skull-cap. He 
was here yesterday; did quite a lot of business; moved nd 
Reading of his Woman’s Suffrage Bill. 

“*My Lords,” he said, rising from the seat which the burly figure 
of the Marxriss usually fills, ‘‘I think there is an opportunity of 
making substantial progress with this important measure. If your 
Lordships will be so good as to suspend the Standing Orders, as has 
just been done in case of Naval Defence Amendment Bill, we could 
carry the measure through all the stages before your Lordships 
rise.” 

For all answer Kewsrscton, on Woolsack in absence of Logp 
CHANCELLOR pacing the battlements of his lordly castle at Deal, put 
the question that the Bill be a second time; dec in same 
breath “‘the Not-Contents have it;” and so Denman and his little 
Bill contemptuously swept aside. 

**I thought better of them, Topsy,” he said, when I met him an 
hour later still hovering round the closed doors of the House. 
Over his arm was his rusty old coat; in one hand a stick; in the 
other a hat that had seen silkier days. re was a tear in his 
eye, and a tremor in his still musical voice. ‘‘It seemed as if a 
better day had dawned, and that the House of Lords was about 
at last to recognise in me the worthy son of a father once their 
pride. Last week the change suddenly came. It was Denwmay this 
and Denman that, and ‘we must see what we can do about your 
Suffrage Bill.’ The Maxxiss going to his seat on Wednesday gave 
me a friendly nod and smile. Usually he never sees me except when 
I get on my legs, when he forthwith moves the Adjournment of 
House. As for the Whips, I fancied they must have been looking 
up my speeches in Hansard, and learned what they had lost by not 
being in their place to hearthem. ‘I trust your lordship is well, 
and do not find the electric light too glaring?’ ‘ You must take a 
place by the table so that you can hear Sarispvrgy and Rosepery.’ 
‘We shan’t keep you up late on Friday; have arranged to take 
Division at midarght so that you may get home in good time. But 
you "ll be there, of course ?’” 





41h” JIKO 


Alpheus Cleophas’s Foot-Rule. 





** And were you there ?” I asked. \ . : 

‘* Of course I was there, and voted in majority against Home- 
Rule Bill. Came down yesterday prepared to make most of this 
new and pleasant turn. Got!up to ask KimspeRLey question as 
to whether postpone- 
ment of Home-Rule 
Bill would date from 
Friday or Saturday. 
Nice point, you know. 
Everything depends 
upon it. Noone had 
discovered point but 
me. Expected Go- 
vernment and House 
would be grateful. 
What happened? 
Kiwpnerier snubbed 
me ; House sniggered ; 
my Woman’s Suffrage 
Bill, about which 
Opposition Whips so 
anxious last week, 
treated with usual 
contumely. I propose 
to deal with Coal 
Strike; they move 
the Adjournment, and 
leave me speechless at 
the table. Begin to 
think that all they 
wanted was my vote 
to swell majority 
against Home- ule 
Bill. A weary world, 
Tony. Saddest of all 
for neglected states- 
men in our a 
Chamber. Should you 
ever be made a peer 
take an old man’s ad- 
vice and do everything you can to obscure your native abilities. Once 
yon excite the jealousy of men like the Marxiss, and implant in their 

osom suspicion that if they don’t look out you may supplant them, 
you are lost. Perhaps I made a mistake when I admitted Farmenr- 
ATKINSON to my councils. You remember him in the other House 
as Member for Boston? We had a plan——but no matter. 
Still, if Fanwer-Arxrysow had led the Commons and I the Lords, 
you would have seen something. Perhaps we were too reckless in 
our open colloguing inthe Lobby. GtapsTonr smelt a rat. Saxts- 
BURY saw it moving in the air; the instincts of self-preservation 
triumphed over — animosity and the rivalry of a lifetime. 
They put their heads together; the coffers of the secret-service 
money were depleted; the illimitable resources of the State were in 
other ways drawn upon. Where is FanweER-ATKINSON now? Iam 
left solitary and friendless. For a while the Unholy Alliance 
triumphs; but they will find they have not done with Denman yet.” 

_The old gentleman took off his skull-cap; carefully wrapped it up; 
hid its plumage in his tail-pocket; and pressing his hat over his 
brow, shook his grey head, and walked wearily down the corridor. 

Business done.—House of Lords adjourned for a week. 

Saturday, 2.40 s.u.—‘' Who goes home?” I hear the ery re- 
sounding through the Lobby. Well, if no one minds, I think I 
will. Been here since half-past three yesterday. For the matter of 
that, been here since the 3ist of January. Coming down again at 
noon to sit till Seurre or Matwoop can see his prospect clear to 
bringing about Adjournment next Satarday. 

Business done.— Mostly all. 





“Tt was Denman this, and Denman that.” 











Calf-Love. 
CALF-LOVE is a passion most people scorn, 
Who've loved, and outlived, life and love's young morn ; 
But there is a calf-love too common by half, 
And that’s the love of the Golden Calf ! 
Chary of Charing. 
(“The occupation for women exclusively is that of charing.”— Daily Paper.} 
Wuitst year by year men kinder grow, 
And from employments won’t debar Woman, 
It’s quite astonishing to know 
Man’s everything except a charwoman. 


COMMERCIAL CON, 


Q. Why is a modern advertiser like an ancient knight-errant ? 
A. Because he is inspired by the spirit of ‘* ad’’-venture. 
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~ BURIOUS OLD 
HICHLAND WHISKIES 


Age . oe 7 10 15 & 25 years is Wood, 

Price per dex. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120’- 

An eminent medical authority, in recom- 

mending the moderate use of W hisky, states 

that on no account should Whisky Ye used 
unless it is well matured. 


Derattep Lists ON APPLICATION TO 
MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
sky Bonded Stores, /nverness, N.B. 








The (up of the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant.” 
by Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


“MERSANO.” 


Te great Restorer and Preserver of Health. 
4 Sparkling NON-Aleoholic Wine. Delightfully 
Cooling and Refreshing. 
Recommended by all the leading Medical Faculty 
only perfect and health-preserving table 
drink. 
64. per Bottle. 
GOLD MEDAL prolg~ a 
To be had of all Grocers, Stores, rise, ong 
Hotels. Wholesale oom Vises! ap ap ptod Agents 
all parts of Fy 
Agents—8. Haxsom, Ag ry Manren, London. 
If any difficulty, jcate with the P: 
pnaas, MAXWELL, & ©O., Limited, Aberdeen. 


sMPLE BOTTLE POST FREE NINE STAMPS. 
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THE FLYING J PEN. 


“They create both wonder and delight.” 


(¢. and ls. per Box, at all Stationers 
temple Box of all kinds, Is. 1d. by Post. 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
lenmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 
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Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 
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| N DI I ‘4 N Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. 6d. A BOX. 
’ The great po papules remedy for Goughs, Colds, Catarrh, me iy 
) Asthma, Throat Irritation, Loss of Voice, and all kindred 
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] free, on receipt of price, from the Wholesale Dépét: 
TRY IT IN YOUR BaTu. 
SCRUBB’S (.) AMMONIA. 
Refreshing ag a Turkish Bath. 
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Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 


A LAMATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
EB. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 
TAKE 
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the system 
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PERFECTLY UNINTENTIONAL MISTAKE 





BETWEEN FRIENDS. 


Mr. Spooner, Q.C. (a Neophyte). ‘‘Ta1s 1s My Batt, I THInk?” 

Colonel Bunting (am Adept). ‘‘ By Jove, THAT’8 A JOLLY Goop ‘Liz’!” 

Mr. Spooner, ‘‘ Reauty, BUNTING, WE'RE VERY OLD FRIENDS, OF COURSE. 
But I pO THINK YOU MIGHT FIND A PLEASANTER WAY OF POINTING OUT A 


“DUE SOUTH!” 


Concernine the houses on the East Cliff of ‘‘P’m’th ” I cannot 


residential experience. They appear to me to have been 


speak from 
built with a view to using P’m’th as a winter resort ay and are 
y 


consequently protected from the four winds of Heaven 
grown firs, whose appearance is ive of Christmas - 
Vities on a gigantic scale, when they might be decorated re 


coloured 


raffled for by the e 
more sheltered spot, and 
say, ‘‘in its own 


fairly- 
very suggest’ festi 


and bonbons, all of which could be 


lamps, to 
Y Here in a still 


8, 
at home for the holidays. 
standing, as the auctioneers 

k-like grounds,” of at least three 


agents say 
and a half (more or less), is the Hot-and-Cold-Bath Hotel, which 
from its having entertained several crowned and half- rt 


crown 
heads has fairly earned the right to the style and title “‘ Royal” 


as a disti 


stinguishing prefix. 

The interior of this excellent hostelrie is, as far as my experi- | 
ence goes, absolutely unique. 
all sorts, sizes, and varieties, so 


It is full of works of art of | 
that the stranger within the hotel | 


gates may spend a happy day should it rain, as it sometimes | 


does even at P'm’th, in walking through 


the galleries, into the 


various rooms (by permission of the occupiers). and if there be no | 


cal 


talogue (I do not remember to have seen one), then he might do 


worse than make the acquaintance of the amiable Bric-i-bracketing 
and Peculiarly Polite oe Mr. Wyte Wescores, who, if the 


occasion 
show him all the treasures of this unique establishment. Or he may are more t 
st himself to the other genius loci of 


all 
ear, 


the name 


The Willow-Pattern i 
shentioned in the ~ ape where Her Royal Hig 


be opportune, with pleasure become his cicerone, and 
” the place, represented by | 
manager be amg Bd a foreign name not to be mastered 
the sharpest British ear. To my mind, full of mony 


at once by 
ly theatrical reminiscences, it is immediately associated wit 


of a Chinese Princess in an xncient extravaganza entitled | 








VOL. CY, ” 


e lose 
ing village of 


“ And this is the room of his daughter Koono-ser, 
Who s shut up, as she’s found in the first scene to be, 
Whence she looks on the gardens and looks on the trecs, 
That wibbledy wobbledy go in the breeze, 
Whose verdure and shade such a paradise made 
Of the house of the Mandarin Hzx-sixo.” 


All which description can be adapted to present ciroum- 
| . . s 
| stances, and be epulied to the interior and exterior of the 
| Royal Hot-and- -Bath Hotel, Pinemouth, where the 
| fare is excellent, and the price moderate ; and, if there are, 
here and there, in the hundred and sixty-five days 
| some bad ones, what of that? Is there any establishment, 
however perfect, which, open all the year round, is not 
| open to cavil and also to improvement ? 
| Trip to Lulworth Cove.—By new L. and 8. W. line. 
This line, like the stitch in time, ‘saves nine, or it saves at 
| least seven miles formerly traversed in prehistoric times of 
| quite six months sgo. We are en route for Lulworth. 

ing name Lulworth! Drowsy murmur of a Sleepy- 

Hollow sort drones about the name of Lulworth. 


sulwo Cove. Expect of course to be received by “* The 
Cove” himself in person. As the road thither is occa- 


P 
walk up the hills, which they do with as good 
a a ' le under the circumstances on a broiling September 
mid-day. 

In our shandradan there is a modern version of Miss 
Burris, who can't possibly walk, but not for the physical 
reasons which prevented the above-mentioned ‘‘ abbreviated 
form” from pedestrianising; and there is also with us the 
usual genial, stout, elderly dissembler, who, affecting to he 
troubled with a touch of highly respectable gout, feigns 
the deepest regret at being unable to descend from the car 
and join the any in their delightful toil up the hard 
and stony hill. At the summit we are refreshed by a gentle 
breeze, and between the heights, about three miles distant, 
obtaining a view of the deep blue sea, we feel invigorated. 

“ Thalatta! Thalatta!” exclaims a youth of our party, 
| who is home for the holidays. No one understands him 
except the stout man with the gout, who smiles approvingly, 
jand asks the Jad some recondite question concerning 
| Xenopnon and the Anabasis, whereat the schoolboy shakes 

his head, murmurs ing about “ not having got 
quite so far as that.” No schoolboy home for the holidays 
ever has got as far as the question you put to him. All 
our schoolboy knows has been exhausted in that one quo- 
tation, and perhaps the stout gentleman with the reed. of 
gout is not sorry that the boy’s knowledge of Greek is limited. 
It is a venturesome thing for a man over fifty, who has not 
‘kept up his classics,” to tackle a boy fresh from school. 
W ight of the sea, and p toe into the little sleepy 

ulworth. An out-of-the-way place, with an 





ex t inn (the name of which escapes my memory, but it is the 


Pf 


inn near the bay), where there is good 
beast. Here the lobsters belong to pre 


accommodation for man 
cisely the same family as 


do those caught at Swanage, and no higher praise can be bestowed 
on any lobsters, those of Cromer, in Norfolk, included, than this. 
“*Show me your lobster, and 1’) show you the man to eat it!” 
This is my sentiment down South-West, or due North. The stout 


ana gouty hero, who might have failed to tackle the boy “‘ fresh 


from school,” now shows himself an adept at tackling a lobster 


te | fresh from the sea. But more about Lunch, Lobsters, and the 
acres | | egend of Durdle Door “in our next.” 














; bin drive of five or six miles from station to 


sionally steep, stout persons are requested to get out and | 
@ grace as | 





Goon News ror Fizzionomists. —To quote The Merchant of | 
Venice, ** The World says, and I say so too,” (i ¢. The World ot 


| last week,) that ** the coy of the Champagne (the writer is | 
| speaking of Moét and Chandon 

good.” The crop is to be “* six times that of last year. 
—if only it be six times superior! And oh! if it would only be 
just one-third less in price!! As the poe 


andon and Pommery and Greno) will be 


Excellent 


t (which word rhymes with 


** Moét”) of the Champagne country sings,— 


“To keep a mens sana in corpore sano, 
Give me in plenty my Pommery Greno.” 


But, at all events, so far as they are professionally judging from the 


face of the country about 


E y and Rheims, the Fizzionomist» 
han likely to be right. Ainsi soit-il, 





“Dortars axp Sense.”—According to all accounts, Mr. Dary 


has shown his “ sense” in revivi 


this piece (for a short run), so 


we hope he ’ll pull in ‘* the dollars. 


is thus Mas. R. wants To Know.— 


| she asks, ‘' who took ‘the Cameroons’ to East Africa?’ 


— oo 








“*Who was the celebrated Sootchman, ’ 
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SIR AQUARIUS TO THE RESCUE! 
Or, The Valiant Knight of the Watering Pot, and the Laidly Dragon of London, 


( 


Th 
(ant 


M - fn 
1 il I 


7 








[*The Report of the Royal Commissi il i i i i i 

{ ; ion ap- sarily and illegally into the rivers... . They enforcement being entrusted to a Public Wate 
a oe yw panpess of ascertaining whether the insist upon the necessity for frequent inspection by Examiner, who should have the legal vight of 
nes available within the watersheds of the an authority appointed for the purpose... . The entry to all the waterworks.”"— The Times.) 

— rt L__3 are ae Ay —_ = treatment of the water after abstraction from the 

é 0 ater supply of the metro as river i bj ic isi ; - 

elise aecipths kesdiete: |oad std an oaks ay] | ft Teen” Fete 
ITT Commissioners are convinced that suggest that regulations should be drawn up after OLD stories tell how Hercules 
- of various kinds is discharged unneces- competent inquiry, and strictly enforced, the A dragon slew at Lerna, 
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“QUITE AT HOME.” 





Podgers (who is somehow managing to spend his holiday at a Country H ; “2 
ry House for the shooting). ‘‘Wei, sPgzaxine oF Boors, Sin Jonny, 
YOU SEE THESE SHoxs I HAVE oN. THRY COSr ME EXACTLY Four-anp-Sixpence, Now / pargw say You Gave TWICE as mucn 


FOR Yours!” 








With seven heads and fourteen eyes, 
To see and well discern-a. 
Bat our Laidly worm, who can wriggle 
and couiem, 
Our health long time hath undone ; 
And it’s oh! for a knight, or some man of 


might, 
To demolish the Dragon of London! 


This dragon hath two horrid heads, 
For forage and for foison ; 
The one’s all jaw, 


and 

yr nilst the other breathes f 
onopolist Greed i : 
Whilst 


is the 
the other Pollution ; 
And « hide of iron doth environ -~ 
h scaly convolution. 

You ’ve heard, of course, of the Trojan horse; 
Well this Dragon is thrice es big, Sir! 
With the mouth of a hog, or a Pollywog, 

Or Egyptian P , Sir! 
Like the i he’ll hustle and 
And gulp like the Gobbling 
And smite and like the 
Or the Chawsome 


On the river's banks he 
A st . 
Ae mphibious Am bee 


Grampus ; 

Jebboreeck, 

Wampus! 

his pranks, 
na; 

Lea his coils you ’ll 


With one head he grabs L. . 
(Like « Nibslangen Trensarey 





With t’other. whose breath means disease 
and dea 
He befouls it beyond measure. 
And those two heads o'er the watersheds 
Of the Thames and Lea do hover, 


Till a noxious brewage of slime and sewage 
Is the draught of the water-lover. 


Where's the ‘“‘More of More Hall with 
nothing at all,” 

To ift retribution, 

And put the gag on this two-headed Dragon 
Of Greed and of Pollution ’ 

Hurroo ! Hooray! Some have had their say 
(And their counsels have been various). 

But there looms in sight a ‘‘ peerless knight,” 
Which his name is “‘ Sir Aquarius,” 


This Pablic Water Examiner, 
* With legal right of entry,” 

Should right the wrong of this Dragon strong, 
And o'er river-rights stand sentry. 

More of More Hall was nothing at all 
For a balladist to brag on, 

Compenet with our Knight of the Watering 


If he'll slay our River Dragon ! 








Srricrty Estar Novs (commumeated by 
Sir Ben ay I ays recently Mr. 
Conpre Sternxw hed the honour of dinin 
with Her Majesty at Balmoral. He cxpecuned 
himself highly with a certain port 
wine at dessert. Sir Atcrnwon ‘‘of that 

suggested that a bin of it should be 
put by in the Royal cellars, to be kevt ape, 
cially for Mr. Srepuxn’s visits, and labe 
** Condie’s Fluid.” 





TURPIN AND TRAINS, 


Rartway travelling in Chi must be 
pleasant. ‘The express train to New York,” 
says Da'ziel’s Express in the Zimes of the 
13th, “‘on the Lake Shore Railway was sto 
by robbers about 140 miles east of Chicago.” 
Twenty robbers, masked, did the business, 
killing the engine driver, and blowing open 
the express compartment of the car with dyna. 
mite! When travelling by steam was intro- 
duced we congratulated ourselves on our 
roads being freed from Dick Toxrr, Pave 
Currvorp. and Co.; ani with steamers 
Atlantic liners, and so forth, it was presumed 
that the last had been heard of Paut Jowzs 
and the Red Rover. But can this immunity 
be any longer guaranteed? May we not in 
dus course ex to hear of “A P. and 0. 
steamer robbed on the High Seas by a Pirate 
Craft,” or ‘‘The Bath Exprees sto soon 
after leaving Swindon by Pav Cuirroxp, 
jan., and his gong of desperadoes”’ f 


SomurHine Like a CenTenantsn.—The 
Daily Chronicle gives & most useful sum- 
of notable events for every day in the 
men Here is one to be quoted as ever 
7 ,» which on W y 
“ Battle of Newbury. Lord Falkland killed, 1643, 

Bishop Jobn Gauden died, 1662. 

Battle of Valmy, 1792. 

Bir Edward James Reed, K.C.B., born, 160' 

Battle of the Alma, 1854.” 

We Sir Epwakp on having 
attained his Two-hundred-and-sixty-third 
birthday!! The oldest inhabitant isn’t in 
it with Lim. 

















| that | ought to have told you at 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes. 


Scene V.—A General Waiting-room at Clapham Junction, CURPHEW 
ws leaning against the mantelpiece. Mr. Toover is seated on one 
of the horsehair chairs against the wall, 

Mr. Toovey (to himself). 1 do wish he’d sit down, and not look at 
me in that austere way! (Aloud.) Won't you takeachair? It 
would be so much more comfortable. [He B his seat uneasily. 

Curphew (st:fly). Thanks, Mr. Toovey, but I’d rather stand—for so 


short a time. (A pause.) Well, Sir, you have something to say to 
me, I believe * 
Mr. Toor. (to himself). Oh dear, I’m almost sorry now I[—he 


won’t make sufficient allowances for me. (Aloud, after another 
pause.) The fact is, Mr. Cunruew, I—I ve just made a—a very 
painful discovery, which—is there any water in that decanter? 
because I—I feel a little thirsty. 
[Cugruew pours him out a glass of water, which he sips. 
Curph. Come, Sir, we needn’t beat about the bush. I think I 
can spare you the preliminaries. 
I suppose you’ve heard about the 


Eldorado ? 
himself). He 


Mr. Toor. to 
These (ud 


knows already! 

ists find out everything. ( A/eud.) 

I—I have indeed, but 1 assure 

you that, up to the very moment 

my nephew informed me, I had 

no more suspicion 
Curph. You naturally consider 


once, but the fact is, |— well, I had 
some reason to doubt whether 
Mrs. Toovey 


Mr. Toor. Oh, you were quite 
right, it would never have done 

never have done. I haven't 
breathed a word to Mrs. Toover 
myself as yet. 1 was afraid I 
might be obliged to this morning. 
She discovered that dreadful El- 
dorado programme in one of my 
pockets, and was curious, very 
naturally curious, as to why I had 
kept it, but I passed it off—I man- 
aged to pass it off. I—I thought 
it better, at all events, till—till 
I had talked it over with you. 

Curph. (to himself, relieved). 
He tebes it wonderfully well. I 
shouldn't be surprised if I could 
talk Aim over. (Aloud.) Oh, 
decidedly, Sir. And may I ask 
you what your own views are ? 

Mr. Toor. 1—1 don’t know 
what to think. For a man in my 
position to have even the remotest 
connection with—with a London 
music - hall! Wouldn’t it be 
considered scandalous, or at least 
ndecorous, if it were to leak out 
now’ Shouldn’t | be regarded 
as—as inconsistent, for example ’ 

Curph. Oh, no one could reproach you, at all events, Sir! 

Mr. Toor. (to himself). And I thought he was going to be so hard 
on me! (Aloud.) | am = you take that view of it—yes, I can't 
be held responsible for what I did in absolute ignorance ; but, now 
that I do know, I can’t go on, can 1?—after a lifetime spent in 
condemning such entertainments ! 

Curph. Bat are you quite sure, Sir, that your condemnation was 
based on any real foundation; mayn’t you have been too ready to 
think the worst? Have you ever troubled yourself to inquire into 
the way they were conducted ? 

Mr. Toor. (to himself, tn astonishment). Why, he’s actually 
making «xcuses for them! (Aloud.) I have always been given 
to understand that they were most improper places, Sir; that was 
suflicient for me—quite suflicient ! 

Curph. 1 daresay | have no right to speak ; but you may not be 
aware that all music-halls are now subject to the strictest super- 
vision. And a body Jike the London County Council is not y to 
sanction any impropriety in the entertainments. 

Mr. Toow. \to himaelf). 1f I could only persuade myself that I 
might keep the shares with a good conscience! To give up three 
hundred and fifty a year, without necessity! I ome what he 
would say. (A/oud.) True, that didn’t occur to me before; and the 





“I drop into a music-hall ? ” 


| could 
| She— 


London County Council, they wouldn't encourage anythi 
If I could only be sure—and I’m open to conviction—I hope I’m 
always open to conviction. 

Curph. (to himself). 
ee wy old Pharisee as I thought. (Aloud.) I am sure you are. 
You are not the man to condemn any form of amusement, however 
harmless, merely because you find no attraction in it yourself. 

Mr. Toov. No, no. t 
; could only once satisfy myself that the entertainment was really 

arm 

Curph. (to himself). He couldn’t very well object to my part of 
it—it ’s an idea, and worth trying. (Aloud.) My dear Sir, why 
shouldn't you? In any case I should terminate my connection wit 
the music-hall as soon as possible. ‘ 

Mr. Toow. (disappointed). Would you? Then you do think——? 
But the sacrifice, my dear young friend, it—it’s a great deal of 
money to give up! 

Curph. (lightly). Oh, that’s of no consequence. 
of that, for a moment ! 


He’s coming round ; he’s not such a pig- | 


(Serrausen 30, 1893. | 


really — | 


And I see the force of what you say; and if | 


I shouldn't think | 


Mr. Toov. (to himself, annoyed). it’s all very well for him to | 


talk like that, but it’s my sacri- 
fice, and I do think of it! ( Aloud.) 
But—but wouldn’t it be a little 
Quixotic to withdraw this 
Eldorado, supposing I found there 
was no mo 

Curph. I thought you would 
be the first to insist that the 
Eldorado should be given up! 
Sarely, Sir,when I tell you that 
I love your daughter; that I 
hope, though I have not spoken 
as yet, to enter your family some 
day as y 
look at it differently 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). He 
does want to marry our THeEa? 
Corwe.ia will be delighted—de- 


him to dictate to me whether to 
sell the shares or not! (Aloud, 
with dignity.) My gue young 
friend, | have lived longer than 
you in the world, and you will 
permit me to say that if, after 
investigation, I see no cause to 
disapprove of the Eldorado, there 
is no reason that I can discover 
why you should hesitate to enter 
my family. I—I must act on my 
own judgment—entirely on my 
own judgment ! 
Curph. (to himself). He is an 
“old tramp! Who would have 
thought he’d be so reasonable. 
( Aloud, overjoyed.) — Sir. 
how canI thank you? That is all 
I ask—more than I could possibly 
have expected. And I was about 
to suggest that you might drop 
into the Eldorado some eveni 
this week and judge for ccm 
Mr. Toov. (recouing in conster- 
nation). 1? I drop intoa music- 
hall? Oh, I couldn’t, indeed! Why, I never was in such a place 
in all my life. And if anybody were to see methere! _ 

Curph. You need not be seen at all. There are private boxes 
where no one would notice you. I could easily get them to send 
you one, if you like. 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). What a power the Press is, to be sure! 
I remember (uanves said that newspaper writers could get seats 
for everything. (Aloud.) Really, I hardly know what to say; it’s 
so very contrary to all my habits, and then—to go alone. Now if 
you would only accompany me—— / é 

Curph. You forget, Sir, that’s quite impossible. J can’t come in 
the box with you ! , # Arettey 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). There it is—it’s against his principles to 
go himself, and yet he expects me to! (Aloud, peevishly.) Then 
why are you so anxious to have me go, eh? : 

lurph. Why? Because there are Mrs. Toovey’s prejudices to 
be considered, and I’m anxious that you should be in a position to 
assure her from your own personal experience that—— " 

Mr. Toov. Oh, my dear young friend, if I did go, I don’t think I 
ever mention such an experience as that to Mrs. Toover. 
she might fail to understand that I merely went for the 
satisfaction of my own conscience. 


objection to it, eh ? | 





our sar ty you will 


lighted, but I really can’t allow | 
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Curph. She might, of course. So | as you sati ourse 

then. And—what night will suit you best ? : —* = 

| Mr. Toow. You’re in such a hurry, young man. I—I never said 
I should go. I’m_ not at all sure that I can go; but if I did allow 
myself to venture, it would have to be some evening when my wife 








a om, mp ed she’s going out to some ram Z last oe 
her Zenana Mission Committee, I know. It had be Sat , } scene of the act of A IK leasur Drury 
if at all—if at all. Y:|Twice has Sir Davntoraxvs an i Aetove ‘the footlighte ai 
Curph. (ma a note), Very well. 1 will see you have a box for the end of the Fourth Act, w some battle in Burmah is 
that evening, I hope you will manage to fo. But there’s a ty on by the united dramatic forces under the heroic but 
train coming in—I must really be off. Good-bye, Sir, and very many | S°™© ptain Haney Nicnorss, Colonel Lord Frawx Fenton 
thanks for the kind and penerons way in which you have AvonpaLe, Sergeant Clarence Hort, and a handful of the bravest 
me. I am very glad we have had this tion, and thoroughly | *!diers that ever marched to glory over the boards of old Dru 
unde one another. Good-by -bye ! Lane. What the story is, and these heroes got into the jungle 
(He shakes Mr. Toovey’s hand with cordial gratitude, and|*®4 out again, and how the right man married the right woman, and 
rushes out. me how the wronged woman have saved the villain from the ven- 
| Mr. Toov. (looking after him in some mystifcation). A most high- | S882° of Huwny Desmonp O’Nevitix,—who, alas, had to stay in the 
minded young man, but a little too officious. And I don’t r- Sree compan ocmenrens i ing themselvesin Burmah 
stand why he makes such a point of my going to this Eldorado now. | 5. known to the clever collaborators and a few of their trusted con- 
| Bat, if I do go, 1 mayn’t see anything to di of; and, if 1 | Sdants. Ofthat history I, a mere civilian, had every detail 
| don’t, I keep the he likes it or not. He may blown clean out of my bythe din ofthe great batten n fact, 
be a very worthy young man, but I doubt whether he’s quite a never have I heard of any ‘‘ theatrical engagement” equal to this. 
man of the world! That Miss Lrry Hawsvry looked lovely, and touched my heart ; 
Exp or Scunz V. that Mrs. Benn ane-Demnn eeteny ae a brogue that, on occa- 
sion, wy her nationality ; Miss Le Turéxe was a villainous 
matron ; that Miss Lavra Liwpmw was sprightly and pretty ; that 


A STUDY IN PRESS-LAND. 


(An Actuality, in one short Scene, at the service of the Institute x 
Journalists. ) 


Screns—An Editor's ee wy discovered in conversation with 


Editor (preparing to resume his work). Well, from all you tell 
mould _ a (polling Ww T vel! ‘ 
& % i I 
| standard required by the Institute  Yourpaliets. My clapsion = 
fairly good, but I do not know as mnch as I should of mixed 
“rr RL I took a double first at Oxford; but then 
a particular year. H against were 
practical ‘duffers. aaa > 
Ed, (8 ightly interested). Do you know anything of modern 
W.-be Rep. Well, yes. I can and write E i i 
branches, a Swedish i ee = patets and — ee 
on the borders of Turkey and Greece. I am fairly ra ge in 
Chinese, but have only a general idea of the of Afghan- 
istan. But I may add that I am spending en hours a 
— this part of my training. 
| Ed. 1 think you said that you have passed in engineering, 
freee ay astronomy, naval and military tactics, and the 
TS the world, and the other components of the planetary 
still fo pare ta Roman Law) sstiafed. the 
in I w uirements of the Insti- 
tue of Journalists I am all but qualified for the reception of an 
ssociate’s degree. 
| Ed. (with a view to closing the mterview). V well, then ; we 
| shall be glad to use anything you may be good Reg 3 send us— 


y in 


very way (save that I have 


| 


| of course, at rate. 
| W.-be . (grate ). A thousand thanks. I know; three- 
a gd , with a minimum of three shilli 

Ed. Precisely. (Taking up his pen.) And now, as my Sub-editor 


| told me that there was a fire somewhere in i 
| hed better look at the neighbourhood, you 
sd mg Rep. Thank you so much. But as I have forgotten 
| pate -~ Sp eames perhaps you will kindly lend me some 
| Ed. y; you will find some in that corner. (He approaches 
spothing- sabe, to which he has been summoned by a whistle.) Ah! 
| You need not trouble after the fire, for I find we have already 
received a t from someone on the spot. 

W.-be Rep. (in a tone of dii intment). What a bore! just as I 
wa gas to bd orig g self ! wevet, better luck next time. 

id. (cour ). I 80; good morning. (zit Would-be 
Reperter.) What a nuisance these fellows are! Highly educated, 
of course, and all that sort of thing; but { am not sure that the 
rough-and-read school was not the . 

- . (re-entering hurriedly). My goed Sir! Fancy! the 

man who has sent you the report of the fire was educated at 
a —_ r- and never even entered a university ! 


ell, what of that ? 
W.-be ’ on surely won't use his copy ? 
shall. First come, first served. And 


Hewricus Parvus ETIAM AUCTOR, jas dri 
of | Helms, Regent’s Park,” after the pod has p amo on the 


“PIECE AND WAR!” AT DRURY LANE. 


**Vicrory sits on our helms!” cries Sir Dauntotanvs Avctor to 
back to ** The 


“The Action of the Piece.’ 


ntative of lop-sided villain 


Mr. Antuur Dacre was the best re 
r. Ropgert Sovrar rea 


ever seen on the stage; and that 
as an elderly masher about town; all this, | am ready to admit, 
would have been good enough for me, without any attempt on my 
a at stringing them together in a consecutive story. Didn’t I 
w from the very moment she in deep black, and with 
a very pale face, that Miss Lx Tur RE was a villain of the deepest 
dye in petticoats? Could I have trusted Mr. Anruur Dacee, in 
his neat grey suit, with a six , much less with my life? As 
for Mr. Ettow, representing Hebraic money -lender—i - 
sable of late years to al! D: 
that he was to be the comic villai 
ain, and jto be finally bowled 
rey Nicnotrs? Then there is 
ably stage-managed, but the Jadies 
more inter ott i) do when te-appearing as wedding guests in th 
ey should a vo when re- as ing in the 
last act. But these fair ladies are heartless ; all’s one to them, 
happen whet MAT. sting io ented, ee ne Military Act, 
arranged; but everything is y od | llitary Ac 
in three scenes, which contains ‘the action of the i and 
lecves the audience halt-dealcned by itreealiy seared away, the 
the gun er. But as the away, the 
p Bed figure of the Cacenndor ine Chie! yeleyt DRURIOLANUS 
himself, was seen bowing his ts. 
it all about? ‘* Why, that I cannot tell,’ quoth 
i 1’” And if you, my non- 


But what was 1 
er- 


‘but ’twas a famous 
know how Burmese War was und 
t of Harry Nicworss, you just go and 
ay ye | entitled A Life of 
‘or this advice you will thank 
“Otp Caspar.” 


Lane dramas—wasn’t I well aware 
n, only tC ae to be a down 

ou e@ apparently sim 
the scene at the Em 4 = 
should try to take just a trifle 
of that eventfal night, as 


Old CasraR, 
combatant readers, wish to 
taken for the special benefi 
see for yourself the new drama, m 
Pleasure, at T. R. Drury Lane, and 








O. M. is reported to have been engaged 
sietasenqee way of referring to 
AvRY 


A Moor Pornt.—The G. 
in translating Horace. Is this 








J . ( . 
i tree Rene 
ond of Would. Rn ( ', to A ate to the surprise 





the recent elevation of Sir Horace 
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UNHAPPY INFLUENCE OF MODERN MUSIC-HALL MELODIES. 


‘THERE LIES THE BRAVE Kwicut, DARLING, WITH BIS FAITHFUL Doo AT HIS FEET, AND HIS WIFE BY HIS SIDE!” 


‘AND HAS SHE GOT A 


Doe, Too, Mummy!” 


‘Au, I suprosz nex Dappy WOULDN'T BUY HER A Bow-wow-wow !” 


“No, DaRgLine, onty a Cusnion |” 








THE “ FORLORN HOPE,” 


[“It is understood (says the Daily News) that | 
Mr. GLapstons will speak in Edinburgh on Wed 
nesday, September 2, on the action of the House | 
of Lords in rejecting the Home-Rule Bill. His 

followers are expecting him to give the word of 
command for an attack on the Upper House.’’} 


“Camps Rotayp to the Dark Tower | 
came!” So runs 
The boding refrain Brown1ne visioned out. 


CHILDE ar valiant was, and wondrous 


stou 
But that Dark Tower, which never noonda 
Full-garrisoned by feudal myrmidons, 


y 
| I do turn mat hy 
Might strike to Rotanp’s heart the chill | Nor hope re ing at the end descried 


of doubt. 


Four-square to the four winds the fortress | 
Pinnacled high f k. 
nnac igh upon a frowning roc 
It hath surereed the many-centuried shock | 
Of elements, the assault of myriad hands, | 
And to the attack will you now lead you 
bands, [seem to to mock ? | 
Whose rage crag-crowning battlements 
True oo = ies battlements they ’ve hung, 


owas 

Tar | herald, whose torn trappings 
In the rough wind. Though "tis too Mg ~ 
to save (borne 
You’d fain avenge. Sach ay are hardly 
By Leaders whilst old li 4 
And penis, though ented yet can lift a 

glaive 


Sound analarm! Let the fierce war-cry sound | | 
Your followers listen for it. will cheer 
When its defiant shrill salutes ear. | 

Down with the Fortress! Raze it to the | 





grou 
End it, not mend it! 
The shoutings and the floutingsfarand near. | 


| 


[suns, | 


’ 
| 


elf 
horn | Points to the shipman thus the unseen shelf 


So they rattle round, | So waterishl 


And you, the new Curtpe Rorawn, what | Lead the Forlorn Hope on! 


(tong 
At heart "behind that bold and fluent 
a Forlorn Hope? 
Death’s self flang 
Its form of bony shape and grisly hue 
| Athwart a path! 


to 
That's worth the venture, when all’s said 


| 
“ If, at their counsel, I should turn aside | 


¥;§ that ominous tract which all agree 
—= ingly’ Dark Tower? If acquies- | 


ve pointed! Neither Priae| 


Yes, though 


orlorn 
Do a fail always. 
height ! 
mew * = your clamorous followers to the 
t. 


night. 


| And 
An 


E’en Hopes 
Scale the craggy 


But—is here aught | C itadels deemed impregnable, in scorn 
fand sung ? | Have mocked their rash be 
To see them swarm their 


erers at morn 
ttlements ere 


ou, your courage seems to master Fate 
mock at Time. 


Yet Time and Fate, 


at last, 
In the greatest life-game have the latest 


cast. 
So much in gladness that some end should Heroic ’t tis to see you, strong, elate, 
| Heading the onset, and in Punch’s ‘pate 
Rings the old rhyme of the romantic past. 


“There they stood, ranged along the hill- 


Thus, I have so long suffered in this quest | 
Heard a prophesed so oft, been writ 
So man among * The Band’—to wit 
The knights who who to the Dark Tower's search | 
addressed [best, 
| Their steps—that just to fail as they, seemed 
And all the t ts now—shall I be fit ? 


‘* What in the mist lies but the Tower itself? | 
Sache blind as the fool’ s | 


Built of grey stone, without a counterpart 
In the w world, The tempest’s mocking 


He strikes on, only when the timbers start.” 
|So mused Curtpz Rotawp! Chief of re | oe 


white crest, 
With thine adventure doth the strain not} 
Most . conan? Looms the Dark Tower 


By autumn rays low, chilly, from the west, 
y wan. Oh! crowning test 
Of mortal valour and of human wit! 





sides—met 


To view the last of me, a living frame 


For one more 
| I saw them and 


pease in a sheet of flame 
knew them all. And yet 


Dauntless the slug-horn to my lips I set 


And blew. 
Tower came. 


,”” 


*Curtpg Rotayp to the Dark 








Cowrripuren By One “ uw Srarv Popit- 


Lari,” —Great Gomasenoeupectes a E 
It is said that a certain bes 


no, we beg 


mong f ro as «phthalic Surgeon,” 
between ‘* Crotch: 
Cricket,” ” rand ose recent evidence in a 
police- court was quite ,“‘ an eye 

the worthy magistrate and 


we should have de- 
whose 
” and 


ed .to 
the prisoners, is 


going out to remove the First Cataract. We 


wish him every 
be returned for 
Member for Eye. 


ible success. He will 
next Parliament as the 
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_ ‘With pleasure. But listen. For twenty years I have laboured to write the 
history of France in romance. And when I say the his of France, I 
mean that part of the nation’s story which has sprung from the Third Empire.” 

“* Yes, yes,” int: rrupted the Interviewer ; ‘* and you have done it ont But 

don me, I am pressed for time. His Grace of CanTERBuRY awaits me at 

beth. Out with it! What is your special cause for pride ?” 

“Yes, I have been maligned, misunderstood, insulted, hated. But men 
must now call me a man of great cou , a man of infinite determination. For 
I have done it. Yes, after a lifetime of careful consideration I have done it | ”’ 
**Done what?” asked the Interviewer, who was growing impatient. 

Then came the reply, uttered in a tone of indescribable emotion : 
**T have crossed the Channel ! ” 
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“MY CUMMERBUND.” 
|. Sunday.—At Club. Conversation (learned) about epidemics. Heard some- 
body (an authority of course on the subject) say, ** Oh, rub plenty of qningper 
into your cummerbund.” Replied, ‘* Yes; po | idea.” Wrote itdown. Was 
going to question him as to details, but found he had quitted the club. Know 
what camphor is, not quite certain as to “‘ cummerbund.” Think it’s Indian. 
Called in at Oriental Club. Old Oriental says, ‘‘Only natives wear cummer- 
| bunds.” Oh, then *‘ cummerbund”’ is not toeatordrink? ‘No; it’s 
a kind of cloth. Get ’em anywhere now.” An ? Itappears I am bebind 
theage. Everyone, except myself apparently, knows all about a ‘‘ cummerbund.”’ 
| It sounds a bit Scotch; also German. ‘* Cummer” Scotch; ‘‘ Bund” German. 
| German Bund. To be obtained at hosier’s, or at any emporium for Indian 
| clothing. Good. 
|. Monday.—Bought cummerbund. Bright colour; neat. Bought also loge 
| bottle of camphor. Rubbed itin. Strong smell—more than strong. But self- 
preservation is first law, &c., &c., so get accustomed to it. After one day's 
wearing, don’t notice saturated cummerbund. Quite accustomed to it. 
Ti .—Went to see Smite. ‘Hullo, old fellow,” he says, *‘ afraid of 
* BREEZES ‘ moths in your clothes, eh ?’’ Ask what hemeans. He mentions strong smell of 
; , da camphor. I explain my preventive measures. ‘Oh, that’s all very well!” 
—in the “ Daily Graphic” Office !! he returns; ‘“‘ but the very best thing is to soak your shirt in turpentine. I’m 
sure of it.” Sure he is right, because he is a student at Guy’s. Thank him 


Tuat “ Weather Young Person’’ has been caught out in a sure y , f 1 
piece of barefaced duplicity of which Mr. Punch would not have warmly for this life-saving hint. Rush home; follow his advice. Beastly smell 
suspected her capable. From a sense of professional duty, no| at first, but soon cease to noticeit. Continue wearing camphorated cummerbund 


doubt, she has been surreptitiously attending the meetings of the | also, as an extra precaution. Call on Mrs. Monteomeny-Mumsy. Sweet girl 
“ Congress of Journalists,” leaving a plausible substitute in her) her niece! Somehow she seems to avoid me, a thing she never did before. So 
place! Climatic disturbances have revealed the fraud !! they all do, and I have no one to talk to but a eri uncle of theirs, who 

Storm Cone hoisted!! | aparently has a bad cold in his head, for he holds his handkerchief to his nose 











” 


all the time. Jowxs called. Says he has seen Surru. ‘‘ By Jove! 
| he exclaims, ‘‘ you’ve been going in for oil painting, or chemistry, or 


CROWNING THE EDIFICE. pies. , There’s a pete ae ee. I oe. 
i nal. . . | ** Oh, there’s no harm in 4 says; “* a far better thin 
4B AEE PS) is to wet your waistcoat with carbolic a . Antiseptic, you know. 


EmILe was triumphant. The arm-chair of the Academy was still Now he is a student at Bart’s, and probably knows as much as 
vacant. He did not yet fill it. But, for all that, he was Smrra. Thank him, and resolve to try his preventive in addition 
triumphant, for he had performed a brave action. He had achieved to the other. Down to Eastbourne. Everyone clears out of railway 
a veritable success. It was more than thousands from the coffers of | carriage soon after I get in, ex one old man, who says he is a 
the publishers, more than a pages of praises of the papers. It medical man, and that a plentiful use of disinfectants is no doubt 
was a great event at length erfully accomplished. advisable. 

EmiLe sat in his London lodgings satisfied with all his surround- § Wednesday.—Meet Ronryson on the Parade. Says he saw Surri 
ings. Of course, he was interviewed. He had been followed from on Tuesday. Asks me what I think of the epidemic scare. Explain 
France to England, and had seen in an evening paper an account of my precautions. ‘ Thought I noticed an awful smell, he says. 
the temporary indisposition of one very dear to him on board the ‘“‘ Hope it’s all right. As for me, I believe there’s nothing like 
boat. He was prepared for his visitor. pension sulpharetted hydrogen all over the inside of your coat. 

“I am very comfortable. I think England charming; love its Had it from my uncle, who was Medical Officer of Health at 
fog, and am deeply impressed with the Lorp Mayor. I soon had Benares.” An invaluable suggestion ; buy a bottle, and follow his 
enough of the first meeting of the Congress of the Institute, but directions when dressing for dinner. Horrible stench, like rotten 

! et accustomed to it. To a dance at the 


thought the ball at Guildhall excellent. I really have no more to eggs! However, soon g : L 
discard: HOLMONDELEY-Cuicks’s, Never more annoyed in my life. Every 


say. Next please.” But his Interviewer was not to be di ed C 
hurriedly. He stood to his or, rather, his reporter’s book. irl says she has no dance left, What can have offen ed them all? 
** Are you not proud of all your volumes? Do you not think that The only ner I have is CHoLMonDELEY-CuIck’s maiden aunt, 
by writing them you have achieved the success of the century?” and she faints in a arms after ‘once round the room. How- 
supper, for ng-room is quite empty all 


‘“‘T am certainly proud of my work. But my work is not my ever, I have a go 0 
greatest achievement. No, a thousand times no, it is not my the time I am in it, so I can get as much as I like. 
greatest achievement.” Thursday.—Back to town. Tomxuns looks in. Says he maw 
‘‘ Well what is?” asked the Interviewer; and then he added, Smita the other day. Then looks yall round room. ‘Do 
‘* Please look Cag | about it, as I have to do the Asehbichep of | you keep RRs in this room?” he asks; “‘hot weather turned 
Cantersury, Mr. Monte Canto Wexts, and Mr. Batrour, before |‘em bad, eh?” Explain that I have used sulphuretted hydrogen. 
I return to the office.” Those chemical things,” he says, nities nose, ‘are not half 
_ “Yes, I am prouder of this last feat,” pursued the Master, | so good as plain, homely preparations. finest thing of all is to 
peer = presence of the Reporter, ‘*than . Beh put | Han — ty pppaens it eae al oat 
re i i it; | ou now, for autumn in 
bat it is done at last nn BY mae ‘make uP my mind to do Xt; | pottles fall.” ‘Thank him with sinoere gratitude, and as soon as 


et Of what = 5 . | ible try this new precaution. To theatre. People near me 
at are you oe © - - P ; 

_“* Yes, what ion my novels compared to the heroism of those | gin a great talking. Commissionaire asks me to leave. | 7 
sixty-five minutes! hour has been a bar to my compatriots. | ‘‘ money will be Hanged if I go! I’ve fe 
It has kept them in France. And now I am their superior. I have|this seat.” Then a fearful ar starts. Do not remember 
at length the right to boast a triumph !” (details of fight, but find myse chucked” into the roadway. 
‘ The Interviewer made an entry in his note-book, then he asked | Peioomen picks up as drank and a. = 
or planation. | police-cell. °° * * Ex ons magisterial] eee 

“Ani a pn yd pomge of this event than all your hard-earned | given and taken. (with the cummerbund), and away for a tour 
fame, Asl tee me rth. 


what event has so greatly moved you?” ' in the No 
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A VERY GREAT MAN. 
(Cub Hunting. ) 


Young Farmer. ‘‘ Wert, Master Jace! Oct acain!” 


Master Jack. ‘‘Wuay, Yes. Fact 18, You KNOW, ALWAYS LIKE TO GET AS MUCH IN AS POSSIBLE BEFORE WE BEGIN TO ADVERTISE. 


BRINGS 8UC@ A BEASTLY Lot 0° Dourrers ovT, pon’T you KNow |” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Cuatro anp Wiypvs have just issued a new edition of Ovrna’s 
Dog of Flanders. The well-got-up and cheaply-priced volume 
contains three other Stories, nearly as ¢ ing. In the quartette 
Ovrpa, my Baronite says, will be found at her — Ovrpa, without 
the weeds of grossness and comical classicality that sometimes cay 
in her pastures. Of this volume of her works it may be said that, 
happily, Lemparéer is not in it. 

© those about to travel, whether there and back, or there or 
back, is immaterial, the Baron strongly recommends The Great 
Shadow and Beyond the City, two stories in one volume by Conan 
Dorte, published in Akrowsurirn’s three and sixpenny series. It 
is a long time since the Baron a more ically told 


story than that of The Great Shadow. Truly, if his opinion had | y 
novelist i 


been asked, he would have seriously advised any agai 
attempting, in any form, a description of the Battle cf Waterloo. 
Yet, though Conaw Dore has done it admirably, there is, thinks the 
Baron, just one chapter too much of this No one, since 
CuaR_es Lever wrote, has achieved anything like it, h there 
is just a smack of Orthis Mulcaney § Co. about it which—“* but that 
isanother story.” The Baron no fault with the illustrations 
as illustrations, wishes that the had been left to themselves, 
and that they had been told without these superfluous aids. It isa 
papas to sesemnes such a book, and it is recommended by every- 
y’s trusted Literary Adviser, Tux Barnow pz Boox-Worms, 








What the Vicar of Amesbury Inclines to Say. 


(Judging from his Letter in the “ Standard,” 22, on the Dese- 
eration or Preservation of Stonehenge Question.) 


My friends, for goodness’ sake forbear 
From fussy interference here. 
Blest be man who ‘‘ makes no bones,” 


And blamed be he who stirs these stones ! 





nst | Shouldn’t have known him—indeed, had passed him, when I recog- 


HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF. 
(A Thought at tie Haymarket Theatre.) 
Tue first appearance ‘‘ of the Personal Devil” 
Was nigh the Tree of Knowledge, good and evil ; 


And so the Tempter's latest ré/e we see 
Is still associated with a Trex. 


————— 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Tlouse of Commons, Wednesday, September 20.—Met Woopatt, 
’.C., crossing Lobby just now on the way to his battlemented tower. 





nised his voice hailing me. It had an unusually tinny sound, due to 
fact that it made its way through the interstices of a closed visor. 

” gracious, Woopatt!” I said; “is that you? I thought | 
it was one of the figures from the Tower taking an airing.” 

** Yes,” said the Financial Secretary to the War Office with same | 
vibrating, tinny intonation, ‘‘ by my halidome (so to speak) it’s me: | 
and precious hot and generally uncomfortable it is, too, I can tell | 

ou. The things don’t fit, you see; borrowed them from the | 
cwer; some & size too large, which is bad ; others a turn too small, 
— considering they = may? y- metal, is wee - breastplate 
OODALL got up, regardless of expense, in 
om like kneecaps, and a piece of sheet-iron fitted to the small of 
is back. 
What do you do it for, then?” 


With difficulty Woopatt; V.C., unhooked something in his visor, 
and, after cautiously looking round, took it off. 
**Haven’t you heard,” he said, as he mopped his forehead. “ of 
the Secret Society. sworn to decimate us fellows of the War Office? | 
Began with Sr. Jouw Broprick, who narrowly escaped assassins- 
tion in the streets; went on to CamPseiL-BanneRman, who was 
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WHO WOULD BE AN M.P.? 
A Warning to Aspiring Legislators. 
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turned their attention on me. Every post | scene in Act I. of Session 1893; a play in two Acts. 
brings an anonymous letter, advising me “*And whose Session should you say it has been, Tosy?” asked RowrTon, a man of 
that my end approaches, They are in| universal sympathies, and an insatiable thirst for knowledge. 

“Mr. G.’s, I suppose. At least, that will be the general verdict. He has outshone 
himself. Whether you like what he has done or detest it, you must pay hom to the 
tireless y, the infinite skill, and the matchless eloquence with which it has heen 
accompli . Joszpu has excelled himself as a Parliamentary force; Prince ARTHUR 
has en a long stride in the direction of establishing himself in position of Leader, 
These things are obvious. and will be said everywhere. But since you ask me whose 
Session it has been, I should say it has been Marsonrpanxs’. It’s all very well to have a 
supreme Parliamenta.ien leading majority, small but compact. If you haven't got a Whip 
| that can keep them together, who not only has them there on big field night, but always on 
the spot to repel surprises. where are you’ In ordinary times it’s comparatively easy to 
keep the Conservatives in hand, whether in officxe or out. Oat or in the Liberals are skittish. 
This Session things have been peculiarly critical, as is shown in the cases of NaroLgon 











Woodall, V.C, 


different handwriting, but the notc-p.per | 
enjoys in common the adornment of a| 
death’s-head and cross-bones. Sometimes 
there’s a coffin underneath ; occasionally | 
this accessory is omitted; it is made up 
for in the added ferocity of the communi- 
cation. This makes one very uneasy. | | 
daresay you have observed how stout Camp- | 
BELL-BANNERMAN looks of late. It’s only : ae fs 
his shirt of mail, worn under his ordinary | . 4 4 
linen. He says he’s going to Marienbad | Ca 

to get rid of it; that’s only his joke. As| 
for me, I don’t think it’s worth mincing | 
matters. 1, as you see, go the whele ani- | Expiring Law,Continuance Bill passing through Committee. 

: t it’s earing. SANDHURST | 

told me it was a case of armour or assassi- | BOLTONPauTY and the Sexrentious Suuxpens. To keep a majority safe and steady at such 
nation. Having tried the armour for three | times requires in a Whip a rare combination of gifts and graces. With the assistance of an 


LIKA JOKO 





days, am not quite sure | should not prefer | ¢x0ellent team, Mansonibanxs has done this. It is a minor Ministerial post, but the service | 


ion. E , there ’s a strange | tendered is incalculable. So if you want to name the Session, call it Masorirysanas’.” 
ey ds coma | . Business done.—Parliament adjourned till November 2. 
And Woopatt, shutting his head up in| 5 


the helmet, warily walked off. ion Bill read|, Pemsowat Courace.—A Reuter's telegram last week states that ‘‘ The Brazilian Minister 


‘ Fe an —— — Aggropeiats | here refuses to be interviewed.” 








———__= 


| threatened with sudden death. Now they ve Friday.—All over. Royal Assent given to Appropriation Bill. Curtain falls on last 








THE JOLLY YOUNG WATERMAIDS. Srgeongees, Beve— Daring my ony mncgy tog: London, 

: ; oung watermai an Mrs. Tanqueray having left town, empter in 

a of Cook! : cand of en? iy - ™ the Haymarket tried to entice Charley's Aunt from the Globe to go 
‘ And fea their oars with a deal of in for A Life of Pleasure at D Lane, but The Other Fellow 
dexterity, from the Court induced her to go for A Trip to Chicago in The 


leasin iti ine Vaudeville. where he cruelly abandoned her, to take up with La 

. ~~ oan ae See Fille de Madame Angot, at the Criterion. | Das the soon let him 

; now what 4 Woman’s Revenge at the Adelphi was like, and he 

=e ey Oa a8 ee sailed away in the Shaftesbury, Morocco Bound, pursued by Don 

: ; al ixote, who wate the proceedings from the Stran e 

we » & Sr lady who in the meantime had obtained the fortunate talisman of 

It’s not the eighth wonder that all the 24 Mascotte’ from the Gaiety, was provided by Daty’s Company 

world ’s there, with Dollars and Sense, and is now doing uncommonly well. But 

~ » But this watermaid eight, ne'er in want the villain, who would have made her his victim, will soon experi- 
a . 






——— ence the result of Sowing the Wind at the Comedy. 

What sights of white costumes! What ties and what hatbands, ‘ 

** Leander cerise!”’ We don’t wish to offend, **Suserapuatus Inpienans” writes.—‘‘ Srr,—Within the last 
But are these first thoughts with the dashing young women fortnight on one day I find in the Standard that ‘ seventy degrees 

Who don’t dash teo much in a spurt off Bourne End ? were recorded at Cambridge!’ How’s this ? During Long Vacation !! 
Mere nonsense, of course! There’s no “ giggling and leering”— Who conferred these degrees? What ? Who got ’em? 
ay pon ruination to rowing and steering ;— Where ’s the Vice-Chancellor? I pause for a reply. P.S.—Beg 
* All eyes in the boat” is their coach’s first care, rdon! Find I have overlooked head of paragraph, ‘ The falling 


And *‘a spin of twelve miles” is as naught to the fair. 


arometer,’ &c., &c., so that perhaps I may be in error.” 
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T PRESENT ENGLAND’S GREATNESS 


IS UNPARALLELED IN THE 
HISTORY OF THE WORLD. 


THE LATE LORD DERBY ON ENGLAND’S FUTURE. 


We boast of our Wealth, our Power, our Resources, our Naval and Military Strength, and our 

! | Commercial superiority. All these may depart from us in a few years, and we may re main, like 

4b 6 ae Holland, a rich and a comparatively _ rless people. The nation depends upon the individuals who 
compose it. And no nation can be « 


; ; istinguished for morality, duty, adhesion to the rules of hor 
We are apt to over and justice whose citizens individually and collectively do not possess the same traits, —SMILES, 
bol 


rate present evil, and aN ‘ The Late LORD DERBY in one of his recent speeches :— 

. ) An accomplished nobleman said to me the other day that he thought England had 
under-rate present steadily declined in those qualities that make up the force and strength of national 
good.—Porg. character since the days of Waterloo; and though he did not say so in words, yet from his 
manner and tone I inferred that he thought it was too late to hope for recovery, that the 
deluge was coming, and that happy are they who had almost lived their lives and would 
not survive to see the catastrophe. Of course it is possible that such a catastrophe may | 
come; and, given certain conditions, it is certain it will come.” 
Have we those conditions at hand? No, not until we have lost our great mineral wealth—COALS; 


Busy Brain have lost, or neglected to cultivate, Honour, Truth, and Justice. 
What higher aim can man attain Than conquest over human pain? 


























and Horny Hand and 


ro ALL LEAVING HO FOR A CHANGE.—Don't go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It prevents any over-acid state of the blood. It should 
be kept in every bedroom in re: for any emergency. Be careful to avoid any acidulated salines, and use ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT * to prevent the bile becoming too t! 
and impure, producing a gummy, viscous, cl. stickiness, or adhesiveness, in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhea and disease. ENO 
“PRUIT SALT” prevents and removes diarrhea in the early stages. Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is immenatly inereased. There is no doubt that where it 
has been taken in the earlier stages of a disease it has in many instances prevented what would otherwise have been a severe illness. 


| 

ANGKOK, SIAM. IMPORTANT TO ALL TRAVELLERS.—“ We have for the last four years used ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ during several important | 
survey expeditions in the Malay Peninsula, Siam, and Cambodia, and have undoubtedly derived great benefit from it. In one instance only was one of our party attacked with 
ver daring that period, and that Rappened after our rp of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ had run out. When miking long marehes, under the powerful rays of a vertical sun, or 
velling through swampy districts, we have used ENO’ RUIT SALT’ two and three timesa day. ENO’'S ‘FRUIT SALT’ acts as a gentle aperient, keeps the blood cool and 
al althy, and wards off fever. We have pleasure in voluntarily testifying to the value of your preparation and our firm a lief in its efficacy. We never go into the Saagte without it, and 


ha ive also recommended it to others.—Yours trul Commander A. J. Lorrvs, his Siamese Majesty's Hydrographer; E. C. Davipsox, Superintendent Siamese Government Ti 
Bangkok, Siam, 1883.—To J. C. Exo, Esq., Lenite. 


ONLY TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. ONLY KEALITY CAN BE OF REAL 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—Sterling Honesty of Purpose. Without it, Life is a Sham. 
CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “‘ FRUIT SALT.” 
worthless imitation, SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, 5.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 


OF ALL “DEALERS. | 


Martell’s . 


Ss 


Brandy. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 


x 


PROFIT, 


Without it, you have been imposed on by a 





4b 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELA 
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“Sanitas: 
Disinfectant. 


‘ 
‘~ 
o 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


A sf 
‘\easaaat 


ys | 
yf Black Hesdle, Ge, GA. Ivory Handle, 7s. Od. 


A Pr., Be Ivory Handles, is Bus. leather case, 21s 


: Ossonwe, Gannett, & Co., Londen, W 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, 8-ounce, and 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco im fime smokin, 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. : R G HT $2 Ff VER , 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. a: 
The Gennize dears the Trade-Mart, “ Mottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis. MALI p “4 
PLAYER’S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ‘x Packets contsizing 12, and Tins of 24, 60, and 100. a A Ls: 
The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov, 1800, is of interest lo every Smoker: 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor ol4 man in the me 


workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One ’ 
Who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw, says * I have been struck with your sag- 





umber of the Maview or Kevitws for a scheme to supply smokers in union work. 
aiken 3 am afraid, pudged by the ordinary standards, lem - most selfish of eee il - . 
of so-called charity, but this scheme of yours appease & e 

sonealaen a Fe tentaned ait octets smoker. Were 1 in London, | would et once start a collecting bos TA B l o TS 6s 

for the fund, and levy contributions for it om my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my usiiees 

compels me to be’a Wanderer round the Continent for the sexs nime months I can, uoveres, Coo Si ° 

and would like to contribute « pound of what | consider the BEST SMOKING TOBACCO, ¥ ’ 

‘PLAYER'S NAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement) I enclose, the refore. a cheqte for the amount." 
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Mee LEA & PERRINS SAUCE 


The Ontorwat and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears the Signature, thus :— 





Lea erecivd 


ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ 


Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackwell, London, éc., 
RETAIL 


SAUCE. 


BE VE RY WHERE. 


&e. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World, 





NELSON'S 
OPAQUE 





POR ALWAYS 
FIRST-CLASS USE 


GELATINE. 


—_—_—____, __ 


LIFBIG “COMPANY’s” 
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FOR 
Soups 
SAUCES 
GRAVIES 


AND 











Highest Awards at all the principal Exhibitions since 186 


ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1885. 





on application to 





9, FENCHURCH AVENUE, E.C. 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


KEEPS FOR ANY LENG TH OF Time. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


COOKERY BOOKS (Indispensable to Ladies) SENT FREE 


| LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, LIMITED, 





PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 
7, and declared | 





Crosse & Blackwell’s 





PURE MALT VINEGAR, 


In imperial pint and quart bottles, 
IS SOLD BY ALL GROCERS AND ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN. 


CROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. 
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PUBLISHED THIS DAY. NEW THREE-VOLUME NOVELS, AT ALL LIBRARIES, 
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“DUE SOUTH!” 

On Shore in Lulworth Cove.—Odd names on this Southern coast. 
The “ Tilly Winn Caves.” for example; likewise “‘ Dardle Dhor,” 
or *‘ Dardle Door.” 


THEN AND NOW. 


Ma. Ponca’s Rerty To THE Premier. 
[There is a popular periodical which, whenever it can, manifests the 


Who was Matitpa Winn; familiarly styled |; i .60) sentiments y which it has been guided from the first—I mean the 


| *Trtr” ¥ An old fisherman mending his nets,—he is evidently periodical Punch. At that time I had the honour of figuring, if I remember 








fee 
4, . a . DURDLE D'OR. 

Gi WE The winsome Lady MaTILpa 
GH AC. = = oy 

Was a-ris-to-crati-cal-ly | 


TILDA WINN. 
The Lord of Lu_wortn, a 


somnolent Earl, 
= “/~™ Gave his moustache an 
extra curl 
As he woke in the morn, an! ope’d his eye, 
A passing fair lady was passing by! ‘ 
Then he swore to himself, ** Through thick and thin, 
I’ll win the Lady Maaripa Winn.” 


The Lord of Lutwortn, that somnolent peer, 
Gained the young lady’s father’s ear. 

Who said, ‘‘My T1LLy must me obey. 

One week to-morrow shall be the day _ 
When Lulworth’s Earl shall become our kin, 
By wedding my daughter! my Titty Win!” 


Matitpa Winn made signs from shore 
To her pirate lover, bold Durpie p’OR. 

Who came at night with ladder of rope, 

For TrLDa WIrw had agreed to elope. 
‘* We’re pri ot married. so ’tis no sin, 
Quoth the beautiful Lady Matrtpa Winy. 
But the somnolent Earl and the testy Lord 
Pursued and caught, ere they got aboard 

The pirate vessel, the lovers twain, 

Who leapt from the boat! And ne’er again, 
When past and gone was the tempest's din, 
Were seen Dourpie p’Or and his Trrty Wor. 


There is as pleasant a little hostelrie in Lulworth Cove as is 
to be found anywhere in a quiet sort of way, with lunch made 
and provided, ready for all comers. be they never so plentiful. 
Mind always on this coast command the lobster, he is toujours 
a vos ordres. Those who can be content with the minimum of 
variety in the way of amusement, and with the maximum of health 
wili assuredly fiad it here, where they can live the life of a sort 
of luxurious Robinson Crusoe —bathing, fishing, walking—five or 
six miles from the nearest railway station, and visited occasionally 
by steamboats, which cannot come in quite close to shore, bringing 

ers, from whom tidings may be obtained of what is going on 
in the outer world. 

Note—Of music on board.—Almost every steamboat is accom- 
ee by a couple of instrumentalists—a harpist and a violinist. 

se duettists do uncommonly well pecuniarily, and musically too, 
considering the difficulties 


” 


[ i sented by the sea passages. e of 
their more favourite ormances is the intermezzo from the 
Rusticana. Returning from 8 the wind rather interferes 
with the strings by attempting to unfasten the music paper. But 
the violinist, well on the alert, has foreseen the probability arising 
of there being ‘* three sheets to the wind,” and has nailed his colours 
to the mast, that is, has tied the music-paper firmly on to the stand. 
Still, in order to grapple with rude Boreas, he has to drop a few bars 
of his part in the tntermezzo, a proceeding that causes no sort of 
inconvenience to the harpist, who ingeniously ‘‘ slows off,” and 
adapts time and tune to the excepti situation, until the wind, 
being out of breath with its mischievous exertions. allows the fiddle- 
strings to resume their part in the concert, and kindly permits the 
— ae ae trium = meaty. Their qinat efforts are well 
» an music ms collec we ina & 
shell. Back again to P'm'th. Cc 





And that paper cap was a popular 
Withriove-like eyes. Her With the real fool oT by a singular hap, “the Lord Deny” 


‘The Cove of Lulworth | right, in a Cartoon of Punch, in connection with the rejection of the Paper 
Cove, —gives me the fol- Duty, and a clever Cartoon it was, for I was 
lowiog tale, which I set! school, sitting (it was standin , Sir—Mr. P.) upop a small stool, and Lord 


represented as a little lad in 


down as the oe Lord yp that dey, vf led the House of Lords—was 

> wrwyy | Standing over me with an immense sheet of paper, made into a fool's-cap, 

LEGEND ay! amas WINN | which he planted on my head.””"—Mr. Gladstone at Edinburgh, Sept. 27, 1893 } 

~ 5 See Cartoon, “‘ The Paper Cap,” in Punch (p. 223, vol. xxxviii.), June 2, 1860. 


THIRTY-THREE years ago, =f WILL, thirty-three years ago, 
are 


to the fore, and Punch, too. is in front 
[suggested ; 
crown, as Punch at the time 


Yet you, as of yore, 


him-elf was inves’ 


golden hair 
Was circled with gems s0| Punch ‘' advised his friend Grapstonr to look out for squalls, and 
rich and rare. likewise look out his umbrella.” 
White and pink was the Pransens that, bat then Mister P. was always that sort of a fella !) 
healthy skin fou have used a good many “‘ umbrellas” since then, both Old and 
Of the winsome Lady Ma- New (Castle) ** brollies,’’ 


As you needed a stout one in Dersy’s storm, so you will, my dear 
Wit, in Sotty’s, 

You have ‘*had the honour of figuring,” Sir, many times since then 
in my pages; 

As I hope, my dear Wit114M, with all my heart, you’)! continue to 
do—oh! for ages! 

The same qos designer of ‘‘ clever cartoons” (‘‘our Sir Jonn’’) is 
as lively as ever, 

And if you'll give him suitable subjects, dear boy, Ae ’ll still furnish 
cartoons quite as clever. 

‘* Liberal sentiments ’’—*‘ manifest still’’—‘‘ whenever I can,”’ you 
say? Well, Sir! 

My sentiments, Witi1aM, are liberal always—but with a small 
non-party 1, Sir! a 

‘Liberal souls devise liberal things’’—you know the authority 
grand, Sir !— 

If your Liberal things are “liberal,” always, by liberal things you 
shall stand, Sir. 

There! Verb. sap., my long-honoured old chap! May a real 
fool’s-cap crown you never, 

But a Crown of Honour be yours at the end—which we’d wish to 
postpone, Sir, for ever! ' 

Thanks very much for your genial touch. We have pleasant joint 
o you fought th good fight on the Paper Duty and a Press at 

Since you fought the on aper Duty and a Press a 
the Popular Penny 








Colourable. 
(“The banners of most of the Dutch regiments have hitherto been those 
captured from the French at Waterlvo in 1815, since when they have never 
been renewed.” — Daily News, September 22.) 


Tue Dutch have had second-hand flags to fight under ; 
And ¢o if ‘* Dutch courage” mean borrowed, what wonder ? 





Hiss-TRIONIC Queny.—Where exists the theatrical manager who, 
utterly dis: Jess of tradition and reckless as to the omen of ‘‘ the 
Bird,” would have produced a new piece for the first time /ast 
Friday night, which was Michaelmas Day, the day sacred to the 
Goose? We know of only one manager likel to be so bold, and he 
would not be so audacious as to defy the combined omens of ill. 





Ichabod ! 
(As it generally secms now in Sculling Matches on the Thames. 
Row, brothers, row! But you don’t row fast! 
It’s foreigner first, and Britisher | - 
JoHN no er can sing now, “I sa the Bull ” 
(As in Poor Cock Robin),** because I can pull!’ 





Coat ayp Drama.—Mr. Joun Hoxtrwosnean says that the 
Princess's Pit, which has been closed for a long time, will be at 
once re-opened. The price has been generally ac 





News or tHe Matasee.—The ‘‘Impi” are “suffering from want 
of supplies.” They are impi-cunious. 





Tae most Graturtovs Form or Vicg.—Ad-vice! 





VOL. CV. 












three brigades of . This desertion has naturally lessened 
| the chance of the Employers’ Li i —™ - Bill passing this | 
session except at the point of the bayonet. The division on the 


| of War has retired into a j 
| militia. 
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THE REIGN 


On prospect Elysian! It 
called back a vision 
Of youth, and those 
girleof Jon» Lercn's, 

Jouw Lercn's, 
** corkscrews”’ that 


** doddle” all round 





| OF 


a fair noddle, 
Blue eyes and flushed 
cheeks like ripe 


peaches, ripe peaches. 
I think of sweet Netir, 
whose curls, like a 


jelly, 

Shook soft as she 
**spooned”’ me at 
croquet, at croquet. 

| But then came lawn 
| tennis old fashion to 
menace, 


And croquet and curls 
were dubbed “pokey,” 
dubbed ** pokey.” 


But ringlets! O rap- 
ture! One spiral to —- 
capture 


Of Newt’s many hun- 
dreds and snip it, 


and snip it, 
Was simply delightful. 
She’d swear she 


“looked frightful ” 
As into my bosom I'd 
slip it, I'd alip 
it. 
| Bat one among dozens, 
on heads like my 
cousin’ s, 
Love-larceny was, and 
not robbery, rob- 


| bery. 
If now I dared sever from “* tousle-mops” You 


clever ng. 8 ; Ww iskers, 
| One tress, there would be a rare bobbery, Be kind to the passé, but primness, but For “buns” and blue gills closely 
| bobbery. primness, Sig shaven, -ly shaven! [tion 
With “winkle” curls shaking, is not very "Tis sheer revolution! High Art's contribu- 
Ah me! how times alter! My scissors would taking F : ' Will be first to croak a /a raven, /a raven. 
falter When linked with old-spinster-like slim- Will girls then all giggle with ringlets 
In trying a Rape of the Lock to-day, Lock ness, -like slimness. a-wriggle, ‘ [youth did ? 
to-day. As most of the maids of my youth did, my 
New.’s trim buxom body, with curls thick I know an “old Biddy”—her name is Miss Will male ‘‘mutton-chopper,” scowl pom- 
and “* doddy,” Twippr— pously proper, i ea 
Would strike the wsthete with a shock to- Who revels in ringlets curled carefully, Like Dombey—as our sires in sooth did, in 
day, shock to-day. carefully. sooth did ? 





only see ringlets on some 
thi ” Let’ 


——— 


OF RINGLETS. 


(“ It is announced that ringlets are to be worn again by ladies, and that side whiskers are coming in for fashionable men.” — Daily News.) 


Oh how,-they? doddle 
old nod- 


oe ful,” a 
taste whick I share 
fully. 


of 
Marble,— 


light, I’m sorry, I’m 


To see curls, and 
so out of the 


hopeless, be hopeless. 
In “* Days of Pomatum ” 
ad that’s how I 

te ’em) 


They used more Macas- 
sar, 808 s, 
and soap less 

rain then 
put things out of 
train then, 

NELt’s mop, how a 
shower would spoil 
it, would spoil it! 

Curl-papers, concealing 
—but ere, I’m 
revealing 

The mysteries dark of 
the toilet, the toilet. 


“poor old Bat ringletted friskers, and mutton-chop 


In 


oe 


y; y | 
But when she will warble 
y ’re of 








LIFE (AND DEATH) IN SOUTH AMERICA. 
(Diary of the week's doings, from our own Correspondent on the Spot.) 


Monday.— Matters are still very unsettled, and it will take some 
time before public confidence is entirely restored. The policy of the 
President in defending the Tramways Extension Bill from th: 
citadel with grape-shot is ned as an unwise stretch of the 
provisions of the Constitution. It has caused a reorganisation in 


the Cabinet, the Socnstany for the Interior having resigned, takin 
with him six regiments of cavalry, four battalions of infantry, 
artillery 


first reading of the 
w killed, 3 wounded; Noes, 12 killed, 172 wounded. 


measure pass its second reading it will be opposed from barricades | 


in committee. 


Tuesday.—Trade shows some signs of revival, but the continual 
bombardment of Stock Exchange by the opposition fleet in the 
offing causes considerable confusion ond euaagunne. The Minister 


cave ied 


parliamen’ by the 
It is considered not improbable that this member of the 


| ministry may throw his ammunition into the scale against his 





colleagues. The Pauper Property Insurance Bill has not much 
chance of passing during the present year, unless its supporters can 


elegraph State Construction Bill was Ayes, | 
Should this 


bombard the cogil. The second reading of the Lunacy Acts 
| Consolidation Bill was with the assistance of three ironclads 
| and a torpedo catcher. In spite of the pacific turn that events are now 
| taking, some of the older inhabitants express considerable uneasiness. 
r ape Rg —- Cy has on ny A ne he will 
0! e min responsible ‘for the damage done residence. 
On account of the bombardment he and his family have been forced 
to reside in a distant greenhouse. The remainder of the consulate 
is razed to the ground. This being the President’s birthday, the 
hall of the bureau has been crow with infernal machines sent 
as presents. The loud ticking of the concealed machi 
caused several complaints to be made to the concierge. The Pre 
cont and _% . i Y may be ye pt: the al ae 
y pursu y a large y of cavalry, infantry, artillery. 
However, on the whole the outlook is brighter, and the trains and 
running. 


| omnibuses have recommenced 

Thursday.—The President has returned to the capital, as the 
| lodgings he had taken at the seaside were discovered by the rebel 
fleet, and bombarded. The business of the session progresses 
‘slowly but surely. The Minister for War, with the assistance of 
|the Militia, has secured the passing of the vote dealing with his 
t. He led the charge in person that carried the ‘* Ayes” 
Division Lobby. If it were not for the constant bombardment of 
all the principal buildings, and the occasional hter of Members 
of Parliament, things would be almost is no doubt 
that the outlook is paacefui. 





Or Meetings by Moon- 
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HOW TO SPEND A PLEASANT EVENING! 


(“For the purposes of this production the orchestra has been enlarged, so that some of the instrumentalists have to sit among the audience in the stalls.” 


Daily Paper.) 








Friday.— Things still quieting down. 
Traffic in the main thoroughfares is sus- 
pended, because the roads are required for 
charges of cavalry, and the squares are 
now used for shell Pri ot The fleet have 


can now hear the bands of 
during the pauses in the bombardment, the 
arrangement is rather than other- 
wise. The Government have i 
the British Consul for having blown up his 
house and stables. The incident consequently 
isatanend. Several Members of the Cabinet 
mee acce the Consul’s invitation to 
unch. 
Saturday.—The Revolution is practically 
)atanend. The fleet are still bombardi 
| the forts, and the mili ope every ten 
minutes the populace. Judges, too, find 
cause for annoyance in the constant invasion 
M tal ine fashiountle 2, f the sity ie in 
os' e 0! city is in 
i consideration, peace 
tranquillity may be said to be now restored. 
Of course they are not exactly the peace and 
tranguillity of E but they are what 
people ] —y! : od to over here. Should 
thing of urther imp transpire it 
shall be wired y; but to all 
appearance the insurrection is at an end. 





TO THE CONTESTANTS IN THE COAL Wak. 
Ou, stint your rage, abate your rash insanity ! 
Fight not like ¥ ~~ as = 


agree ; 
And be “‘ the sweet, sad music of humanity,” 
Played in the miner key | 





THE IDEAL CONVERSATION. 


[Miss Emiry Fairnrv tt, in the Ladies’ Pic- 
torial, suggests that girls should always learn up 
some contribution to make to the family conversa- 
tion at table.) 


Miss Farrurvtt, let me send a line 
Of most sincere congratulation 
On your magnificent design 
To raise the tone of conversation ; 
The plan you kindly recommend 
Rejoices many a careful mother, 
And, for the future, we intend, 
As runs the phrase, ‘‘ To use no other.” 


As Baseistost time we Loy to = 
topics commonplace together, 
Designed a picnic, aeaned a walk, 
woe ve eee the weather ; 

e gossiped in an idle way, 

And made in turn our several guesses 
About the age of Mrs. A., 

The price of Lady X.’s dresses. 


But now, according to your scheme, 
Each carefully-instructed maiden 
Discourses on a worthy theme, 
And comes with fact and figures laden ; 
To-day, for instance, MURIEL gave 
Some from Cicero's orations, 
While Mavp reviewed, in ge grave, 
The Lower Tertiary Formations. 
And Katre—the mischief-making Kate 
Who formerly would merely prattle— 
Described, in accents most veda 
The use of cavalry in battle. 
In fact, by this most noble plan, , 
Which on your kind advice we’re using, 
Our conversation never can j 
Deserve your censure as amusing ! 








THE FOOL WITH A GUN. 


(To the Tune of the ‘‘ Temptation of 
St, Antony.”’) 


Tene are many fools that worry this world, 
Fools old, n= | fools who’re young ; 
Fools with fortunes, and fools without, 
Fools who dogmatiee, fools who doubt, 
Fools who snigger, and fools who shout, 
Fools who never know what they’re about, 
And fools all cheek and tongue ; 
Fools who’re gentlemen, fools who're cads, 
Fools who’re greybeards, and fools who're | 
Fools with manias, fools with fads, {lads ; 
Fools with cameras, fools with tracts, 
Fools who deny the stubbornest facts, 
Fools in theories, fools in acts ; 
Fools who write Theosophist books 
Fools who believe in M and spooks ; | 
Fools who hesy—races and Tophets— 
Bi fools who believe in ets ; 
Fools who quarrel, and fools who quack ; 
In fact, are all sorts of fools in the 
Fools fat, thin, short, and tall; (pack, 
But of all sorts of fools, the Fool with a Gun 
(Who poi ate it at someone—of course, ** in 
un — 
And fools around till chance murder is done) 
the worsest fool cof them all! 








“Bema at Cnarces.”’—A subject for 
companion picture to the well-known ** The 
Last Charge at Waterloo” would be“ The 
Last Charge of the Archbishop of Cun- 
terbury.” For ourselyes, in preference to 
either the ecclesiastical or the military view 
of a charge, we like to hear the Lord Mayor's 
toast-master call out, ‘‘ Gentlemen! Charge 
—your glasses |!” 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 


A Story in Scenes. ) 


The Breakfast-room at Hornbeam Lodge. 
Toovey is alone, 


Scere VI 
True—8.40 a.m. on Saturday morning. Mrs. 
making the tea, 


Urs. Toovey (to herself). 1 cannot think what has come to 

Taxornttes. He has come down late for prayers every morning 
this week. Such a bad examp'e for any household, and Cook is 
beginning to notice it—I eouid see it in her eye as she came in. 
He is so strange in his manner, too; if I did not know he was 
absolately incapable of—but why did he secrete that abominable | 
programme of Cuantes’s? He said he kept it with a view to| 
making inquiries, but I have heard nothing about them since. 
Aloud, to Pacer, who brings in dishes and two letters.) Oh, the | 
vost, Pacrne ? it’s late this morning. (Paes goes out.) One for 
Pa. and one for me—from ALTHEA—1it was certainly time she wrote. 
Reading her letter.) “* Delightful visit... the Meartpews so 
kind... so much to see and do... back on Monday... ao 
time fer more at present.’ Not a word of where she’s been or what | 
she’s seen—not at all the letter a girl should write to her mother! 
I wonder whom [a's letter is from’ (She turns it orer.) What's | 
this? ** Eldorado Palace of Varie- 3 
ties” printed on the flap! Why, 
that ’sCaauLes’smusic-hall! Then 
Pa has been making inquiries after 
all. As Cuantes’s aunt I have a 
right to (She is about to open 
the envelope No, 1’d better not. 
I hear Pa’s hum—he will be sure 
to tell me what they say. 

Mr. Toovey enters | umming. to 
give himself a countenance). Ha, 
so you ve had prayers without me? 
Quite right—quite right. 

Mrs. Toor. (severe y). Anything 
but right, Pa. You ht to have 
been down long ago. heard you 
brushing your hair as I went out. 

Mr. Toov. (feebly). It was very 
tiresome, my love, but my collar- 
stud got under the wardrobe, and | 
couldn’t get it out for ever so long. 

Mrs. Toov. Your things have 

| taken to behave in a very extra- 
ordinary manner, Pa. Yesterday 
it was your braces ! 

| Mr. Toow. 1-1 believe it was 
my braces yesterday. Ah well, we 
must bear with these little vexa- 

| tions—bear with them ! {To him- 

| self.) A letterforme? From the 

| Eldorado! It’s the box! I—I 
ho Mr. Cunpuew had forgotten. 
He thrusts it into has pocket un- 

opened, in a flurry. 

Mrs. Toov. ls there any reason 
why you shouldn't read your letter, 
Pa’ It may be of importance. 

Mr. Toow. 1—1 don’t think it is, my love—particularly. It—it 
will keep till efter breakfast. What is this—kedgeree ? Yin i I’ve 
come down with quite an appetite—quite a famous appetite ! 

tHe pecks at his kedgeree ostentatiously. 

Mrs. Toov. Perhaps I'd better ring and 
boiled if you're so hungry as all that, Pa? 

Mr. Toow. (in terror at this suggestion). Not for me, my love, not 
for me. I—I've made an excellent breakfast! 

Mrs. Toov. Then now, Pa, perhaps you will be at leisure to read 
your letter. 1 am curious to know what correspondence you can 
possibly have with an Eldorado Palace. 

Mr. Toor. (to himself). Oh, dear me, she’s seen the flap! Why 
do they put the name outside—so thoughtless of them! (He opens 
the letter.) Yes, it is the order. 1 can’t show it to Corwen! 

| (Aloud.) I—lI told you I was making inquiries. 

Mrs. Toow. About Cuantes’s habits? So you’ve written to the 
Manager, without consulting me! Well—what does he say ? 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). I don’t like these deceptions—but I must 
consider pone Cuargtes. (Aloud.) Oh—hum—very little, my love, 
very little indeed, but satisfactory—most satisfactory—he’s no 

| complaint to make of CHaRLEs—none whatever ! 
rt. Toow. Asif itwas likely you would get the trath from’such 
a tainted source! Let me see his letter. 
Mr. Toor. Lape, bs letter again, hastily). No, my dear love, 
| You must excuse me— but thisisa private and confidential communi- 
| cation, and—and, in common fairness to Coantes—— I'll trouble 


“ Eldorado Palace of Varieties. 
Box C 


have two more eggs 


This portion to be retained.” 


ou for another cup of tea. (To himself.) It’s for this very night. | 
Lye a great mind not to go. How aml to e an excuse for 
getting away? (Aloud) I’ve half a mind to run up some time, 
and—and look in on CHARLES. : : ? 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself ). lf Cuances is misconducting himself, I | 
ought to know—and 1 wul, sooner or later. I’m sure THEOPHILDs | 
is keeping something from me. (Aloud.) I’ve only put in one 
lump, Pa. You may find him at home if you went up this 
afternoon. ; 

Mr. Toov. (reheved). An excellent suggestion, my love. I will 
go this afternoon. He—he might ask me to stay and dine with 
bim; so if—if I don't come back, you'll know where I am—eh? 
You won’t be anxious ? . 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). He’s trying to spire me, but I can see 
he ’s most uneasy about Cuantes. (Aloud.) Well, Pa, I don't like 
the idea of your dining out without me—it will be the first time for 
years—but still, I shall have to be away myself this evening; 
there's a special meeting of the Zenana Mission Committee, and 
Mre. CompernatcH made such a point of my attending—so, if you 
feel you really ought to see CHARLES—— ; 

Mr. Toov. Oh. | do, my dear. He—he wants looking after. And 
perhaps, if I could have a little quiet, serious talk with him, after 
dinner—or over a game of draughts. (Zo himself.) What a 
dissembler I’ve become; but I do 
mean to look in on CHARLES, before 
I go to this Eldorado place, and 
there may be time for a game of 
draughts | 

Mrs. Toov. You would learn 
more, THEOPHILUS, by vay | 
few questions to his landlady. 
remember, when you come bac 
I shall insist on being told every- 
thing— everything, mind ! 

Mr. Toov. Oh, of course. 
love, of course. (Zo himse/f.) 
my visit — satisfactory, I—I 
might tell her. It will depend on 
how I feel—entirely on how I feel. 


Enp or Scene VI. 


Scene VII.—The Drawing-room. 
It is after luncheon. Mrs. Too- 
vey is sitting knitting. 

Mr. Toovey (entering, in a frock- | 
coat, carrying a tall hat), Er— 
CorwELia, my love, you don’t hap- 
om to know where the—the latch- 

ey is kept, do you ? 

Mrs. Toovey. The latchkey, 
Tueornitvs! One has never been 
required in this house yet. Whatcan 
ag) gr J want with a latchkey ? 

r. Toov. (to himself). These 
performances go on till a somewhat 
advanced hour, I’ve no doubt, 
and I might feel it my duty to 

stay as long as—— (Aloud.) I— 

1 only thought it would save Pose 

sitting up for me, my dear. 

Mrs. Toov. You need not trouble yourself about that, TuzoPHitvs. 
I will sit up for you, if necessary. 

Mr. Toov. (quaking). But you forget your Zenana Mission, my 
love ; you will be out yourself this evening ! 

Mrs. Toov. (severely). I shall be back by a reasonable hour, Pa,— 
and so will you, I should hope. 

Mr. Toov. I hope so, my love, I’m sure, but—but I may have a 
good deal to say to CHARLES, you know. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself), There ’s some mystery about that wretched 
boy, 1’m certain. If I could only find out what was in that letter. 
I wonder if it’s in Pa’s pocket—I’ll soon see. (Aloud.) Turn round, 
Pa. Ah, I thought as much; one of your coat-tail buttons is as 
nearly off as it can be! 

Mr. Toov. (innocently). Dearme! My Sanday coat, too. I never 
observed it. Could you just fasten it on a little more securely ? 

Mrs. Toov. lf you take off your coat. I can’t do it with you 

neing about in front of me, Pa. (Mr. 7. takes off his coat.) 

Now, I can’t have you in my drawing-room in your shirtsleeves— 

suppose somebody called! Go into your study and wait there till 

I’ve done. (Mr. 7. departs submissively.) Now if the letter isn't 

in one of these pockets, it must be in——_ ( discovers the envelope.) 

There itis. Now shall know what Caantes—— I’m sure his poor 

dear mother would wish to be informed. (She opens the letter.) 

** Eldorado Palace of Varieties. Admit Mr. Toovey and party to 

Box C. This portion to be retained.” (She tears f a perforated 

slip.) I will retain it! So Taxropmrivs has been iving me— 


a 
ut 
k, 


my 
If 


Admit Mr. Toovey and Party to 
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| Eldorado.—If I could put 


| for unhallowed opeepens S like this! While I am at the Cumprr- 
| and CHARLES will be— 
| not in a ? A. takes out 


ro bl ? May not ‘a have been leading a—a double life 
all these con an I can tell? He is going to the Eldorado 
to-night with at’s clear. Whoisit? I shall never be 


| way to this place. 


occasion, 
| Tree with wonderful on makes him ; and, even then, the question 


———— —=— 

this is his business with Cuartes! This is why he o ius os es amy = oe oe dose pet for its success on mere 
gramme! They he’s allowing himself to be misled by his aa mechanism, bu which is in all 

nephew ! re to this music-hall i, to-ulee t, shal admirable in ita diabolical vetictye much d , too, on Mrs, =, 
He shall not pb Aye E, -, let me think—yes, he who is and sym) ‘in a smal Mr. Terry, who 
—he shall fill up the measure of of hisi nity, little I | occasionally, in tone and reminds me of Ry Invine, contri- 
have the clear =< of his — 2 7 he thrusts the slip tow ha butes his share towards the general histrionic excellence, as also does 
torn off into workboz, and copies the envelope with the| Miss Jura Nerison, who in tone and action frequently makes me 
remainder of of the order in the pocket.) There. He won't Sn wish once and for ever she would en imita- 


that anything is He’s coming back. I must control 
myself, or he will be on his guard. 
She pretends to secure the button with wu 
Mr. Toov. (entering). Comneiia, my love, don’t trou 
more than is absolutely necessary to keep the button secure—because 
en see a eee It doesn’t matter, so long as it looks 


table ! 
rs. Toov. (with an ore to restrain her feelings). 1 daresay it is 
ing. 
never have done 


_ r pas Pa, for 7 Sens you are 
. ruil ined, my But it 
m . as ‘and call LES at a button off the back of my coat—- 
noticed it in time, my 


no, no. It was ‘alemie you 
Mrs. Toov. I hope it will prove so, Turopuitus. (Zo herself.) 
And this monster of duplicity is Pa!” Oh, I wish I could tell him 


— I thought of him, but not yet—we ‘will have our reckoning 


Mr. Toov. (after on his coat), Then I think I must be 
going. Any message I can take to CuaR.es ? 

Mrs. Toov. Yes, tell him that I trust he will profit by his good 
Uncle's example, and that I expect him to dinner on Monday. I may 
require to have a serious with him myself, if your account of 
this ovens " not perfectly satisfactory. 

Mr. T: I'll tell him, my love, but there’s n make 
youn poe about CHARLEs—he’ll behave himself—he mn behave 
now. 


Singers. 
to do 


imself (To » anon as he goes out.) I must go and see CHARLES 
Oh d I do feel so apprehensive about this visit to the 

it off.—But I can’t continue to hold those 
shares without some And Mr. Curraew made such a 
point of my going. No, I must go. I—I don’t see how I can get out 
or) 

Mrs. Toov. (alone), There he uo he pose, locking so meek and lamblike ! 
Who would Ssnapest, to see him % black coat of his was buttoned 
round a whited sepulchre ? Oh, Pa, Pa! That after all these 
of blameless life you suddenly be seized with a depraved dodee 


BATCHES, engaged in the affairs of the Zenana Mission, you 
Soot rg How do I kuow he is going with 


CHARLEs at all? If hele deceiving me in one respect, why 


pet dard Mr. Toovey and 


easy till I know. And why should I not? There’s the meeting, 
though. I _— have a headache. Yes, that will do. (She goes to 
her writing- No, I won’t write. I can make some excuse to 
Erma when I see a And fastest of going to the Cumper- 
BATCHES this I can easily my to Y Waterloo and ask m 
here will be n culty in that. Yes, I 

0, whatever it costs me. And A A. Pa goes into this Box C of 
is, he will find his ‘‘ party” is larger than he expected! 

Enp or Scene VII. 








ars THE DEUCE AT THE HAYMARKET. 


course, to speak with theological accuracy, The Tem 
the ca very devil incarnate,” rht fe ~ “damned.” That this od 
not been his fate at the Haymar to Mr. Bezrsonm Trex | an 
primarily, to his company secondarily, an to the author remotely. 


jd -naghy CF dramtis form the brpee 
rite, a dramatist m e su a 

iration. Now what this play lacks is i tion. 

hat in this piece Ensr UTHOR JonwEs mistook for the ‘‘ divine 

afflatus” is mere ness. His Tempter may be an enter- 

tainer assuming various disguises, and yA and more like himself 

on eve but devil he is not, except so far as Mr. 


ins 


is forced upon us, would any devil with any sort of self-respect, 
pick up a cross-handled dagger just as if it were an ordinary 

stick, and peltey return it to its owner? This is the first time that 

devil hasn’t shuddered and grovelled at the sight of 

gain, how far more effective would some of the 

they been perf: - ed by of ~ - 

orm means of some clever arrangement 

of ‘* wires,” such as — with which Mile. Ainza used to astonish | e 

the public ? Where are the stage mechanists who assisted Groncx 


tion of Ertew Terry. But be it pork wh & at 


is 2 eee ood in the love 
coeme, Walch eu could have 


possi 
ah may tym = 
by the 


cut ee an 
his personal success is “out up,” the Tree 
will have to remain, 
though lopping und 
pruning wouid 

advantageous to Pe 
growth and strength 
of this Tree now 


iy of _ lovers ; 
ut in e@ opera 
there is no doubt 
5 eee it. With 


» Up, 
‘aust it was just 
the reverse: but the 
operatic Faust will 

ways ‘‘go a. 
when sung 
| played as it was this 
season * Covent 


Garden. forget 

what Botro does with his couple, but where Mr. Jonzs’s demon 
resembles Bofro’s, and also YRON’s, Satan, is in his monologues 
addressed directly % the Supreme ~~ But those Satans were 





“ Arbor in Arbore.”” A Wood Engraving. 


Fallen of Heaven; this of "Ewny Havruon’s is a Fallen 
Angel of Islington. This aes, Gemma, tanese th ene <2 Se De 
— for not using language sufficientl ioeng | ~ ap at his feel- 

et when his own turn comes his valgar, and #0 


mild't at not the sternest magiteute would ke‘ rh ‘ine him for it. 
And strange to say, in one passage (which most persons would have 
deemed objectiona le, did it not come to them on the authority of the 
Lord Chamberlain's Theatrical Licensing office), the Prince of Dark- 
ness shows himself a gen curious! ta greg of such elementary 
“apes a eer, as he could have oe a ee a penny cate- 

REE was ever in-deuced toattempt the Tempter by 
fae “Havrnor, will remain a mystery to the end of the ond a bys 
that should be in the far distant future, the mystery will be 
~~ he i im The costumes are arti 


the majestic soqens 
bom y Cathedral are rathor da by, the imposing figure of 
the Very Deuce, who is “ all over the place.” 








Morning Thought. 
(By a chilly Autumn Guest at a Country House.) 


Gr-r-r-r! He foe in tho gaate—tes out hostess is thrifty — 
Alon Pheer ys yk -— is below fifty! 





wish to be qousteens and pa = be 
But the biggest of pests is that of « host— 
In o ee, like ours, too ! makes it his boast 
That ‘* he never starts fires till October!” 

A Goon Kicxk- oa —The * Rug’ against ‘‘ profes- 
t}eonal”’ football. Let us hope it be followed by an equally 
etic * kick-out” of the growing “‘rowdy” element in this 
mtn ay if somewhat over-praised, Nations! .”’ All good 





Conqurst, that unique representative of sprites and gno who 
achieved success by ‘* leaps and bounds ? - jee fo 





8 en long to see a a renalty kick”’ administered to black - 
guardism in the football field. 
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THE PERSONAL EQUATION. 


web ly hi 


“a iy 


Ducal Butler (showing Art Treasures of Stilton Castle). ‘‘'Tax Tanzz Graces—arrer Canova !” 


Mrs. Ramsbotham. ‘‘ How INTERESTING ! 


AND PRAY, WHICa Is THE PRESENT Docuess!” 











ALEXANDER AND DIOGENES. 
(Modern Teutonic Version. ) 
{“‘ My complaint being of a nervous character, I share the opinion of my 
doctor that, if I pass the winter in the midst of my accustomed surround- 
ings and occupations, it will be the most likely means of promoting my 
recovery.” —Prince Biemarck's reply to the German Emperor's Letter.) 
Diogenes (of Kissingen) loquitur :— 

Only to leave me to my tub! Ha! had him there I flatter me! 

Too late, my ALEXANDER, now to butter or to batter me! 

You s Dropped the Pilot” —with that youthfal confidence that some 

adore— 
The “ whirligi of time” has turned; the “Pilot” drops the 


* Commodore.’ 


A fico for Imperial “‘ Pots,” and their young princely progenies. 

Belated condescension won't conciliate Dio¢ENEs. 

Cynie and Conqueror exe’ compliments Ciceronian, 

But—there’s a sting im some smooth words, for a mouthing 
Macedonian. 


Mine are not sanitary “tubs,” the Varzin, or the other one 

At Friedrichsruh, you hint. Oh get away, and do not bother one ! 
L’ve got a “* nervous system” now, and noisy, young, despotical, 
** Shock-headed Peters’ worry one, when aged and neurotical. 


Your castles, and your and things, in Central Germany. 

I “trample on’’—like Plato’s pride Ha! doesthat make you squirm 
any | 

Confer with your Court Marshal, if you like ; I only promise I'll 

Transfer my Tub—to Friedrichsruh, when up to change of domici!e. 


"Tew to command men” is my skill, as "twas of him of Pontus, 

ire, 

You ag command such men as I just when you chance to want 
us, Sire! 

As soon as Doctor Scn wewrweeR eays he has no objection, Sire, 

("Li travel to enother Tub—but not of your selection, Sire. 





Sings — 
’Midst castles and palaces though I might roam, 
Be it ever so humble there’s no place like home. 
The charm of the Tub seems to hallow me there, 
Which all Central Germany’s castles can’t share. 
Home! home! Sweet, sweet home! s 
Though ’tis only a Tub, there is no place like home! 


An exile from court, castles dazzle in vain. 
Oh! give me my Tub and I'll gladly remain. 
A proud ALEXANDER I’m sorry (!) to snub, 
But—keep your fine castles, leave me to my Tub! 
Home! home! Sweet, sweet home! 
Though you mayn’t like its ‘‘ climate,” there’s no place 
like home! [Left curled up tn it. 








‘PAS MEME ACADEMICIEN!” 


{[AceeRrt Moors, the exquisite decorative painter, died on September 2°, 
at the age of fifty-two, “ without Academic honour.”’} 


“ Love is enough.” Beauty, it seems, is not. 
And yet upon our land’s artistic fame, 
It seems—does it not, Sirs —a bitter blot 
That the official roll lacks this great name ! 
No matter! The R. A.. with tight-closed door, 
Hath less—of honour; English Art hath Moore! 








** Drp you hear Paperews«! the pianist ?”’ asked someone of our 
old friend Mrs. R. ‘‘ Oh, yes.” she replied; ‘* I was most fortunate. 
He played for several hours at a friend's house, and he gave us the 
w of his Repartee.”’ 


Rippte sy ’Aunry.—“* Look’ere, if you’re speakin’ of a young un- 
married lady bein’ rather ’uffy, what well-known_river would you 
name ?’—Why, ‘ Miss is ’ippy,’ o’ course.” 
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OR ANYTHING OF THAT SORT?” 


ALEXANDER AND DIOGENES. 


CASTLE P 





“IS THERE ANYTHING I CAN DO FOR YOU? 








ALEXANDER. 





Dioeunges. *‘ NO—ONLY TO LEAVE ME TO MY TUB!!” 
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‘‘Hotto, Op Man! How's iT you 
Smirus To DinnER THIS EVENING /” 





GUESTS TO BE AVOIDED. 


"RE DINING AT THE CLUB? 


‘*No—THaT was YESTERDAY. THIS EVENING SHE HAS THE Opps AND Enps!” 








THOUGHT YOUR WIFE TOLD ME 8HE HAD THE Browss AND 








RIFLEMEN—*“ FORM!” 


new Volunteer Song, ‘‘in vulgar par- 
lance.’ Brought up to date, after Lord | 
Tennyson. ) 

(“It is not going too far to say that thousands | 
of men best fitted, physicaily and morally, to serve 
ss officers or in the ranks, hold aloo from the 
Volunteers, because they are keenly alive to in- 
efficiency of the average Volunteer. In vulgar 
parlance they look upon Volunteering as ‘ bad 
form.’ ’—Zhe Times.} 


THERE is a sound that must terribly jar 

On the ears of the West in our finical day ; 
’Tisn’t a sound of battle and war, 

But of some much worse in its 
Storm ’s ye t.. “rn “ form,” 
Ready, y against that storm! 
Poa? rte Riflemen, ‘* Form!” 


Be not deaf to the sound that warns! 
What? ‘Bad form!”—that’s a prig’s 


last plea. 
Are figs of thistles ? or grapes of thorns ? 
d How can W. feel with E. C.? 

Form!” * Form!” Rifemen, ** Form!” 
Ready to meet ** Sassiety’s” storm ! 
Riflemen, Riflemen, ~ a ** bad form!” 
Reform we, “form”! Abide nothing 

Look to yon butte, and take good sime! 


(4 


But better a miss, or a magpi 
Then that bad, bad form ich ” ° Bessiety " 


shames. 
pos 8s warm : about Volunteer ** <5 gel 
ady, be ready against that storm 
| Bendy. Riflemen, Kiflemen—** re orm!!!” 


| For “* form” be ready to do or die 
** Form,” in **Sassiety’s”’ name, and the 
Quern’s! 
**In valgar parlance” ‘‘ good form’’’s the 


Though o only af; ribble knows what it means. 
But * Form! ” ** Form!” Riflemen, ** Form!” 
Ready, be ready to meet the storm 
Against the Kiflemen’s * shocking bad form !”’ 





THE LONDON SCHOOL BOARD VADE 
MECUM. 


Question. What are the functions of the 
School Board ? 
Answer. To protest against the conduct 
of the Pag + wpe Department. 
n this protest has the Board the sym- 


‘pathy ve the public ? 

Unquestionabl ly because the conduct 
of ‘he Educational partment is calculated 
| to send up rates. 

Q. But does not the Department look 
after the sanitary side of the matter ? 
A, Perhaps s0; but sanitation is too 





expensive a matter to be treated without the 
maturest consideration 

Q. Are the recommendations of the Depart- 
ment unreasonable ¥ 

A. Very. The Board is required to make 
the most costly alterations in buildings that 
have already eaten up a large sum of money, 
and should not consume a penny more. 

Q. But are not the suggested improve- 
ments ones that a be accepted nowadays 
in any new 

A, Certainly but then their adoption 
would be the cause of little or no expense. 

Q. Then science stop still until 
the rates become abated ¢ 
A, That would be the practical course for 


iG. Bat Eostes ents t of th 
at ewe out of the ques- 
tion, what can be said about education ¢ 

A, That is a matter of een im port- 


ance, when apa with the latest sanitary 


deve’ O. hat bow 
how about the children? Have they 
~ . educated? What can be said about them? 
A, Nothing. 80 far as the School Board 
is concerned, the question of education in 
general is absolutely of ed importance. 
Q. Then the career of « chil need not be 
wry nor 
. Of course not. The sole means sug- 
mF for teaching a child is to squabble with 
the Government to more or less ignore 
the requirements of the schoolmaster. 
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“ON THE CHANCE.” 
Young Mamma. ‘‘ WHAT HAVE YOU GOT THERE, MY Goop Man?” F 
The *‘Good Man" (seeing she is not a Potato Customer). “‘Onty Bortinc Warer, Ma'am. You S82, THIS TIME Oo’ YEAR, THE Sea 
GETS RATHER COLD, AND SOME OF THE LADIES ARE 89 PARTICULAR ABOUT THEIR LITTLE TODDLEKINS, BLESS "=M ed 
Young Mamma (struck with the idea). ‘‘OM, THEN, PLEASS BE HERE TO-MORROW MORNING AT Eicut o'CLOCK, AND BRING TWO 
Cans!” [ At once tenders him a Shilling. Needless to say Our Artist was not up in time to see if appointment was kept punctually. 








BISHOP BOBADIL. i -34-) A | “GOOD SIR JOHN!” 





(“As to the course which the English Government | You suit yourselves, and, when you like, | (To Sir John Gilbert, R.A., on his receiving the | 


should take in this matter, he was in oy of You drop it and you draw the sword.” Freedom of the City. By an Old Boy.) 
their act th cipl ciated in the : : ¢ . 
Sermon on the Mount; but when it was found | 0, you lond and foolish prisst, 4 keep, | G00” Black (and White) Knight, 
that « contrary course was necessary, then they | Still j “t tens Arg y a |____ Our youth’s joint delight, . 
must drop the sermon and have recourse to the AM is 1 t, west or east, ts *P- With that other Black Knight, dear Sir 
sword.”— The Bishop of Denny, in Westminster| The wolves are sometimes clothed like WALTER’s 
Abbey, on the subject of Mashonaland. } | And here (’twas thus in ancient days) (Whom you pictured well), 
Or old the bully swaggered free, | F ts shame the Master still. | Ancient memories swe 

He recked not how the fight arose ; And congregations chant the praise | Till language, in praising you. falters. 
He wore his warlike panopl ; Of blatant Bishop Boxapit. You drew, with su . 

A hireling and a man 7 All our heroes; they flash 


, » | ¢ i . ked you 80 
Ss tects aeenesin: wei eatin WOODMEN, SPARE THOSE TREES! |°® ut memories, | Ah, we thanked y 
(The meek are blesséd, said the Lord) ; New (New Forest) Version. And Sanchos (Cervantes ') 
If one should smite him on the cheek, {Mr. AUBERON HERBERT says ‘the rapacious and ‘** Leather-Stocki Ned and Robinson Crusoe. 
He turned, but turned to draw his sword. spendthrift  woodmen of the Crown have recently Oar fancies sti 


carry 
He trod the weaker in the mire, felled two hundred oaks in the New Forest.) Your (Suaxspeare’s) King Harry, 
Nor stayed from blood his mailed hand, Woopmen, spare those trees ! | We know our own boyhood s sound slumbers 
And tramped in fury and in fire You ’re playing up rare jokes | Were haunted by Pucks, 
Through many a devastated land. In felling, at eae €ase, Robin Hoods, Friar Tucks, 
I blame him not. it was his trade: Hundreds British oaks. | And scenes from your brave Christmas Nam- 
Though small his care for wrong or right, “Seat ay Fy ge | God bless you, Sir Jouy, 
gw ~ ugh Pope aty = eee Or Punch’s wrath may wax, For your Knight and your Den, : 
I . . bine J the shelf And then—you'll get it hot. Whe moos hah fervour and pity ! 
Ang since weve on elf ; 1: ure ever 
Beheld instead, his crosier drawn, Those ald familiar trees 


Hopes you long may enjoy 
Within the sacred Minster’s self rt hi ; The freedom (and health) of our City ! 
A bully blustering in lawn. Don’t Aint your business, please, ; 











| 








A broad-brimmed oti E Is just to hew them down ! 
“T hold.” he a eae, bs poe. RIDDLE FOR THE GREAT REALIST. 


His sense who stoops to base his life We'll bid sharp, at once, | Q. Wuen isa sailor like a French journalist? | 
Upon the Sermon on the Mount. “Cut” - don’t come again ! | 4, When he has to “ sign articles.” 
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cart, cart-road, roadway, Weybridge, bridge-arch, arch-bishop. The 
inference of a Commander-in-Chief is even easier. You have only to 
assume that a peey-eete has been found lying on the Horse- 
Guards’ Parade by the Colonel of the Scots Guards, and carried by him 
to the office of the Secretary of State for War. Thereupon you sub- 
divide the number of drummer-boys in a regiment of Goorkhas by 
the capital value of a sergeant’s retiring pension, and——” | 

But the rest of this marvellous piece of concise reasoning must 
remain for ever a secret, for at this moment a bugle-call disturbed 
the stillness of the summer night, and Hotes py oy Lee 

‘* What can that mean?” | asked, in some alarm, for berwell 
(our meeting place) is an essentially unmilitary district, and I could 
not account for this strange and awe-inspiring musical demonstration. 

** Hush,” said Hotes, with perfect composure; ‘it is the agreed 
signal. Listen. ‘Ihe great Samovar diamond, the most brilliant 
jewel in the turquoise crown of Hungary, has been lost. The 
Emperor of Ausrria isin despair. Next week he is due at Pesth, 
but he cannot appear before the fierce and haughty Magyars in a 
crown deprived of the decoration that all Hungary looks upon as 
symbolical of the national existence. A riot in Pesth at this moment 











A NEAT WAY OF PUTTING IT. 
Clergyman, who has paid the legal fare). ‘‘ Won't Leave 
Me MUCH For THe HorrerTory next Sunpay, Sig, WIL iT?” 


Cabby (to 








THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 
(By Cunnin Toil. ) 
No. V.—THE HUNGARIAN DIAMOND. 
Everysopy must remember the apparently causeless panic that 


| seized the various European governments only a few years ago, It 


was the dead season. Members of Parliament were all | 


| themselves on the various grouse-moors which are specially reser 


| summer is famous, that Hotes and I were as usual sitting 


| factory, but Hoes had seouted them one after another with a cold 
h | possession and ridding me of a knave about whom I have long had 





for that august legislative body in order that there may be no 

of accuracy in the articles of those who imagine that the 12th of 
August brings to every M.P. a yearning for the scent of heather and 
the sound of breech-loading guns. Suddenly. and without any 
warning, a great fear spread through Europe. Nobody seemed able 
to state precisely how it began. There were, of course, some who 
attributed it to an after-dinner speech made by the German 
Emperor at the annual banquet of the Blue Béisewitzers, the famous 
Cuirassier regiment of which the Grand Duke of ScuNUPFTUCHSTEIN 
is the honorary commanding efficer. Others again saw in it the 
influence of M. Pavi DerovLéps, while yet a third party attributed 
it with an equal assumption of certainty to the fact that Austria had 
recently forbidden the import of Servian pigs. They were all wrong. 
The time has come when the trath must Be known. The story I am 
about to tell will show my extraordinary friend, Pickiocx Hogs, on 
an even higher pinnacle of unmatchable acumen than that which fame 


| has hitherto assigned to him. He may be vexed chen he reads my 


narrative of his triumphs, for he is as modest as he is inductive;; but I 
am determined that, at whatever cost, the story shall be made public. 

It was on one of those delightful evenings for which our aglish 
ther 
and conversing as to the best methods of inferring an Archbishop 
from a hat-band and a Commander-in-Chief from a penny-whistle. 
I had put forward several plans which appeared to me to be satis- 


impassivity which had not failed to impress me, accustomed thoug 
I poy to the great man s — of it. . 

“Here,” said Hoxgs, eventually, “‘ are the necessary steps. Hat- 

| band, band-master, master-mind, mind-your-eye, eve ball, ball- 

bearing, bear-leader, Leda and the Swan, swan-bill, bill-post, post- 


would shake the Austro-Hungarian empire to its foundations. With 

|it the Triple Alliance would crumble into dust, and the peace of 
Europe would not be worth en hour’s purchase. It is, therefore, 

| imperative that before the dawn of next Monday the diamond should 
| be restored to its wonted setting.” 

‘My dear Horses,” I said, * this is more terrible than I thought. 
H ~ they appealed to you, as usual, alter exhausting all the native 
talent ?”’ 

| ** My dear Porsox,” replied my friend, ‘‘ you ask too much. Let 
it suffice that I have been consulted, and that the determination of 

| the question of peace or war lies in these hands.” And with these 

| words the arch-detective spread before my eyes those long, sinewy, 
| and meditative fingers which had so often excited my admiration. 

| Oar preparations for departure to Hungary were soon made. 

| hardly know why I accompanied Hoes. It seemed somehow to be 
the usual thing that I should be present at all his feats. I thought 
he looked for my company, and though his undemonstrative nature 
would never have suffered him to betray any annoyance had I 
remained absent, I judged it best not to disturb the even current of 
his investigations by departing from established precedent. I! 

| therefore departed from London—my only alternative. Just as we 
were setting out, Hotes stopped me with a warning gesture. 

** Have you brought the clue with you?” he ask 

** What clue?” 

*' Oh,” he answered, rather testily, ‘‘any clue you like, so long as 
|it’saclue. A torn scrap of paper with writing on it, a foot-print in 
| the mud, a broken chair, a soiled overcoat—it really doesn’t matter 

what it is, but a clue of some kind we must have.” 

| ‘“* Of course, of course,” I said, in soothing tones. ‘‘ How stupid 
of me to forget it. Will this do?” I continued, picking up a piece 

of faded green ribbon which happened to be lying on the pavement. 

“The very thing,”’ said Hotes, pocketing it, and so we started. 
Oar first visit on arriving at Pesth was to the Emperor-King, who 
was living incognito in a small back alley of the H ian capital. 
We cheered the monarch’s heart, and ed to on the leader 
of the Opposition in the Hungarian Diet. He was a stern man of 
some fifty summers, dressed in the national costume. We found him 
at supper. Howes was the first tospeak. ‘‘Sir,” he said, ‘* resist- 
ance is useless. Your schemes have been discovered. All that is 
left for you is to throw yourself upon the mercy of your King.” 

The rage of the Magyar was fearful to witness. Hotes continued, 
inexorsbly :—‘‘ This piece of green ribbon matches the colour of your 
Sunday tunic. Can you swear it has not been torn from the lining? 
You cannot. I thought so. Know then that wrapped in this ribbon 
was found the t Samovar diamond, and that you, you alone, 
were concerned in the robbery.” 

At this moment the police broke into the room. 

** Remove his Excellency,” said Hores, ‘‘and let him forthwith 
expiate his crimes upon the scaffold.” 

** But,” I ventured to interpose, ‘‘ where is the diamond? Unless 
you restore that——’”’ 

** Porson,” whispered Howes, almost fiercely, ‘‘ do not be a fool.” 

As he said this, the door once again opened, and the Emperor- 
King entered the room, bearing on his head the turquoise crown, in the 
centre of which sparkled the great Samovar, ‘‘ the moon of brilliancy,” 
as the Hungarian poets love to call it. The Emperor approached the 
marvellous detective. ‘*‘ Pardon me,” he said, **for troubling you. 
I have just found the missing stone under my pillow.” 

** Where,” said Hoxes, *‘ 1 was about to teil your Majesty that 
you would find it.” 

“Thank you,’’ said his Majesty, “for restoring to me a valued 


my suspicions,” The conclusion of this speech was greeted with loud 
** Eljens,” the Hungarian national shout, in the midst of which we 
took our leave. That is the true a7 of how the peace of Europe 
was preserved by my wonderful friend. 
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when the front is raised. 
removable, and can be replaced by a wide 
angle lens which fits the same shutter. 


The Folding Kodaks are now fitted with 
an iris diaphragm shutter, worked either 


a range of automatic exposures from 
réz Of a second to 3 seconds. 


A double swing back, sliding front, and 
falling frontboard are among the improve- 
ments. These Kodaks can be focussed 
with the index, or on ground glass; can 
be used as hand or tripod cameras; and, 
in the case of the No. 5 and No. 6 Kodaks, 
the long or short focus lens can be re- 
moved, and a stereoscopic lens and shutter 
attached in its place. 


Roses in Pots from 15s. per dozen. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 


Acres of Glass. 
Sanange raat are a aa 2 
THE BEST PROCURABLE. 
Lists Free. 


per doz. 
y increased 





f 
7 
f 
‘ 
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For Film & Glass. 


eee No. 4 (for 4 * 5 pictures), £12 12 © 

smart CATALOGUE tA e-* al No.5 (,5 7 ) 1410 0 
" n- . 
-y- 4 Stock. Cape pr — com No.6 ( ,, bx 83 \, 2210 





valuable information, sent vREE, 
RICHD. SMITH & CO., Worcester. ( THe EASTMAN Puorocnapnic 
PDL OOOO Mavemace Co. ive.. 
16-117 Oxrono St., Lonoon, w. 
4 4 Place Vendéme, Paris. 
( Place Grimaldi, Nice. 

Rochester, N.Y., U.S.A... 

Eastman Kodak Co, 


SEN FOR ILLUSTRATES CaTALOGuE. 








JOHN BI BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
SOSTENENTE 


Iron Conetitienes Frames, Patent Check Actions. && 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System 
JOUN HRINSMEAD & SONS, 

18, 2, and 22, 


France 





Wiemoas Sracer, Loxpor, W 





COLORS EXQUISITE 
SURFACE LIKE 


ENAMEL. 











It is instantly | 


| by hand or by pneumatic tube which has | 

















FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy’s 
Fiui (diluted), 
Supplied by all 
Chemists in & oz. 
bots., price 1/-. and 
in 2002. bots. for 2-. 





Full directions 
from Condy’s Fluid 
Works, Turnmill 
St.. Lendon, E.C. 
Insist on havin 
* Condy’s Fluid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 








RIMMEL’ 
TOILET 
VINEGAR 


the Skin. Price 6d. and is. per Barrel. Lon 
Yaris. Sold Everywhere. 
on all goods. 


CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


Age . 7 10 15 & 2 years is Wood. 

| Frice per doz. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120’- 

| An eminent medical authority, in recom- 

mending the moderate use of Whisky, states 

that on no account should Whisky be used 
unless it is well mat 


Mas for over Wacr s 

Centerr sustained it 

Hien Rerorarios am 
IN DISPENSARLE 


Kinwrs.'sPurified Violet 
Beented Oarurac fo 
cleansing and omens 








Derattep Lists ON APPLICATION TO 


MOREL S, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
| Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.8. 


SAVAR’S 
NS ne 
CIGARETTES. sorsans 








Cubebs, Stramonium, sné 
Cannab. Ind. Always relieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma, 
Throat Cough, Bronchitis, 
Influenza One ¢ igarette 
insures a good ny at s | 





Sandal Wood Ol 
. bd, per Box. 





rEED YOUR CHILDREW 


RIDGES 


PATENT cooKED FOOOF 








‘Sanitas. 
Disinfecta nt, 





— 





TOILET REQUISITE | 


CavTion —Note name | 








SOLD _EVERYWH ERE. 








“lon and 
te name | 


IES 


| Wood. 


recom- 
states 
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Splashing and ducking have commenced freely. The waves do 
the splashing, and the le on board do the ducking. 
here are those who ill and keep well; and others who look 
well at first, but who turn all sorts of colours within a quarter of 
en hour, struggle gallantly, and succumb; children lively, but 
gradually collapsing, lying about doubled up helplessly ; comfort- 
able, comely matrons who came on board neat and tidy, now hor- 
ridly uncomfortable, and quite reckless of appearance. Here, too, 
is the uncertain sailor, who considers it safer to remain seated and 
who, at the end of the voyage, is surprised to find himself in 
perfect health. 
Sighting Ventnor.—The man “‘ who knows everything” informs us 


* | that this is Bonchurch, which information a man with a book has of 


| course felt himself bound to correct. The latter tells us that it is 
a place called Undereliff (which nobody for one moment believes), 
and both informants are put right by a mariner with a map, who 
points out all the places y, and confides to us in a husky 
voice that *‘ that ere place among the trees is Ventnor.” 

More shower-bathing; the fore-part of the vessel quite cleared 
by the attacking waves. 
_ lfowever, “it soon dries off,” says a jolly middle-aged gentleman 
in a summer suit, drenched from tip of collar to toe of boot. 

Being well out at sea (how many are never “‘ well out at sea 


7 





= | we catch sight of Bonchurch and the landslip. Of course we gay 
_.-| nautical dogs pity the poor lubbers ashore who “live at home at 


ee 


jease,”’ and who are probably suffering from intense—— (Here 
|my remarks, made to a jo companion on a esmp-stool, are 
interrupted by a blob in the eye from a wave. (On recovery | 
torget what I was going to say, but fancy ‘‘ the missing word”’ is 


a | ** heat.”) 


DIVERSE AIMS. 
(Zarly Morning.) 
The Curate. “‘Yus, 17's A LovELY Morninc, TRENCHERMAN ; 
JUST TBE SORT TO GIVE ONE AN APPETITE FOR BREAKFAST.” 
Farmer Trencherman. ‘‘An! A Happirire FoR YER BREAKFAST, 
Sir. Now THERE’s THE DIFFERENCE, YER SEF. I BE COME OUT 
FUR TO GET A BREAKFAST FoR MY HappititTe!” 








“DUE SOUTH.” 
A Trip round “ the Island,” and back to P’m'th. 


Happy Thought (on board crowded steamboat).—‘' Obstinacy is 
the best policy.” The obstinate man won’t move, and won't speak, 
except in monosyllables; he won’t budge one inch for anybody ; 
he bg ~ everybody in a worse temper than everybody was before, 
and, in the end, he wins. To the credit of the obstinate man be it 
said that “* he knows how to keep his place,” and does keep it too. 

A kind of second-rate sporting er, with sandy whiskers 
and dirty hands, who has secured a corner seat near me, smokes like 
a chimney, and the chimney, his pipe, ought to have been swept and 
cleaned out long ago. Also he seems quite unable to take five whiffs 
vides peaee expectoration. From experience I believe he will 
be visited by the steward, and told not to smoke. I am awaiting 
this with malicious anticipation of . Iam disappointed. A 
junior steward, of whom I make the inquiry in hearing of the objec- 
tionable fumigator, replies that ‘‘ Smoking is allowed here, but not 
abaft.” Thanks, very much. The sandy-whiskered man won't go 

‘a ” wherever that is. Perhaps he will presently. After a 
time, when it becomes a bit rougher, he disappears. No doubt he 
has gone *abaft.”” Let him stay there. 

he Needles.”—Why needles? There’s no more point in the 
name than there is to the rocks. 

Be ca Freshwater it very naturally commences to be a bit 
f ; some people in the forepart are getting very wet; there 
is a stampede ; it is still fresher and rougher; but | have every 

fidence ir. the in, who, as I observe, is negligently stand- 


con 
ing on the bridge iberately cracki ens of that t 
delicnay the eanig dibert, or it taay be the, earlier walnut. _ 

Horny Thought.—There can be no danger when the Captain is 
ep Laeliiien Gisls cs if thiny abo co many fobes. 





VOL. CV. Q 


| Passing Sandown. Of course the well-informed person says, 
| * This is where the races are,” and equally of course he is imme- 
| diately contradicted by a reduced chorus of bystanders, who pity 
his deplorable ignorance. Total discomfiture of well-informed 
person. He disappears. ‘Gone below,” like a Demon in a panto- 
mime at the appearance of the Good Fairy. 

Nice place down apparently, where, it being 1.30, the happy 
Wight-islanders are probably sitting down in comfort to a nice hot 
lunch, while we, the jovial mariners—well, no matter. I shall wait 
till | ean lunch ashore. 

Our a ements are to land at Southsea, where (so we were 
given to understand) we ought to be at 2 p.m. But already it 
is 2 p.M., and I dive into my provision-pocket for a broken biscuit. 
gad pe An interior voice w ispers that the broken biscuit was a 
mistake. I tremble. False alarm. Southsea!! Saved!! But we 
are Sate minutes late, and our time for refreshment is considerably 
curtailed. 

We crowd off through a sort of black-hole passage. Debarking and 
re-embarking might be very easily managed on a much more 
comfortable plan. We pay one penny for the pier-toll, and we 
make for the hotel at the entrance to the pier. Any port in a 
storm. Cold luncheon is ready for those who can take it, that is, 
one in six. 

Back again.—Past Cowes and Ryde. Weather lovely ; sea calm. 

There are some persons of whom I would make short work were I 
a Captain on board, with power to order into irons anyone whose 
presence was objectionable. And these persons are, Firstly, stout 
greasy women, with damp, dirty little children. Secondly, fat old 
men and women (more or less dirty) eating green, juicy pears 
with pocket knives. Thirdly, smokers of strong pipes. Fourthly, 
smokersof cigars. Fifthly (im t with torture), for smokers 
of bad cigars. Sixthly, eseple Ghe oa persist in attempting to 
walk about and who, in order to preserve their ~ _— are 
perpetually making grabs at everything and everybody. Seventhly, 
aimless wanderers, who seem unable to remain in one place for five 
minutes at a time. 

5.45. Old England once more. We land on P’m’th Pier. 








‘** Tox’ acaryst Hiw.”—At the Church Congress last week the 
gentleman known as ‘‘ Father Jonatrvus,”” who evidently considers an 
Ecclesiastical Congress at Birmingham a mere ‘** Brummagem 
affair,” became uncommonly exci It cannot be said that his 
violence took the form of demanding the blood of any antagonist, as 
he distinetly objected to the presence of Gore. But Mr. Goxk, author 
of Luz Mundi, won the toss, stood his ground, and spoke ; his speech 
being very favourably received. ‘* Yet,” as President re- 
marked (probably to himself, as it was not re ), “‘we must 
draw the line somewhere, and it is only a pity the Lrwz has been 
‘drawn’ here.” Subsequently the Lywe shook hands with the 
police, peace was restored, and the Lrnz lay down with the lamb. 

See how these Christians love one another ! ’ 








Wur is an utterly selfish man always a most presentable perton in 
the oy A society /— Ans. Because never for one minute does he 
forget himself. 


_ ee re 
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While i pore innocent lives of your quarrel are bearing the 
Anda myriad hands hang idle because you are fiercely opposed. | 
Look at them! Gathered hungry about f. empty pom 

Whilst the coal they crave lies idle within the unpeopled mine, 


And Wealth and Work, at o>] 9 invited to arbitrate— Who had 


pe be, —o mom A that misera’ 
if-conceited feakbinnes he 


Capital sets its face, and cocks a contemptuous nose, 
And Labour, . lounging sullenly, snaps its jaws like a spring ; 
And the land must stand at gaze whilst they fight it out as foes! 
How long must we wait the issue, how long must we “‘ keep the And when he wants to 
Are there no sigs save yours, no claims save your warring wills ? 
Sense word to say, Justice a thing to do. 
Are we to wait and wait wa Be ne | with suffering thrills, 

or you 


Oh! 


He’ ar pe nth 


Sympathy? Ay, Food friends! But sympathy’ s not like =e. 


Does she not proffer her dole 
“‘ without prejudice” ? — 
Yes, but they 

Are not sole sufferers now | 
from the Coal War’s veno- 
mous strife. 

Thousands of unknown hearts 

are pleading for Peace to- 

day— And Life! 


Strong men “ out of work,” 
fee | JFomen as “out ‘of 


Facer aioe unopen a fast 


Traffic hampered, arrested. 
trains unable to start. 
Famine in homes and hearths, 
oe dead-lock and market. 
glu 
The coal lies there in the mine. 
—e of and 


while: yon pale widow-woman 
——a in vain for 
enou 

Tocharge her tiny grate! Faith! 

the heart that turns not sick 


and 
‘shut, 








From the black and poisonous caverns which once were forests 


Men will not always stand, while Monopol 
ay: ok opoly wages war 


Mute, poe and starvation wage, = uch over-dressed, to 





RIPPIN’, 
(4 Song of the Modern Masher.) 


Og! other centuries have had their blades, 
5 eee, sy but . can stand is 


i. ee Ge 

faults a pecag hae pe 
is words, air, y speec sheer negation 2 il 

praise a thing, his only word is ‘ in’.” 

9 Chorus. 

, rippin’! A tailor's block set skippin’, 

and fe and bets and kiimmel- ‘nippin’, 


in for excesses, 
2 dawdles, 


His head ’s without a grain of sense, his "s 
He drags his walk and tags his talk with “ Rippin’, rippin’, rippin 


His faultless dress is the result of unremitting stu 
He’s quite the perfect ‘‘ Johnny,” never messed te muddy, 


ho fall 1 one-sided, partial. Sympathy’s due to all pa 
Who fall Bere and bruised, in your See ot J juggernaut His coat is always baggy and his hat is always shiny, 
We think of the wives and children — heeds their call ; His boots are always varnished to 


their ted toes so tin 
Hie shirts 


their bucks, their dandies, 


ble nonny 
calls himeclf « ** Johnny.” 
and dresses, 


got no grip in 


ate 


his ties, hie walking- 
stickearemarvelstoremember. 
And with the seasons change 
from January to December. 
Healways wearsa “* buttonhole,”’ 
and in a huge carnation 
Of hideous hue ’twixt 
blue finds special 


He has a language of ble own 
which he elects to talk in ; 
He cuts his final g’s and ks 
of shootin’, huntin’, walkin’ 
With sli phrase and hybrid 
slang his speeches fairly bristle, 
nd vyulgarisms “smart” he 
loves as donkeys love piew 1 
He'll lay ** a bunderd pound, 
or say ws E ain t,” quite un- 


and 
tation. 


compuncti 

He spcanaliesly spurns the 
use of the subjunctive. 

He knows ‘‘ how the best people 

talk,” Le quite ignores the 


clam 
Of an ot ‘dash’ d low nonsense,” 
such aseuphony and grammar. 


He ’s great upon the music-halls, 





Is tough! ean tell you what befalls there ; 
my lords Hy Capital ! He drops in at the Gaiety, and 
Tonge Tae coal-seam black ornaments the stalls there ; 
Your Cy dig at He knows each vapid joke ‘by 
—when you will them heart, and wishes that he 
a to di ; nner ap -_ 
vom yous otmnlenee fer und “AND SHE OUGHT TO KNOW!” OR de | gal 
slack Herkims the sportin’ 
‘‘Tuat'’s SUPPOSED TO BE A PorToorara or Lapy Soissury. Bvt, ulti’ t 
a vei wy Bana) 5a BLESS =, IT AIN’T LIKE HER A BIT IN Private!” a of cin ther 
Th bet the sunlight stored dark, [ he A a 
ew e t men hew for you in the n fact, they scoff at poets in his very awake 
i And in his hey so at pe has a fine contempt for SHaKksPeaRz. 


free 
urs—till certain questi enowesed He dawdles dully through his day in quite the latest fashion— 
Las all q "Te are stked and 1 Hark Aneel of fae len wit, and fd without its passion. 
ome At five he walks ‘* the Burli ” in which esteemed my Oe he 
Meets various of his chosen chums—the ally and the shady ; 


Then to the Berkeley or jw D at 1 


The crowd of want- ives shackled to Mammon’s car, 
Show not the weleomest to this curious, questi e. he theatre next, ‘od Inst hie ys (the whi ey te ae delight i in), 
> the seeeel | sto Pity. To-morrow—well, Sour atl a Te prove his pluck by ‘‘ lookin’ on at other Johnnies fightin’.’ 
the sorrowful that Punch coment 7 view! His conversation ’s all = made up of stable and of scandal, (*‘ handle.” 
Man many 6 time kas Sound them ts And tales of ** cha knows”’—whose names have mostly got a 
Will you? He ‘‘ don’t go in” pe te he munch, thet their style of charm is not his, 
Which follows on the model of the ‘ ‘Totties” and the ‘* Totties.’ 
whos tok ee meres now fr remember Sh ens pes He doesn’t sing, he doesn’t dance, he has no recreation 
sole sufferers now from this fratrici That doesn’t sap his scanty brains or sear his reputation, 
then ta Jour aeetes Gasp sharp ills demand sharp cures; In short,—for him, his and his never hpi 1” pin’, 
“Bat your stubborn wrath you swear it is “war to the Thore’sjustonecure would answer, and that’s whippin’, gue 


Remember thet hesifo's ot the theeat of others then, these who 'd gain -: tnd tds bots and , whippia’ Vag (Prony my es 
And these ey toy who mt on, ot havea wpe (het sot maintaint—| ‘With eure in kind his Sabby mind to to pate ite gr si Coin’! 
9 —_ ith cure in a} 
'Pheir nie , To brisk his walk and sense his talk ion’, whip- 


ht o'clock - ~~ s 


over-ti 
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to—— He sounds dull, dear; admirable and all that—but, oh, so 

UNDER THE ROSE. deadly dull ! ; 

(A Story in Scenes.) Alth. lf he was brilliant and fond of excitement we shouldn’t 

’ ; : , | have known him; for we ’re deadly dull ourselves, Crssrz. I never 

Scene VIIL.—A prettily-furnished Drawing-room at the MERRIDEWS’ | pnow how dull till—till I came to stay with you ! 

House in Hans Place. Tome—About 5.30 on Saturday after-| Mrs, M. You're not dull, you're a darling ; and if you think I’m 

noon. Mrs. Menntpew has a small tea-table in front of her. | going to let you throw yourcalf away on some humdrum plodder who 

ALTHRA « sitting on a couch close by. Both ladies are wearing | wi)| expect you to find your sole amusement in hearing him prose, 

their hats, having just returned from a drive. Mrs. MERRIDEW | yon 'ro mista en; because I shan’t. Tura, whatever you do, don’t 

is young and attractive, and her frock is in the latest fashion ; talked into marrying a Dryasdust; you'll only be miserable if 

ALTHEA t# more simply dressed, though her hair and toilette | you do! 

have evidently been supervised by an experienced maid. Alth. Bat Mr. Cvrpuew isn’t as bad as that, Cissre. And— 

Mrs. Merridew. 1 don’t think I’ve ever known the Park so full | and he hasn’t asked me yet, and when he finds out how frivolous 

before Easter as it was to-day. Try one of those hot cakes, Tuxa, | I’ve become, very likely he never will; so we needn’t talk about it 
or a jam sandwich—we don’t dine till late, you know. It’s been so | any more. need we ? e 

nice having you, I do wish you hadn't to go on M y—must you’| Mrs. M. Now| feel snubbed; but I don’t care, it’s all for your 

Althea. 1'm afraid I must, Crssre ; it has been the most delightful | good, my dear, and I’ve said all I wanted to, so we’ll change the 

week ; onl —Clapham will seem dreadfully flat after all this. Wat tor something more amusing. (Colonel MERRIDEW comes in.) 


[She sighs. Well, Frawx, have you actually condescended to come in for some 

Mrs. M. Notwithstanding the excitement of Mr. Cunpuew’s con- tex? (Zo Atrnea.) Generally he says tea is all very well for 

versation ? women; and then goes off to his club and has at least two cups, and 
Alth,. Mr. Conrurw, C1ssre ? I daresay muffins. 


Mrs. M. Now don't pretend ignorance, dear. You have quoted) (ol. M. Why not say ham-sandwiches at once, Cecriia, my dear ? 
Mr. Cvgraew and his = often enough to show that og see pity to curb your imagination! (Sitting down.) If that tea’s 
and think a good deal of him. And, really, if you colour like that | drinkable, I don’t know that I won’t have a cup; though it’s not 


at the mere mention what I came for. I wanted to know if you’d settled to do anything 
. Alth. Am I colouring’ That last cup was so strong. And I | this evening, because, if not, I’ve got a suggestion—struck me in 
on’t see Mr. Curruew at 


the Row just after you’d 
passed, and I thought I’d 
come back and see how you 
felt about it. (He takes his 
tea.) For me ?—thanks. 

Mrs. M. We feel curious 
about it at t. Frank. 

Col. M. Well, I thought 
that, as this is Miss 
Toovey’s last evening with 
us, it was a pity to waste it 
at home. hy shouldn’t 
we have a little dinner at 


all often. He is more ’ —_ , ‘ } a ie fi 
Mamma’s friendthan mine 7 / ga - 

she has a very high 
opinion of him. 

Mrs. M. 1 daresay he 
deserves it. He’s a fear- 
fully learned and superior 
person, isn’t he ? 

Alth. 1—I1 don't know. 
He writes for the paper. 

Mrs. M. That's vague, 
dear. What sort of paper? 
Political, Scientific, Sport- 
ing, Society—or what ? 

Alth. | never asked; 
but I should think—well, 
he’s rather serious, you 
know, Crssre. 

Mrs. M. Then it’s a 
comic paper, my dear, de- 
pend upon it! 

Alth. Oh, Crssre, I’m 
sure it isn’t. And he’s 
very hardworking. He’s 
not like most men of his Alth. (eagerly). Oh, no, 
age, he doesn’t care in the indeed, Crsstz, I’m not a 
: “irs M. He roy be a “Yes; but I didn’t realise then what a lot there were of them.” — he You're auite 
very lively person. Bat tell me—you used to tell me everything,|sure? But where could we go on afterwards, Frank; shouldn't 


feel inclined ? 

Mrs. M. Do you know 
that’s quite a delightful 
idea of yours, Frank. 
That is, unless Tues has 
had enough of one, sae 
would rather we A 
quiet evening. Would 
you, dear? [(7o AtrHea. 





Tuea—does this immaculate paragon show any signs of — ? | we be too late for any theatre ? 
am. in a low voice). I'm not sure—— Perhaps—but I may be| Col. M. I rather thought we might look in at the Eldorado; yuu 
Mmistaxen. 


’ ; i : | said you were very keen to hear WALTER WILDFIRE. (He percetves 
Mrs. M. And if—don’t think me horribly impertinent—but if | that his wife is telegraphing displeasure.) Eh? why, you did want 
you're not mistaken, have you made up your mind what answer to | me to take you. 
givehimP , |__ Alth. (to herself). Warren Witprine? why, it was WALTER 

Alth. (imploringly). Don't tease me, Cisstz. I thought once—but | Witprree that Caartes advised Mr. Curruew to go and hear. 
now I really don't know. I wish he wasn’t so strict and severe.| Mr. CuxPHEw said it was the very last thing he was likely to do. 
I wish he understood that one can’t always be solemn—that one | But he’s so prejudiced! 
must have a little - ¢¢— in one’s life, when one is young! | Mrs. M. (trying to make her husband understand). Some time— 

Mrs. M. And yet | seem to remember a girl who had serious | but I think, not to-night, Fran. 
searchings of heart, not so very long ago, as to whether it wasn’t! Col. M. If it’s not to-night you mayn’t get another chance ; 
sinful to go and see SHaksPeake at the Lyceum! | they say he’s going to give up singing very soon. 

Alth. | know; it was silly of me—but I didn’t know what a Mrs. M. Oh, I hope not! I remember now hearing he was going 
theatre was like. I'd never been to see a play—not even at the | to retire, because his throat was weak, or else he was going into 
Crystal Palace. But now I've been, I’d like to go to one every | Parliament, or a Retreat, or something or other. But I’m sure, 
week ; they ’re lovely, and I don’t believe anything that makes you | Frawx, ALTHEA wouldn’t quite like to— 
ery and laugh lke that can be wicked ! - | Col. M. Then of course there’s no more to be said. I only 

Mrs. M. Ah, you were no more meant to be a little Puritan than | thought she might be amused, you know. 
| 1 was myself, dear. Heavens! When think what an abominable! A/th. But indeed | should, Colonel MerripeEw, please let us go! 
| prig I must have been at Miss Prurns’. — Mrs. M. But, Tua, dear, are you sure you quite erstand 
| , lth. You weren't in the least a prig, Crssre. But you were | what the Eldorado is?—it’s a music-hall. Of course it’s all right, 
cihecat. _ You used to say you intended to devote yo entireiy and everyone goes nowadays; but, still, I shouldn’t like to take you 
to Humanity. ne ; | if there was any chance that your mother might disapprove. You 
| Mrs. M. Yes; but I didn’t realise then what a lot there were | might never be allowed to come to us again. 
of them. And when I met Frawe I theught it would be less| A/tA. (to herself). They’re both dying to I can see; it’s too 
| ambitious to begin with Aim. Now I find there’s humanity enough | hateful to feel oneself such a kill-joy t yay even Mr. CurPHEW 
in Frawk to occupy the devotion of a lifetime. But are you | admitted that a music-hall was no worse than a Penny Reading. 
sure, Tuea, that this journalist admirer of yours is quite the man'/ Aloud.) I don’t think Mamma would disapprove, Cissrz; not more 
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“THAT BORE THE MAJOR!” 
“Ab 4 the Times . n Ther / bay Sir yeu 


palliate a crime /= 


ry she would of my guing to theatres, purr I’ve been to them, you 
now ! 

Co’. M. We'd have a box, of course, and onl died just get there in 
time to hear WILDFIRE; we could go wane ise afterwards, ’pon 

my word, Cecrita, I don’t see any objection, if Miss Toovey wud 
like to go. Never heard a word against WiLprine’s singing, and as 
p< as oun oieailiod lads Wino these Gas no seal cat baom fa 
the thing ! 

Alth, Do say yes, Crssrz. I do want to hear this Watrer 
Wiprire so! 

Mrs. M. 1’m not at all pase fiat T cage to say anything of the 
mnt, p bat there—I ’ll take the me 
‘ol. M. Then that’s ay I. 
meek I’ll just go down to the Rag, Cecrira, and send out to get 
a box. I’ll see if I can find someone to make a fourth, and I daresay 
we shall manage to amuse ourselves. (He goes out. 

Mrs. M. Tuxa. I really don’t feel ro happy about this. | 
think I’ll go after Franx and te to get that box 
after all ; ty won’t have left x A, et. "She attem 

Alth. No, Cissrz, you mustn’t, if it’s on my account. 
you! [She holds her back. 

Mrs. M. But, Tura, think. How would you like this Mr. 
Cunraew to know that—— ? 

Alth. (releasing her suddenly). Mr. Currnew! What does it 
matter to me what Mr. CurPHew——?. . There, Colone! 
Merzipew has gone, Cisstx, I heard the door shut. It’s too late 
—and I’m glad of it. We shall go to the Eldorado and hear 
Warrer Witprree after all! (Esp or Scene VIII. 


wii 4 great care of you, Miss 





Hype Parx awp Kensmvotow Garpens. Once AoArn 1—M. Zora 
said *‘he would give forty Hyde ae ity one Bois de Boulogne.” 
Bravo! So would all Londoners, especiall: Moy por ra who year 
after year quietly put up with that one Rotten Row ride, and do not 
ak FAS GP ae oe AZ 
power !) for the opening of a rom 
south to north, and for a few idee 


rE TR yh Dey Sys, 
mai ° " 
a ‘rider ;” in this case the tho proposition “yepeaion gly proce 
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‘*WHAT CAN WE GET FoR you, Mapam?” 





A LARGE ORDER. 





‘*Winas !” 











“MASTERLY INACTIVITY.” 


As Colonist-Trader, at settlement — ship- 
{his equipment. 


t— 
“The terms of the Treaty give complete satis- | Well, there ’s something seems wanting about 


faction to the sims of France.”’"—M. le Myre de 
Vulers on the Franco-Siemese Draft Treaty.{ 


John Bull, loquitur :— 
SETTLING it! 
nv doubt, 
Would like me to shout “ British in- 
terests!”’ and * Robbery!!!” 


} 


| 


Trade gravitates somehow, by natural law, 
To stickers and stayers, the firmest and 


fittest. 
Humph! And my Jingoes, | A fis for mere parchment and diplomat jaw! 


ear France, thou thy insular neighbour 
oft twittest 
As “‘ Shopkeeper ”’ ! 


{and shall stop ; 


Well ma'am, jy suis, 


Well, of course, ’tis quite clear what those | For a Shopkeeper’s one who—of course— 


two are about, 
But J do not feel called on to kick upa 
Poor little Siam! It’s rather a shame; 
But—at present—I shan’t take a hand in the 
game. 


Complete satisfaction? Well, that’s some- | 


thing gained ' 
** The claims” I had fancied a trifle elastic ; 
“The terms” looked ambiguous, made to be 
. Goinet, nm 
0 politic pressure prepared to be plastic. 
Micawber craved f mn and a chance of 
“* turn-up;” 
And craft has its uses as well as a Krupp. 
Sturdy assertion on one side that table, 
While scared acquiescence is seen on 


* other } 
Further development of the old fable. 

Wolf and the Lamb next, as brother with 
a ee 

r new Franco-Siamese twins may appear ; 
Well, I pity the Lamb, but I feel little fear. 


It isn’t smart Treaties alone secure Trade, 
And if I keep the Trade they may keep all 
mm. _ heir Treaties. made. 
Tis not by mere craft your true Trader is 
The Foank as @ diplomat neat and com- 
plete is, 


e 


bobbery. | 


| 





keeps the Shop! 


I’ve had some experience. 
And Canada, Africa, Egy t—ah! pardon! 
That ’s just a sore point, and I am not the man 
A rival of me and my ways to be hard on. 
No; ata neat ‘“‘counter” a cur only blubbers ; 
And they who play bowls must expect to 
have rubbers. 


I may have a word to put in by and by ; 
Young Rosgsexry, doubtless, will know how 
to put it. 
At it on matters I ’ll just keep an eye. 
e World's gate is Trade, and nobody can 
_ shut it 
So tight—by mere Treaties—skill can’t turn 
the handle. 


e ‘ 
One might as well bolt the back door with 
a candle. 


’Tis all Swag and 8 
That’s true of us 


our “Influence” must find 
its ** Sphere,” — 
At the cost of the poor yellow-skins or 
black face {upbraid, 
We are so much alike, ’twere sheer cant to 
Seo I 7 ate stand-by—and look after my 
ra 


Far Hindostan, 


er! I very much fear 
-a-whoop * Civili 


NAMES FOR OTHER NAMES. 


Tue London County Council having con- 
| sidered the propriety of changing the name 


of Great George Street, Westminster, we | 


| append a list of localities that possibly may, 
|later on, attract their attention. In each 
case we have appended a sug new 
| name, chosen in the customary arbitrary and 
| (encent in the last specimen) meaningless 
fashion :— 


Trafalgar Square—Water-squirt Place. 
Piccadilly—Snooks’ Avenue. 
Mayfair—Mews’ Gardens. 

Eaton ne | Enclosure. 

| Haymarket—Picture-dealers’ Row. 

| Charing Cross—Araminta Place East. 

| Covent Garden—Cabbage Buildings. 

The Strand— Western Central High Street. 
Buckingham Palace—Guelph House. 
Pall Mall—Pavement Promenade. 
Westminster Abbey — Members’ 


House. 
St. Paul’s Cathedral—Lord Mayor’s Church. 
Temple Bar—Law Courts’ er. 
Chancery Lane—Smith Street East. 
| Fleet Street— Pedlington Place. 
| Whitehall—Rosebery Row. 


an 
Spring Gardens—County Council Folly. 








Serious News From Etow CoLLEcE.— 
Strike of the Minors. The Dii Majores and 


Minors have resumed fagging. 
Query ror AUTHOR AND MANAGER AT 
Comepy THeaTrE.— When you’ve been 





the Side ? 











Meeting | 


the Maximi have come to terms, and the | 


| 
| 


Sowing the Wind is the result A Stitch in | 
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THE RULES OF THE RUDE. 
1. THE one object which all cyclists 


essentials before youcan earn this 
title. First, you must totally 
the convenience or safety of the pr 
you must ride at a minimum 

rate of 15 miles an hour. 
must develop pronounced curvature 
te ane 
with your eng 

2. Kaces should always be held on 
the high roads, at a time of the 
when traffic is busiest. 

3. Should you be unfortunate enough 


pedestrian, do not 
Ris Geckuess tf pet | 

to get | 
out of your way, and you should remind | 
ines this obligation in the most forci- | 

e language at your disposal. 
will tend to make the pastime exceed- | 
ingly popular among non-cyclists. 

4. If you notice an old 
the road, wait ti 
quite close to him, then 
war-whoop, blow your trumpet, and 
the roaring fun of seeing 
‘cull better plan, if  wayt 
. Asti ter if a wayfarer 





to knock down a 
trouble to stop and 
if he’s hurt. It is 


direction, is not to 


suddenly and silently gliding by him 
when he believes himself to be 
alone. The nearer you can shave his 
rson the better the sport. 
. Of course the last plan is much 
improved if the weghente speed be a 
carrying milk or eggs, 
and if in her fright she 


; fortune to witness this 
exquisite bit of rural comedy. 
These Rules will now 
thoroughly revised. ast 
lnion”’ has issued a well- 
timed manifesto warning all wheel - 
men against “* furious riding.” 


‘“Wett,” observed the amiable Mrs. 
Saarpron Snapriz, ‘‘there’s only one 
person whom I rate ve 
that’s my husband.” 
and rated him—soundly. 








A NEW TARIFF. 


‘*Tairp-cLass Sincue To RuswakrpP, 
Doe-ticket, How mucn?” 

** FoURPENCE-HALFPENNY—THREEPENCE FOR THE Dos, 
AND THREE-HALFPENCE FOR YOURSELF.” 

‘*An! YoU RECKON BY Legs on THIS Linz,” 





PLEASE, AND A 





NOT A FAIR EXCHANGE. 


(An Exercise to be Translated from 
English into any Foreign Language. ) 
Tis is a thoroughly British home. 

I find chairs, sofas, curtains, and car- 

pets. They all seem to be of British 

manufacture. 

No, they are not of British manufac- 

ture. On the contrary, they are all 

in Germany. 
But surely this window is English ? 

No, it is not English; it is put to- 

in Sweden, and erected by Swiss 


But are not these pictures, these 
Sot, See card-tables, of home 
? No, for the pictures come from 
oe, the fire-irons from Belgium, 

and the card-tables from Austria. 
_ The om Sepore, wassurely bought 
in London? It may have been bought 
in London, but it was certainly made 


in Denmark. 

But the brass nails must have arrived 
pe a = P -> they = now re- 
cei rom parts ortugal, Spain, 
and Northern Russia. 

And the coal-scuttles, surely they 
are made in Lambeth, Manchester, and 
Liverpool They were manufactured 
in those places for a while, when other 
branches of trade were lost to the 
country, but for a long time they have 
been imported from Constantinople. 

It may be assumed that the coals 
come from Newcastle? Certainly not, 
considering that have only just 
been received from New York. 

Are the bread and butter, and the 
other ients of the tea-table, 
English? Oh dearno ; the toast comes 
from Australia, the tea from Ceylon, 
the sugar from the South Pole, and the | 
butter from Gibraltar. 

It really would appear that there is 
nothing English about the house; | 
nothing save the rent and taxes, which | 
of course are of home growth? You 
are correct in your supposition ; how- 
ever, in exchange for these conve- 
niences ze ateeed, we pave apeee 
@ presen’ oreigner of something 
once held very dear in this country. 

And what was that? 

Our trade. English trade has left 
Eng probably permanently, for 
the Continent. 











“PICTURES FROM ‘PUNCH.’” 


(‘‘ Let me draw the People’s pictures, and whoso- | 
ever will may preach their a ee of 


“Pictores from Punch!” 
_ How one’s memories backward it carries. | 
This artful collection of Batecsxs, and Tomp- | The British 
Kinses, Ropeats, and ’ARRIEs! 
Forage of fity years from Art-granaries fuller But e’en fashion cannot kill fun. 


an Cuptto 
What first pleased our grandfather's eye may T 
now brighten our grandchild’s blue optic! | 
Art that’s humane never 


that’s human’ 
8 perennial. 


urn over to 


ages, and humour Jr-r-r-r ' There 
individual picture ! 

pages andtry! You’ll per- | ‘‘Sport” such as Brices's escapes the most 
_ oe a, 
ne—gentle Canto! again 

‘eeshermen—even o’ Sundays |— 
soften a Scotch Sabbatarian. Even the | 
i of — abt 
Ts umpers, | 

lish 


“ m 
: so | If ’tis 


ceive that impeccable TEnNIEL 
Moved men to mirth in the Fifties that folks Kea 
in the Nineties continue ; re 
Your midriff indeed must be numb if his Might 


eare,” so Must smile at his 








| Why praise those 
with their a round and rosy as| 


peaches, 
| And as full of fun as of beauty, well known 
to the world as Jonw Lrecn’s ? - 
Good Jack!) All the fan of the Fair / Still their arch eyes | 
attractively flash on 


enter the evergreen Smile-Lands, 
page twent -one and accompany 


i ds! 
me explosion in each 


Baiees to the 


while, as for true 


and-kncck | Where so tho magiedl tench. that weld 
render gay breadths of greenery 


creature, although he may | 
growl at the follies of Fashion. 





ump, “ pretty girls,” Drawing-room humours, and dainty tech- 
nique, do you favour? Fame’s /aurier, 
Everyone knows—as here ed—for all 


falls on subtle Du Mavunuier. 


Dicxy Doriz’s” opulent fancy, quaint 
SamBovunne’s exhaustlers invention— 
Bat there, ’tis a ‘‘ Humorous Art Gallery” 
by “‘ Great Hands” too many to mention. 
When you have feasted on Tenwixt and 
~~ then of Pantriper the turn is, 
nd fed full 


on Jonw Lercu’s “fire,” you 


will find lots of ditto in Fuxwiss. 
** Pictures from Punch!” That means pic- 
tures from full half a century’s story ; 
Humours, and fashions, and fads, English 
Mirth— English Girls— English Giory | 


| Vicronta’s reign set to laughter; a gay 

panorama of Beauty! __ 

| Buy Bri study, = ’Tis your interest, 
aye, your dut 

Here are ** Beauty ” in one, 
and at a month. ’s not 


uch, man 
not your duty to ‘‘see that you get 
it,” then Punc io a Dutehman ! 
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HIS OPPORTUNITY. 


Young Hawkins ( finding young Mr. Merton, the model of his office, in an unexpected haunt). 


Have A Sueery anv Birrenrs !?” waking from 
Young Merton. ‘‘ No, THANK You, Hawkins; I'M AFRAID IT WOULD Go To my Heap.” | Qemacaee, suddenly 1h 


Hawkins, ‘So MUCH THE BETTeR, O.p May. Nature apwors a Vacuum, you KNow.” 


"Hutto, MERTON, WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?! 


** SLING me over a two-eyed steak, Brit,” said Bono. 

_ Brit complied instantly, for he knew the lady’s style of conversa- 
tion; but Lord CoxaLerx required to be told that his Marchioness 
was asking for one of the bloaters in the silver dish in front of his 
cousin, BILL SPLINTER. 

Now, dear reader, I’m not going to describe Cokaleek House, in 
the black country, or CoxaLeex, or Bono, or Brix. If you are in 


| smart society you know all about them beforehand ; and if you ain’t | 


qos gue puzzle them out the best way you can. more I don’t 
be them the more vivid and alive they ought to seem 
to you. As for Bono, I shall let her talk. That's ae. In the 
course of my two velumes—one thick and one thin—which is a new 
departure, and looks as if my publisher thought that Bozo would | 
stretch to three vol m found she wouldn’t—you will be 
told, 1, that Bono had brown eyes; 2, that she was five foot eight ; 
and that is all you'll ever know about the outside of Bono. But 
you ll ~~ hn” and you'll sone smoke ; — | if you can't 
evolve a fascinating ty out of ci an and 
skittish conversation, you are sot i 

I am told that some people have taken “ Bono” for a 





BOBO. 
( The kind of Novel Society likes.) | 


‘vulgar herd of novelists who draw on their 
imagination for their characters. 


Cuaprer I. (and others). 


Bono began her bloater. 
the beast has a hard roe!” she 
|eried. ** CokALeEK, you shall have the roe ;”’ 
and she oo it into his tea before he could 
object. “You're not eating any breakfast. 
| Pat the mustard-spoon in his mouth, Brut, if 
he insists upon keeping it wide open while he 
stares at me. Ain't I fasci this morn- 
ing? Why the devildon’t you notice the new 
feather in my hat? I always wear feathers 
when I’m going out cubbing, use | 
| plume myself upon being smart. Here, some- 
body see if my ’s screwed on all right.” 

‘*I wish your head was screwed on half as 

well,” said Bri, as Bono planted her hand- 
come Pinet boot, No. 31z, on the breakfast- 
table. 

CoxALEEK looked on and smiled, with his 
mouth still open. It was all he had to do 
in life. He had married her because she was 
Bozo; and the more she out-Bobo’d Bono, 
the better she pleasedhim. He was a marquis, 
and a millionaire, but he had only one draw- 
ing-room at his country-seat; and the 
smoking-room was upstairs—obviously be- 
eause there was no room for it on the ground- 
floor. And there was only one piano in the 
house, at which Bono's gifted F-_ ty 
Satire Reneaw, was engaged in the early 
morning, picking out an original funeral 
march with one finger, and throwing break- 
fast-eggs about in the fury of inspiration. 

An euf d la coque came flying across 
the passage at this moment, through the 
open door of the dining-room, and hit Brit 
SpiovTer on thenose. BiLt was COKALEEK'S 
first-cousin, and heir- presumptive ; in love, 
pour le bon motif, with Boso. 

** You should always give Satire poached 
eggs,” he remonstrated, holding his nose ; 
‘they make a worse mess when she pitches 

them about, but they only hurt the furni- 
| ture.” 


| “*Does she always chuck eggs?” asked 
CoKALEEK, mildly. 
| It was Boso's first autumn at Cokaleek 
House, and the Marquis wasn’t used to the 
| ways of her gifted friends. She had another 
| friend, besides the musical lady, a Miss | 
Mreanpa Sxxrces, whose conversation was 
|like a bad dream; and these two, with 
| Bru Spiovrer, were the ~~ 
T- 
| dinner nap, used to think he was in Hanwell. 
5 ‘She chucks anything,” answered Boxo ; 
: yao. au eidneys. chops, evilled bones. How can 
she help it? That’s the divine afflatus.’ 
“It sow like ta-ra-ra-boomdeay,” said CoxALEEK, who 
thought his wife meant the melody that Satire’s muscular fore- 
finger was thumping out on the concert-grand. 
**Come, come along, every manjack of you!” shricked Satxir, 
from the other side of the passage. “* Ain’t this glorious? Ain’t it 
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majestic? Don’t it bang Brermoven, and knock SuLiivan into 4 
cocked-hat? Hark at this! Ta-ra-ra! largo, for the hautboys 
and first fiddles. Boom! cornets and icleides. De——ay! 


bassoons. double-basses, and minute-guns on the big drum. There’s 
a funeral march for you! With my learned orchestration it will be 
as good as SzspasTiaw Bacu.” 

“Back? Why he’s never been here in my time,” faltered 
Coxateex. ‘I don't know any feller called Szpastian.” 

** Rippin’! ” cried Boso; ‘‘and now we’ll have the funeral. Get 
all the cloaks and umbrellas off the stand, Mrmawpa. Burt, bring 
me the coal-scuttle—that ’s for the coffin, doncherknow. CoKALEEK, 

ou and Brit are to bea pair of black horses; and me and Mraawpa ’!! 

‘the mourners. Play away, Satire, with all your might. We're 
doing the funeral.” 

Out flew Bozo into the Fs driving Bri and CoKALEEt 
before her, scattering coals all over the gravel walk, and slashing ®t 
the two men with her handkerchief. She rushed all round | 





caricature of a real personage. If they have, I can T feel | the ho . the windows of ’ . kitchen, and 
flattered by the notion, as it may serve to Taeecations tas t the coalleny 3 then she suddenly Ai the cub-hunting, and 
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tore off to the stables, tally- ho-ing to Coxaterx and Brit to follow 
her. The next thing they all saw was a shower of baki 
tumbling off the garden-wall, as Bono took it on her favourite unter. 

She had been essentially Bono all that morning. 

Cuarter XIII. 

** Brit,” said Bono, one winter twilight, by the smoking- room fire, 
after her fourteenth cigarette,** 1 want you to run away with me.’ 

* Rot,” answered Brit. 

“Yes. I do. I've ordered the carriage for half-past ten this 
evening. We shall catch the mail to Euston.” 

“You won't catch this male,” said Brix. “No, Bono, you're 
very good fun—in your own house, but I don’t want you in mine. 
You are distinetly Bono, but that” s all, It isn’t enough to live 
upon. It won't pay rent and taxes.” 

* You're a cur. 

“No, I’m trying to be a gentleman. Besides, wats the matter 
with Coxaterx ? Hasn't he millions, and a charming house in the 
heart of the collieries ?” 

‘ He ’s all that 's delightful, only I happen to hate him. Directly I 
leave off chaffing him I begin to think of arsenic, and, brilliant as I am, 
I can ’t coruscate all day. It’s very mean of you not to want to elope. ” 

‘I daresay; but I’m the only rational being in the book, and 
I want to sustain my character.” 

Cuarter THe Last. 

Bono stayed, and Bit. punt in the carriage that had been ordered 
for the elopement ; and then there happened an incident so rare in 
the realms of fiction that it tee stamped my novel at once and for 
ever as the work of an mind. 

CoxaLeek, the noble. mea cee = husband, got himself killed 
in the hunting-field. He went out with Bono one morning, and she 
came home, a \ittle earlier than usual, without and smoked 
cigarettes by the fire, while he stayed out in the 
meekly rolled over a hedge, with his horse u 
| like Guy Livovestonwe; he wasn’t a bit like dozens of — of 
French novels, who have died the same kind of death. He was just 

as absolutely CoxaLeex as his wife was Bono. 
| And did Brow marry Bono, or Bono Bri ? 

Not she! Another woman might have _— Lee not Boro. 
She knew too well what the inte t ed of her; so 
she jilted Brtt. in a thoroughly cold-blooded a BO-ish manner, 
and got herself married to an Austrian Prince at half-an-hour’s 


notice, by special licence from the A. of C. 








Le Prevx CHEVALIER Exconr ! — 

Frascati's, which is still “ going 

| Renovated and Enlarged Royal Music Hall, Hol 

| convineed that the best things Mr. ALsert CuevaLrer has yet done 
| are the coster songs, not to be including the *‘ Little 
Nipper,” in which is just the one touch of Natare makes the 
whole audience sympathetically cos . “My Old Dutch” 
was good, but lacking in dramatic power, and the 

Lullaby,” sang by a coster to his ** biby ” ph Fe a he 

worth much if it weren't for Mr. CuevaLren’s , t as 8 
genuine comedian. It is good, but not equal to the “ 

** Full to-night,” I observed to : 
Generalissimo of the forces “‘in front” of the Tiled 
replies his Lordship, casually, “it’s like this every night. — a Hg | 
| respectable everywhere. Only got to have in a preacher, 

supply the choristers, a you ’d think it was a service—or 
something like it.” 

By Our Own Puttosopner.—Woe to him of whom all men speak 
well! And woe to at seaside or inland place ed 
which no one has ¥, — ing but praise. It soon 
fashion; its natural beauties vanish; the artificial comes i 
Nature abhors a vacuum ; so does the builder. Yet Nature creates 


vacuums and refills them ; so does the builder. Nature is all things | the 


to all men; but the builder has his ary a being a landed 
proprietor and a sportsman, ; but he also age = 
the more he preserves so much the more does he A 

gives birth and destroys. Self-preservation is Nature’s %.. 7 
and game preservation is the sporting landlord's first law. 





Pain 1s Paospect.—Says Avevstvs Devarotanus ( Advertiscus), 

‘A Life of Pleasure will last + ed it is crowded out by the 
Ciristmne we TY Epigramatically, our Drvriotanvs might 
have said, A Life of Pleasure will last till the first appearance of 
Parre.” 

“Taxe my Ban’son!'’—‘ Don’t! Don't!” amoral antidotal story 
as a sequel to ** Dodo.” 


A very pap “ Sevrrte Poricr.”—The Coal Strike. . 





latest one ** The | good. 


Lord ARTHUR Nad By ot is | and 





————— | 


A DALY DREAM. 


Ir it be true that “‘a thing of beauty is a joy for ever,” then The 
Foresters at Daly’s Theatre ought to have a good run. instead of 
being limited to a certain number of representations. Rarely has a 
scene of more 0 ieey- like beauty been placed on the stage than Maid 
Marian's dream in ood 
Forest. The peculiar light in 
which the fairies appear gives a 
marvellous el ue effect to the 

d surroundings. Sir Ar- 
THUR SULLIVAN'S music, too, may 
be reckoned as among some ot his 
happiest efforts, and the gay Se- 
voyard (who has only one rival, 
and he is at the Savoy) is fortu- 
pate in such principals as the First 
Fairy. Miss Gaston Murray, 
and Miss Haswett as Titania. 
The Fairy Chorus and the Forester 
Chorus are remarkably efficient. 
Mr. Lioyp Davusieny as Young 
Scarlet the Outlaw, is bright 
both astenorand actor. Mr. Bovr- 
CHIER is an ay ore — 
tative of the Ear/ of 
with just enough onsepition ro 
‘*divilment”’ in his face to account 
for his so readily and naturally 
taking to robbery as a profession. 

As Maid Marian, Miss Apa 
Rewan is at once dignified yet 
playful, and as Tennysonianly 
captivating in her boy’s clothes 
(there were ready-made tailors 
to hand in the days of Isaac of 

tom, which is of course ‘a 

male,” as she is when, as 
Rosalind, she delights us in her doabl et and hose. Fortunate is 
Tailor- Maid Marian to obtain a situation in the country where so 
many “followers are allowed”! Little John, Will Scarlet, Old 
Much who does little, but that little well, with many others, ‘make 
up the aforesaid ‘‘ followers,” who are of course very fond of chasing 
every little dear they see among the 
reenwood trees. MissCaTHERINE 

Eewis as Kate, with a , one 
lb Sir AnTuvr’s extra ones, 
about a Bee (is it in the key of 
** B,” for Sir An1HUR dearly loves 
a merrie jest ?), obtained a hearty 
encore on the first night. Not 
only her singing of the bee song is 
but her stage-buzzyness is 
excellent. 

Mr. Harn’s (’ARRY thinks 
there ’s a ‘‘lady omnes ter ’ere 
her name is ww ’’) and 

Mr. Ryan’s scenery is ‘first. rate ; 

and if the Saskeens ¢ of oe fighting 

were more realistic, if the three 
Friars were a trifle less less panto- 
mimic, and the three grotesquely- 
got-up ars (worthy of Car 
LOT’s penci ) would aim at being 

less actively funny, with one or 

two other “ifs,” including Friar 
Tuck's general make-up which % 
might be vastly im , and if 

last Act were shortened, and —— 
the Abbot and the Sheriff and the 
Justiciary were com into 

one, or abolished,—any of which The Villain of the Piece. 
alterations may have been ¢ flected 

by now, seeing the piece meg my just a week ,—then the 
attractions of Maid Marian the fairy scene and the music are 
of themselves sufficient to draw all lovers of the ic musical 
drama to Daly’s for some weeks to come, unless Mr. Daty clips the 
run with the scissors of manegerial fate, 


Allan 4 Daly, Robin Hood’s Chief 
Forester. 


“ For be it understood 
It would have lived much longer if it could,” 
and so banishes his own outlaws from the elegant and commodious 


theatre in Leicester Square. 








New Novert.—*' The Mackerel of the Dean,” by the author of 
** The Soul of the Bishop.” 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 








“ Self-Closing” 
BRACELETS. 


NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
P 
Delightfully flexible and comfortable. 
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PRICES. In Gold = from £3 10 
SetwithGems < ,, 
With Watch centre ,, 
LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS, 
_Soid by all leading Jewellers. 


_rrrerrregTjTT"*'*'*'''"'""'"'"'''''''''"'?''''?''TT TTT" 














Reware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


They come as a beon anda 
The Picx wien, the Owt, and 1a the Waventet Pex. 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


“They create both wonder and delight.” 

(4. and ls. per Box, at all Stationers 
Sample Box of all kinds, Is, 14 by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
Icnmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 


FRAISINE, 


PREPARED 4 ae FRESH Sear eh WHER RIES, 
in dull Gold Enamel Boxes, post free, Is. 
FRANKS & CO., &, Essrcmear, Loxpox, E.C. 











S. & He GAGES 


ae tee 
SADDLE PASTE POLISHING SS Tk 


(Warrarnoor). For Cuzayrwe Merace amo Grass 


8S. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory: LONDON, 


SAVORY and MOORE’S 


BEST FOOD ron INFANTS 


USED IN THE BOTAL MUBSERIES. Tins, is., 2s., Ss., and 10s., ov 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
: SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Meers, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS _ respect- 
fally invite an inspection 

of their Showrooms by 
fon and Guardians 
who are desirous of (ut- 
Gitiag } oncenet 
any the 

Ertl Private Col- | 

es, Schools, &c. The | 
viketreente of Youths 

and HKoys have for very | 
eng the 
Wye of 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION| | 


< s [ATERPRcor). Te 











SEAM CORSET. 


Will not as in = Seams 
nor tear in the Fabric. ‘The 
comfortable 

ma wr Lanv's Pier 
Made in hite, Mlack, and 
all the fashionable Colours 
and Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
poy and Coutil, .~ i 


new Sanitary W 
Goth. “vil, ol, on, Mit 
= gow. and upw 
y all the Prinet Drapers 
and Ladies Outétters in the 
Tuaes Gore Mevate. united kingdom & bere 25 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
FODDER _PRESSES.} 


Godd 2 one 
Plate P ~ a 


NON-MBMCUKIAL The Kiet SAPEST 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVE. UL BOrmO, 
ATE, &. SIX GOLD MEDALB. 
Bold every where, in Hoxes, ls., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d. 


many 
closest 


Mesars. j 
BROTHERS, Ain the 
result that this import 
ant Department of their 
sesinese has attained 
large di ; 
. that every want in 
Suits, coe tee 
Hosiery, Hoots, &e 
met, and pF 
ties ensured 


Bien Jackie Gated a ane 
on Jacket and Ves 
For boy of 8 yrs., from 19/- = TALOGUE free 
For boy of 10 yrs. from 223 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Meacuant Tatrons, Ovrrrrress, &e., 
65 & G7, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hili ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Yor ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, HEAKTHULN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
bold throughout the World. 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4. 8-ounce, and |-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco im fine smokin, 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “ Mottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis. 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ‘x Packets containing 12, and Tins of 24, 60, and 109, 
The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov., 1800, is of interest to every Smoker: 
THE PIPE IN THE WOKKHOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himeelf “ Old Screw,” says: “ 1 have been struck with your sug 


gestion in the October number of the Review or Keviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work. | 


houses with tobaceo. | am afraid, jadged by the ordinary standards, | am the most selfish of mortals, as | 
never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity, but this scheme of yours appeals at once to the 
sympathies of a hardened and jnveterate smoker ella se eee - bog 
for the fund, and levy contribu my steithsie testo, nah eafervngetely, way ; 
pp dg pera se: sk aE: 40% 
= tee ese SMOKING TomAvea, vis., 
'e AYE OUT Gn Gade ton clvclttiemente t ox amount 


Tstens ‘narh therefore, a céeque for the . 


4s 
BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 


nao. O. 


Curious Oup Mar. 

The finest type of DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable 
Over 50 years’ established 
reputation 
Cases of 1 doz. bottles fre 
to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 
Bole Proprietors of thr 
Cc. O. M, Brand 

London Office-- 
12, Joun Sraeer, 


UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


OLD SCOTCH. 


INNES & CRIEVE, EDINBURCH & LONDON. | 


HAIR | 
CO OF IREULINE 


PEMPRCTLY HAMMLESS 


Bold by Verfumers and Chemists throughout 
the Work 


Agents: B. HOVENDEN & BONS, Lownow 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
BEEF 





Apeurn 














Bignature 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink across: the Label 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 














CLR ay 


WEVER 
REQUIRE 
Warranted Perfect GRINDING 


mass 

“COAL 
wai = TARS 
=~ SOAP 
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NICOLL, 


OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 















10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 89, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 
NOVELTIES FOR WINTER WEAR. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 












New Winter Svitines for Travelling and Sporting wear from £3 3s. SpkcIALIT& CostumEs for Winter wear from five-and-a-half guineas. 
The largest selection of materials in London. Fur and Fur-Linep Coats in every variety, at moderate priees. 

COATINGS, OVERCOATINGS, an nd TROUSERINGS of the best manufacture. CosTuMES, JACKETS, CLOAKS, &c., in original designs. A most recherch 

NicoL.’s world-famed OVERCOATS, for all Seasons and Climates. Every selection of Haris Tweeds for Sporting wear. | 
lescription and size kept in stock, inclading Fur-Linep Coats from NICOLL’s Patent Safety RipinG HaBit, with which dragging is impos. | 
£8 18s. Gd. sible. Special makes for Indian and Colonial wear. | 





Boys’ GARMENTS of good durable materials at very moderate prices. 











f/BRILL’S DORE’ S 


‘sa SEA 
(sm Sact.| TWEED 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


Hale of any . ing MARINE 
Sala only ow winthn, ¢ }ee 
Price bs. 64 Fort « erey or “iedod 

He eta HH NB ts invaluable 





“NO BETTER FOOD EXISTS.” 








“MOLA " WILL EreEr any 
im ata Ct 





























| ine ele SUITS 
Alread C -~ "| Requires he : -4 
boiling F nor ng—1s rs a = r a “' | 5 
RADE Ma > = ‘ . 
| A r i E N ene ro ee cours wew| CORE, High-Class Tailor, 
bitten ty ine hanae, ner ure) effectually prevents UNITED STATES 25, CONDUIT ST., and 
nhoyance, an events 
AND : Widens 1 oa oe ae” Bettie of all 31, ST. JAMES’S ST., LONDON. 
HA N B U K YS bestia, Rai or aes ioe Sa aap a eee ARMY & WAVY REVOLVER | —- 
postage, fre A, ate ot R er CIE New Bond for ~ yuse Pr > rav vellers, and ’ 
Street, London ; Mue de la Paix, 4, Paris. fur Milita ay Fe pe acs taker er =. . Bxgoans TIDMAN S SEA SALT 
——$$______ ot 3% cal ri - Ca ~ * 
INFANTS’ FOOD. - Fo. SMOKERS. cour 3 “LICHTNING MACAZINE. iFLES, REALLY MANUFACTURED FROM 
nd HE 8EA ITSELF. 





a medium mild 

L R DE D DICUL Sse Peaceicn, ans esaepael toy ettaee aad 
ative or peculiarly adapted to the FLO 0 IN ! Dae AN CIGAR, bp mw apidity - An CAUTION. 
mtive 









u of - if ad Tonnoisseurs 
‘ ” j supplying i t that t ie re = re ined ~~ wn ® them a bette cd than tae ‘anna Weese d COL 1° s. BE ‘OL ~ (ERS eo sen faltat all, but the commences ante | 
a— “ ree *. ir joLes a, tie and Bs. (two sizes are used @ List free | 
for the formation ! ts me Gem ane bens ry? — tig pe HEWIAY, COL irs. TIREARMS. 00., i —X.§ p-- inal be <> 1. a8 co | 





“eo nd, il Cheapside, London Kat. 179. | 26, Glasshouse St., Piccadilly Circus, London, W. | jess and injurious substitutes, ask for TIDMAN'S 



















LIST OF 


-VINOLIA” PERFUMES 


Made from concentrated, delicate, choice ingredients, blended with 
exceptional skill, 


“VINOLIA” BOUQUET. OPOPONAX. WOOD VIOLET. 
MAREQUIL. STEPHANOTIS. FRANGIPANNI. 
JEQUILLA. YLANG YLANG. MILLEFLEUR. 
LOSARIA. JOCKEY CLUB. MARECHAL NIEL. 
WHITE HELIOTROPE. _——-~ WHITE ROSE. ESS. BOUQUET. 
































































































ls. 9d., 3s. 6d., 5s., and 9s. each. 


BLONDEAU ¢r CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 


Solated ty Sire Geert one, of No. Fi Levene Koad, Holioway, in the Se Pate of 6t Islington, in the County of Middiesex, at the Printing Offices Bradbury, Agnew, & Co cma 
bard Street, im the Preciact of fwiegete tefriars, ia the City and published plished ty’ kes ob ie. Gh Flock ouwe eae Parish of Bt. Brides Cr wy of Lenton ~detenset’ October 1a. ery 
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AT ALL LIBRARIES IN NOVEMBER, AY ALL LIBRARIES IN NOVEMBER, 


| 
SEVENTY YEARS OF IRISH LIFE. | RIDING RECOLLECTIONS & TURF STORIES. 


By W. BR. LE FANU. By HENRY CUSTANCS. 





~ TALES FROM HANS ANDERSEN. — GREAT PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 
Illustrated by BE. A. LEMANN. 7s. 64. With over 100 Illustrations. 6:. 


LONDON: EDWARD ARNOLD, 837, BEDFORD STREET, W.C. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, , 1A) SLA 
., LONDON. » (ie 


. J a) SM ‘Y / (| eps x 
> ’ 
a FR’S INK 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN! 





Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
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as WARE | AND "POOKSELLERS = IN 1. AIR-TIGHT TINS. BOURNEMOUTH, 
ot - For INFANTS, | ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


PAVING THE WAY. CHILDREN, Patronised by H.K mee of Wales. Gr 
A ROMANCE O 1” THE AUSTRALIAN BUSH INVALIDS, & CAUTTO wa ie feet on roptage ne Sen ae 
I ‘ a”d, ex Treasurer of 5. Australia. THE AGED ment on the “ EAST CLIFF Tariff on appic eatin 


odor maT @ BrnD. 6 Chandos Street, WC 


x — ay BEST AND CHEAPEST. _ESTABLISHED 1825. OXFORD. —~MITRE HOTEL 


= Ors o Mas Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL | 


JOSEP K G I LLOTT’S Seen 
Of Highest Quality, and Having RIGHTON 
are Therefore 


Greatest Durability, 


CHEAPEST. | 
— Horce JVfeTRoPou} 


ORNAMENTS. The finest and | 


osu roe most luxurious || 
The Choicest Quality Beaside 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S in the World. Hotel 


' PRINCE’S PLATE. COLDSMITHS COMPANY, tery 
World thet hap. Perfect — Show Rooms: al. REGENT ST. W. — 


Ve atl tated. Of all “BIGHEST ATTAINABLE 


aaa cea veewrr” "| HASTINGS Axo | 
3 | eee”... | PACKHAM’S | ST. LEONARDS-ov-seA 
EX ' r aw 8 ANOTHER SUCCESS. TABLE WATERS ae ae RESORT. 


ARE MADE WITH 
More Winter Sunshine than any town in 


* 
O. ld DISTILLED WATER. England. No Smoke, Fog. Golf Link 
oa , a us m Manufactory, Cro 7d don Theatre, Piers, &c., open all through Winter 


















































BRANDY || pe = we EERINCS S22 SORE THROATS 


Supplied direct to the Publie. Has just obtained THE ONLY ee = 


on de MEDAL and HIGHEST 

een, «++, Ma ae SRR SS| GERRY BRANDY. | Condy’s Remo Fit | 

waar Ox a Ls aUROR 2 e ee nee: 1888. . ' The Best Liqueur * SS 

cee iy - = 7 RES o Hm, Distillery BUSHMILLS, Co. ANTRIM : SORE THROATS, | bt wots le ‘ 
-° : HOARSENESS, | Monte Mian 


CHAMPAGNES. 
JULES CHAMPION &CO.'S i 1 lek y Remedial directions free from 
re CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 


In all size ORs. 
Morr & Cuawpon’s Day as, 
PRRIAL, 1884 (In Bottles only) 105s. 64, Turnmill Street, E.C. | 


Morr & Cuaxvon’s Dar Iu- ‘a Fe ‘ P 
ore ures Der ie Cn coat is FRERES’ | the Patent MASTICATOR. 


Lennav & C >, Vintage 1880, 2 Bs. 
FIRST QUALITY 16 BLADES IN ONE. 








CLARETS. 


Cu. La Cnrovre, 1980 . . is ‘ : ; , 7 
Ou. Beare Carrewac, 1880 . ” ‘ ° . $23 » <a 


Bottled at the Chateau, 








“ EXCELLENT—OF GREAT VALUE.” Lancet, June 15, 1889. Seensttiiaiver tn” Partinatints wnt 4 


* ther food fi stication by minc -y ote a 
PO ELL, TU RNER & Co., ones ¢ “7 ye on worm rr: she ond A res a c 
€ > ; e oung 
28, King St., St. James's, S.W. N | D Children, ama ay oon Weak Digestive 
Organs or Defective Teeth. 


ger 


The Medical Profession strongly recemmend See of et ne Ft rom the amufacturen 
SALUTARIS || 2x COCOA & MILK. | einen 


Most Delicious, Nutritious, & re quirin . 
No. 16, HELMET RUILDINGS 


e r ER, Tins 2/6.  walf-Tins (Sam 1/6. WORMWOOD STREET, LONDON, E- BE 


Main, wih We oA rit SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. — 


—— Fy |ROWLAND'S 


“@ ‘ Se A . , MACASSAR OIL 


are , . —— abe on SS Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
WATER makes it Boft and Silky, and is the 
text 


TS — . ; . 
ORDINARY 0) cP : BRILLIANTINE 
. 4 . ; \y R being net too greasy « font, & jea’s 
‘ L . . xe tek bottlen, ~. wre i 10s. bl 
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SENSATIONAL INCIDENT IN PiccADILLY Crrcus, AS SEEN BY OUR ARTIST, 














(From our Correspondent on the Spot.) 


I HOPE yon eh ast ee Se hear. ieee 
messages are pered is I trust to 
ae dificulty. It is being carried by a a wom | icinend 
as a monk. 
irst Jet me disabuse the minds of your readers about the blowing 


up of the hospital. It is quite true that the place 
ing i the air. But the patients were put to the minimum of 


spinning into 

inconvenience, were 
withoes being called upen te 
withou' to 
quit their oh They went 


somewhere after ve 
to the d, but he 


do not know. 

local doctors say that the 
change of air (caused by the 
explosion) may have done 
— 9 ye. i i 


THE WAR IN SOUTH AMERICA. ey think it was only done because the troops wanted to 


There or Thereabouts, Saturday. 
I am told that the | are the mil 


— 





was sent spinning, 
was sent blown into colteeast 











possible. 
I am glad to be able to 
contradict the report that | 


WASTED SWEETNESS. 


A HEARTRENDING Stupy or SHADOW on THE Unpercrovuxp Rattwar! 





unwise to impute motives before receiving ex 
here are warm-hearted and sympathetic, and the soldiers (as a 
And the bout the bi of the H 
D - " 
— {Po ~ megane aoe e ng Dy Se bridges ere again 
reports to the contrary, was undisturbed. 
and yet some reporters insist that everything was 
And now I must consloday brigand, Suid a 6 ga 
nd now I must conclude, as m i 
y j ad 





You must not believe all you hear, and it is 


tions. The neople 
y 


of the river, in spite of 
Only the stone-work 


as a priest, 

ek pat I 

s a parting request, 

would urge upon my stock- 
brokers to buy. e are 
sure to have a rise pre- 
sently, and I predict this 
with the greater confidence 
as I know that the house in 
which I am writing is under- 
mined. 


Tat P. M. Magazine 
oes in for discussion of 
i - metallism. Sir Jonuwn 
Lusock writes about ‘‘ The 
Case for Gold,” and Mr. 
Vicany Gises, M.P., about 
** The Case for Silver.”’ Con- 
sidering the relative value 
of the metals, the case 
for gold t to be ont 
and away stronger of 
the two, im ble, and 
—— , so that it 
be advertised thus: 
“It’s no use having gold 
unless you have Sir Jonw 
Luwpnock’s ‘case for gold’ 
to keep it in.” 
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BEHEMOTH AND THE LION; OR, SPEARS AND QUILLS. 
A Fable for Pseudo-Philanthropists, 
Ly 
\ | 
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Maia: 
' 


Philanthropist Press-Man,. ‘‘Ou stor, stor, Mister Lion! Wait a pir! PsrHaps THE PRETTY CREATURE MEANS XO HARM!” 
Leo (curtly). *‘ Loox ar nis Tszrn!/” 


[Mr. Rrown Hacoann (writing to the Times) remarks that a considerable All his odd moments recently. ‘‘ Those tusks may look terrific, 
section of the English Press seems to be of opinion that Loszneuxa is an| But the monster’s graminivorous, and pleasant, and pacific. 
innocent and worthy savage, on whom a quarrel is being forced by the | They’re solely meant for cutting grass! Huge uppers and big 
Chartered Company for its own Ty ends. He suggests that the appear- owers, 
ance of an armed Matabele impi in Mayfair might alter their views.] Though threatening as ripping-saws, are harmless as lawn-mowers. 
“ Beneworn is big and black, and monstrous-mouthed and tooth- | 4% wespons of offence they ’re seldom used, so here ’tis stated, 
But tone! he is carnivorous were cruelly untruthful !” [fall, | - nless the — LS uw. Titanio. tery | mga 
So erulous Quills: -armed Philanthropist e is innocent and worthy, this io-jawed Colossus. 
Whose dhy — in an = --%& er > — “as tusks won't ‘chump’ you, he won't trample ur, or 
Now Leo, little given to read books atural History, =, ~—— , —_ 
| Was watchful 0 Dame N ature’s ye: It ae to me a mystery | Unless we interfere with him. He likes to stand there grinning, | , 
| My querulous Press Porcupine,” observed the wary Lion fon, | With those terrible incisors, in a way which mayn’t be jeer 
“ That what you ve set your heart on, you can never keep clear eye Still, 't s but his style of smiling, and it’s not his fault, poor fellow! 
Look at his teeth!” “Oh, nonsense!” cried the Querulous | /f his maw ’s a crimson cavern, and his tusks are huge and yellow.” 

Quillman, quotin f | Behemoth meanwhile snorted in his own earthquaky fashion, 

From « book on Big Mammalia. to which he’d been devoting And yawned, and iashed and trampled like a tiger in a passion. 
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The Captain (who has just been giving a spin to his last purchase, for his Wife's inspection), ‘‘Goop GOER, AIN'T HE! AND A FULL 


FourTgsen-Stoxgk HorsF, you know!” 
Young Wife (as yet somewhat innocent in horsey matters), ‘Ou, 
NEARLY AS MUCH!” 


_ 4 
} —_—, —. Je / a es SS = 
We \ ~ ers: PES 
‘ ‘ ——— —-—— ——$=——__— 
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PROSPECT. 


I’M SURE HE'S MORE THAN THAT, DEAR, WuyY, MAMMA WEIGHS 

















By the gleaming of his optics, and the clashing = boy tushes, 


oeeees © ee for the Ugliest of Rus 
Qaoth Leo, ** Good iced Pessupina, you may be quite prophetic, 
And I a bit ‘ too previous.’ Your picture’s most pathetic ; 

But I’ve seen ) Ay pachydermatous Poor Innocent when furious, 
And for a gentle graminivorous creature, it is curious 

How he ’ll run amuck like a Malay, and erunch canoes and foes up, 
With those same tusks, which might have made a Mammoth turn 


his toes up. 
So if you a anne Eeeriplen, pote guile I chelt pet tonst ogain 
To meet those spears, which would wash—in blood, ’ere they 


should rust again. 
Mere = won’t quell an Impi, or make Behemoth good-neigh- 
urly. 
Leo must guard this spot, where British enterprise and labour lie, 
The Monster seems to meditate attack, if T mes jeden of hin 
So let me have the first slap at, whilst you keep on scribbling fudge 


of him! 

, Morat. 

t may superfluous to point this fable’s moral ; 

But—teeth that could ui chainaaell seem scarce shaped for 
mumbling coral ! 








A LETTER HOME. 
(From our Youngest Contributor.) 









too!| Manomer? Musammep? or Manomep? Are his followers Moham- 
Mahommedans? Mahometans? Moslems 





instead of Cambridge. What does it matter when the beef is so 
tough ote might sole your boots with it? And as for the 
mutton ! ell, all I can say is, that it isn't fit for human food, and 
the authorities should be told about it. As for me, I am “pees 
away. No one will ever see me more. For all that, you mig t sen 
meahamper. Your affectionate friend, ACKY 





STAR-GAZING. 
[‘* Astronomy has become a deservedly fashionable hobby with young ladies.’’) 
MWihoee kno ledge I rel} Teeth cankiel 
ose know y on, ever we're ena : 
She’ll talk about, as I . The by her skill 
The satellites of Jupiter, As “ Ancrtina Tomxrns” will 


The nebulous Orion. Triumphantly be 
When evening shades about us| The likeness of the stars else- 
fall where 





Each hour too quick] By day we view between us, 

Weaaetetiact a | Netra tomer 
t say, eres 

Phanemene Hog heme glasses. close at hand is Venus! 
The salient features we descry In fact, the editorial note 

Of all the starry att : "Abo, which is of course meant 
To see with eye To lead more ladies to devote 
The citizens of Mars we try, Attention to the stars, I quote 

Or speculate on Satarn. With cordial endorsement ! 





“Iw roe Namez or toe Prorurr!”—Which is the right way 
of spelling the name of the Prophet of Islam? Is it Monammen ' 


? Mussulmen ’ 


medans ? f 
’s famous summer, 


? 
end. merely subetl ORT i ci ” and “*none of ’em”’ for 
**neither,” we may say “So all are right, and none of ’em wrong, 








upon our life and soul, 0 demmit!” 
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| UNDER THE ROSE. 


(A Story in Scenes 


~Cuantes Cottrmone’s Sitting-room at Keppel Street, 
Bloomsbury. Time—Saturday afternoon. 

Vrs. Cagney (the landlady, showing Mr. Toover in). Oh, I 
thought Mr. Cortimore had come in, Sir, but I expect him in every 
minute. Will you take a seat ? 

Mr. Toovey (sitting down). Thank you, I’m in no hurry—no hurry 


Scese 1X 


at all. (Jo himself.) Comwetta wished me to put a few questions 
quietly to the roe‘ I ow I’d better do it while—— 
Aloud.) Hem, I hope, a’am, 


ex - t you find Mr. CoLtimorg a—an 
unex ceptionable er—in all respects ? 

Mrs. Cagn. (crossing her hands stiffly in front of her). Mv. 
Cottmore conducks hisself as a gen’ , and treats me as a lady, 
— is all my requirements. 

Mr. Toow. Quite so—very yee! 
keep fairly regular hours? Or is he at all inclined to be—er—fast ? 

Mrs. Cagn. (on her guard). 1 can’t answer for the time his watch 
keeps, myself. 1 dessay it goes as reg’lar as what most do. 

Wr. Toov. No, no; I was referring to his habits. I mean—does 
he usually spend his evenings 
quietly at home ? 

Mrs. Cagn. You'll excuse me, 
but if you ’re arsking me all these 
questions out of mere himperti- 
nent curiosity 

Mr. Toov. 1—I trast I have a 
higher motive, Ma’am. In fact, 
I may as well tell you I am Mr. 
CoLLm™morr’s uncle. 

Mrs. Cagn. (to herself). The 
old fox! So he’s trying to ferret 
out something against him, is 
he? Well, he won’t—that’s all. 
LAlené) If you are his hunele, 
Sir, all I can say is, you’ve got a 
nephew to be proud on. I wouldn’t 
wish to let my first floor to a 
steadier or a more industrious 
young gentleman; comes in 

netual to a tick every night of 
Ris life and ’as his dinner, and 
sets studyin’ his book till ’alf- 

t ten, which is his bed-time. 

don’t know what more you 
want. 

Mr. Toor. (to himself). This is 
really very satisfactory — if 1 could 
only believe it. (Aloud.) But do 
I understand a to say that that 
is his invariable practice? Occa- 
sionally, I suppose, he goes out to 
a place of amusement—such as a 
music-hall, now ? 

Mra. Cagn. (to herself). Well, 

he may ; and why not? He don’t 
get into no mischief, though light- 

‘earted. J ain’t going to ive hiss 
a bad name. (Aloud) , Sir, 
don’t you go and put such ideas 
into his’ed. Bless your art alive, 
if he knows there are such places, it’s as much as he does know! 

Mr. Toor. (testily). Now, now, my good woman, I’m afraid you ’re 
trying to deceive me. I happen to ow more about my nephew's 
tastes and pursuits than you imagine. 
Mrs. Cagn. (roused). Then, if you know so much, whatever do 
you come ere and ask me for? It’s my belief you ain’t up to no 
good, for all you look so le, comin’ into my ’ouse a-pokin’ 
your nose into what don’t concern you, for all the world like a poll- | 
pryin’, sneakin’ Russian spy ! 

Charles (entering behind her). Hallo, Mrs. Cacuey, what’s all 
this—who’s a Russian spy, eh? (Recognising Mn. Toover.) What 

Unele! you don’t mean to say it’s you f 


when a party, as is elderly enough to know better, tries to put 
under’and questions to-me about where and ’ow any o’ my gentlemen 
pass their hevenins, and if they go to the music."all f- ¢ what not— 
why, I put it to you—— 

Charles. All right, Mrs. Cacrey, 


didn’t understand my uncle, that ’s all—you needn’t stay. Oh, by the 
way, I’m dining out again this evening. Tell Cacwrry to leave the 
chain, as I may be late. (After Mrs. C. has retired.) Well, Uncle, 





I’m afraid your diplomacy hasn't had quite the success it 


I’m sure, but—does he | read 





“ Mr. Collimore conducks hisself as a gentleman, and treats me as a lady.” 


(Mr. Toovay stands stricken with eS. 
Mrs. Cagn. I may have spoke too free, Mr. Cotzrmore, Sir, but d 


t it to me some other time ; you | young men to waste 1 
| allow it—it’s abominable, Sir! You’ye put me in such a state of 
7 pg by all this, Cuanres, I—I hardly know where I am! 


Mr. Toov. (sheepishly). I assure you, my boy, that I—I was not 


inquiring for my own satisfaction 


Your Aunt is naturally anxious 
to know how you—— 
character. 


But your landlady gave you an excellent 
Charles. She didn’t seem to be equall 


- to you, 
|Unele. “A Russian spy,” wasn’t it? But y, you know, you 
| might have come to me for any information you require. J don’t 
mind telling you all there is to tell. And surely Aunt knows I’ve 
been to a music-hall; why, she pitched into me about it enough 
last Sunday ! 

Mr. Toov. I—I think she wanted to know whether you went 


requently, CuaRies, or only that once. 
Charles. Oh, and se she sent you up to pump my landlady? Well, 
model young 


f 
I’ll tell you exactly how it is. I don’t set up to bea 
man like your friend Cuxruew. I don’t — all my ev 3 
in this cheerful and luxurious apartment. Now and then I find 
splendour of the surroundings rather too much for me, and I’m 
y to go anywhere, even to a music-hall, fora change. There, 
I blush to say, I spend an hour or two, smoking cigars, and even 
drinking a whisky and soda, or a lemon squash, listening to middle- 
aged ladies in sun-bonnets and accordion skirta out of tune. 
I don’t know that they amuse me much, bat, at all events, they re 
livelier than Mrs. Cacnzy. I’m 
dining out to-night, at the Cri- 
terion, with a man at the office, 
and it’s as likely as not we shall 
go in to the Valhalla or the Eldo- 
rado af There, you can’t 
say I’m concealing anything from 
you. And I don’t see ae you 
should groan like that, Uncle. 

Mr. Toov. ( feebly). I—I’d 
rather didn’t go to the—the 
Eldorado, CHARLES. — : 

Charlies. There’s ingratitude! 
I thought you’d be touched by 
my devotion. 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). I can’t 
tell him I was thinking of going 
there myself! (Aloud.) You 

ill show your te | by 
keeping away. e young 
men go to such places, my boy, 
the better! 

Charles. Not for you, Uncle. 
You forget that it’s the humble 
five bob of fellows like me that help 
to provide your next dividend. 

Ye. Toov. (wincing). Don’t, 
Cuarwes, it—it’s ungenerous and 
undatiful to reproach me with 
being a shareholder when you 
know how innocently I became 


one | 

‘ panty, Re od I peal a 
& ing you,-Uncle, it was er the 
- er way round, wasn’t it ? And 
really, considering you are ashare- 
holder in the lo, it’s a 
little too strong to condemn me 
for merely going there. 

Mr. Toov. I—I may not be a 
shareholder long, Cuaktes. Un- 
less I can conscientiously feel able to retain my shares I shall take 
the first opportunity of selling them. 

( pny Bat why, Uncle? Better stick to them now you have 
got them ’ 

Mr. Toov. What? with the knowledge that I was profiting by 
practices I disapproved of ? Never, CHaRtes! 

Charles. But you can't sell without making a profit, you know; 
they ’ve gone up tremendously. 

r. Toov. Oh, dear me! Then, do you mean that I shouldn’t 
even be morally justified in selling them? Oh, you don’t think 
that, CHaRies ? : 

Charles, That’s a point you must settle for yourself, Uncle, it "s 
beyond me. But, as a dutiful nephew, don’t you see, I’m bound to 
o all I can in the meantime to keep up the receipts for you, if I 

the fellows I 


have to go to the Eldorado every evening and get 
Mustn’t let those shares go down, whether you hold 


































































































Lied 





. \ 


































































































































































know to go too. 
on or sell, eh ? 

Mr. Toov. (horrified). Don’t make me an excuse for en 
cious time in idleness and folly. 





I won't 







are you really going to the Eldorado 


me this 
Charles. I can't say; it depends on the other 


evening ? 
fellow. But I will 
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if I can get him to go, for your sake. And I’m afraid I ought to go 


and change, Uncle, if you ul excuse me. Make yourself as com- 
fortable as you can. Here’s to-day’s Pink ’ Un. if you haven’t 
seen it. 


Mr. Toov. I’m not inthe habit of seeing such periodicals, Sir. and 
I must be going. Oh, by the bye, your Aunt wished me to ask 
to come down and dine and on Monday next. Tua 
back, and I believe Mr. CurpHew has got a free evening for en 
Shall I tell her you i come, CHARLES ? 
Charles. ; I'll come with pleasure. But, I say, Aunt 
doesn’t want to give me another lecture, I hope ? After all, she can’t 
say ag if you *ve told her about those shares, as! su you have. 
Mr. N—not ph Caries. I have not a a convenient 


asain. There, I can’t stay— good-bye, my 
Om takes his leave. 
Enp or Scene IX. 


Scene X.—Jn the Street. 

Mr. Toovey (to himself). I’m afraid Cuantes has lost every 
particle of respect forme. I wish I had never told him about those 
wretched shares. And what aml1todonow? If I go to this Eldo- 
rado place, he may be there too; and, if he sees me, I never 
hear the last of it' And yet my mind will never be easy unless I do 
go and see for myself what it reall dy a That young CuRPHEW 
expects me to go. But I don’t I do so dread the idea of 
going—alone, too! I should like o "nok somebody else what he 
thinks I ought to do—somebody who is a man of the world. 
I wonder if I went to see Lanxrs—he won’t be in his office od late 
as this, but I might cateh him in his chambers. It was all th - 
him I got into this difficulty; he ought to help me out of it rif 
ean. I really think I might take a cab and drive to Piccadilly, a 
the chance. [He hails a Hansom, and drives off. 


Enp or Scene X. 








CARR-ACTORS AT “THE COMEDY.” 


Wuewn we have two original plays like Puverno’s Second Mrs. 
Tanqueray and Grunpdy’s Sowing the Wind, we may co 
ourselves that pg hs ~ oe “*do these things better in France.” Mra. 
Tanqueray is a ike tragedy, and ing the Wind o ee 
comedy. It wasa peta to congratulate Mr. ALEXANDER at the 
St. James’s on his choice of a Hone, wae ie ongey 5 suit ii 
y on the engagement 
Mrs. Patrick CaMPBELL for the 
heroine ; now it is equally | ¢ 
pleasant to congratulate a ere 
in literature, Mr. Comyns Carr, 
on having made so eminently 
successful a début in theatrical 
management, as he has done in 
choice of the piece and of the com- 
pany to play it. 
anes is a canon of comedy-con- 
that from the first, |! 
the, ~~ B- should be let into 
the secret of the dénouement, 
but that they should be puzzied 
as to the means by which that 
end is to be achieved. This play 
is an excellent example of the 
rule. Everybody knows who the 
heroine is from the moment of her 
the ileit Tnlate daughter, fe to b be 
el ti ughter, is 
cognised and acknowledged 
ay father, this is the aa ta 
that no one except the dramati 
in the course of four acts, can 
solve. It is a ge F clever : oe 
of workmanship. Inth 
matter - of - fact "= lo. 
fancy the awful danger to any 
lay in Ba oe a father has to 
r his long-lost child! The 
strawberry mark on the left 
arm, the amulet, the duplicate 
- Emery miniature of the mother—these 
ormance. ways and means, and many others, 
, and must have presented themselves at 
. flattering himself on his originality, as 
because so stagey, so worn thread 





A Portrait from M-Eme 
Powder and polish’d 


must occur to the play, 

the outset to the a 

difficulties almost insuperable 

£0 out of date. 

eden —e Sanat ied Gruwpy has etumabed, and with in 
am e actors stage-manager ; as, for the m 

except when there is a needless conventional * ‘taking the centre ”’ 


for supposed effect, the stage managemen’ 
acting and the dialogue, which is saying a great deal, 








Braspon AND Monkey Branp-on. ? 
Mr. Brandon Thomas Brabaton (to Cyril Maude thority (though 


Watkin). 


; “TI know that face. I’ 
on 
Wetlies (feintly). “Tt won't wash!” 


ve seen it on the 


t is as admirable as the 
but not a 
bit too much. 
Mr. Branpow 
Tuomasiand Miss 


Emery have 
never done any- 
thing better. 
The former with 
his peculiar 
north-countr 
“burr,” and wi 
his collars and 
make up 
reminding many 
of the G. 0, 
whilst Mr. law 
Rospertson as the 
wicked old Lord 
is not unlike the 
ictures of the 
ron Dake when 
Lord Douro. Mr. 
Epmunp Mav- 
RICE, as repre- 
. entin g the 
, sporting, 
shobders Ba- 
ronet of the Tom- 
and-Jerry day, 
is a kindot Gold- 
Jinchin The Road 
to Ruin, with a 
similar kind of 
catchword, which 
I suppose, on Mr. 
GRUNDY’s au- 


do not remem- 
ber the expres- 


[ Collapses. — nor the use 


of the word 


** chuck” ef. Tom and cores aol for Georgian era slang) 


the teodastinn 


eighteenth century ats. 
Admirable are the quaint ~_ a of 
cheracter given by Miss LeciEeRce 


Miss Awnie Hoenes. Manly and lover-like 
ual Mr. hae Brovenu. 


is, the audience first 


that ten minutes’ worth of eo 
been taken out of the parte play by Mr. 
Branpow Tomas 
But this is 
very small matter. "To sum up, it is good 


Emery. 


te dans Taree 


is a it” into 


the dramatic 
acted as 


“Winvens 
a Mis‘ matter—a 


work and good play, and so the new 
manager and lessee is at this present 
moment a Triumphal Cagr. 


Q. Why was there at one time a chance 
of the Times, which oe ae been up to 


date, ever bei 


'—A, Be- 


cause formerly _ a was somuch Delayin! / 








Portrait of the Great 


Duke of Wellington, when 


Morro ror Lapres woo “ Gaus SHort” Maryuis of Bowe, by Mr. 


To Avor OpEsiry. 





before Meat! Ian Roberts 





Nulli Secundus. 
(By a Lover of the Links.) 


asks—great cricketer, for shame ! 
If Golf Great Scot | !!—is quite “4 @ first-class game.” 





Lb 


if first-class it cannot quite be rec 
t it stands alone, and no 


j— 


count 
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A PROTEST. 


“AND PpaAY, AM I wever To b& Navoury, Miss Gaimu!?” 
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“L’UNION FAIT LA—FARCE!” 
[“‘ France turns from her abandoned friends afresh 
And soothes the Bear that prowls for patriot flesh.’’ 
—CAMPBRLL.] 
Yes, history here doth repeat itself verily ! 
Fancy fair France, in Republican rig, 
“Soothing the Bear” again; footing it 


merrily 
In—well now, what isthe name of this jig? Can she 


Cancan, or Carmagnole? Blend of e 
two? 

Anyhow, ’tis a most strange “ Pas 
Deuzr” ; 


Policy makes pride and principles plastic, 


Yet as a sample of joint “* Light Fantastic ” 
This dual dance must be beddins to beat. 


ere scarce 
and France. 


The larkish 


Beauty and Beast vis-d-vis in the dance, 
W er partners than Russia 


Autocrat Bruia, can he really relish 
ish high-kick, the tempestuous 


twirl. 
That risky Republican dances embellish ? 







| 


And she—a political ** Wallflower,” poor | 


fate 


head - gear, 


truly like the strange partner that | 
Apportions her, lumpish, unlovely, and late ? 


Like ’Arry and ’Arriet out for a frolic, 
They ’ve interchanged 
! 


And 'tis most true that extremes often meet; Of what is this strange substitution sym- 
ie? 


by 


bolic 
The Autocrat crown and the Phrygian cap 








braska, a 

fifteen hours.” ‘* Speech is silver. Silence 
golden.” If all silverites goon at this length, 
there’ll be no silence, ergo, nogold. Q.E. D. 


| They ’ve “‘swopped,” but they both most un- 
a sit, 
And each for the other appears a poor fit. 


That Liberty cap upon Bruin’s brown noddle! 
That - | awry—on the Beauty’s 


fair ! 
Absurd! And the Bear’s heavy lumbering 
waddle 


Sorts or tad enough with the lady’s light | 
tread. 
He wu? get her step! Will she try to catch | 





us | 
As soon shall small beer take the sparkle of | 


fizz. 


Is she ‘‘ soothing the Bear”’—with a show of 
lip-honey ? 


Is he flattering the Bee—with an eye on | 


the hive ? 
Sting hidden, claws sheathed—for how long ? 


Well, Itis £ unny, 


This queer little game, whilst they keep it | 


alive ! 
Dance- partnership is not ‘‘for better for 


| worse, 
| And “ union of hearts”’ sometimes smacks of 
—the purse. 


**Twos and Threes” is a game to the play- 
ground familiar! 
“Two's Company!” 

case, are Three! 
Alliances ey ae willy-nilly are 

| Dual or Triple. e Eagles we see 

Foregather; so may they not meet—in the 
dance— 
The Bis Northern Beast and the Beauty of 
France ? 








ANGELS. 


I wonper if you give your mind 

At all to angels. ‘* Which? ” you say? 
Why, angels of the hymn-book kind, 

Not imitation ones in clay. 


I often do. They fascinate 
My fancy to a strange degree ; 
And meditating much of late 
There came two serious points to me. 


You notice in the Holy Writ 
Angels are never feminine : 
But, wheresoever they may flit. 
He came, he spake, he gave the sign. 


The men who wrote of them were sage, 
And knew their subject out and out ; 
But we live in a wicked age, 
That twists the angels’ sex about. 


And painters paint them girls. And then 
The question sets one’s brains afire— 
Why choristers on earth are men, 
If women form the heavenly choir ? 


And if they do paint here or there 
A man among the cherubim, 

I claim to know why not a hair 
May grow upon the face of him ? 


I know the Roman Church decreed 
** A priest shall wear a shaven face.” 
But what of angels? There indeed 
Razor and strop seem out of place. 


Then why this hairless cheek and chin ? 
I ask, and Echo answers Why 

Have angel-cheeks no roots within ? 
—Here comes my keeper. So, good-bye! 








Recxiess.—*‘ Mr. Atten, Senator of Al- 
prominent silverite, spoke for 


Yes, so, in this | 


| 
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MY PRETTY JANE AT A LATER 
SEASON, 
(Kespectfully submitted for the consideration of 
Sims Reeves.) 
mr yectly Jane, 
stil i 


Mr. 


My pretty Jane, 
_ You still, you 


You never met me in the 
When the bloom was on the rye. 
The year is waning fast, my love ; 
egies are in the sere; . 
og-horns n umming : 
And the moonahine's > sacupebine,” dear, 
™~. pretty Jane, my dearest Jane, 








AD | 


are looking shy ! 
evening 





| Or, why not 
| short ? 


“OUT FOR AN OTTER-DAY!” 


Come, meet me, meet me in oar parlour, 
Where the bloom is on the fly. 


Just name your day, that mother may 
uce her best in china things, 
And stop yon man in apron white, 
Whose muffin-bell, whose muffin-be 
The year is waning fast, &c. 


rings. 
now 





“A Trrete Buu.”—'The Home Rule 
Bill,” said Mr. CoampeRtan to his American 
friends, ‘‘is not scotched. It is killed.” Of 


| course our Joz knows that were it ‘* scotched ”’ 


it would be only “‘half kilt.” But the idea 
of an Irish Bill being Scotched! Our only 
Jou might have added that it was ‘‘ Welsh’d” 
in Lords. ty 

Puasvs, Pim a Moxa) i, ComER 
PETHERAM, ustice of Bengal, is 
home. Wel Sir Home-Comer Souumpae 
ir Homer Perneram for 


B) 


This eA 


“yah , 
Oller 


TO A YOUNG COUNTRY FRIEND, 
AGED SEVEN. 


(Who whistled of Monte Carlo not wisely, 
but too well.) 


| 
| Sweet youth! I wonder if you'll feel{much 
pain 

To know that that sweet soul-inspiring strain 

You whistle at so wonderful a 

uite out of date. 

aps you hardly know 

street-songs come and 


ls now 


BaD sapadienb ay 
| Down in country 
At what a pace these 


‘ou’re a day behind the fair, 
a change of air. 
you ’re being driven crazy 
‘or the answer of fair Daisy ; 
sadly what was she to do 
taken on to Crewe. 


A 


| By waiti 
Or else 
Who, “ silly girl,” 
atl, (loegive the phtase) Zatil rou bust 
Jntil, ve until you . 
_ i on aie ae 
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| UPON JULIA’S MOTHER. 
(To depart presently, ) 
Juiia, I deemed that I had wed 
Not thine, but only thee ; 
A child I wept my mother sped, 
Thou 'st given thine to me. 


She came as wandering sea-birds 
1 come 
o rest upon a spar home 
Of ships that trail the lights of 
Where homeless billows are. 


From Aix-les-Bains to Harro- 
gate, Wells, 
From Bath to Tunbridge 
She’s sojourned in Imperial 
state, 
Yet here content she dwells. 
Content—and yet no truce with 


trut 
Such Roman mothers know; | 
Quick to detect the faults of 


youth, 
And prompt to tell us so. 
I knew not I possess’d the charms | 
Her wandering will to bind, 
Tokecepmefrom my Jvx1a’sarms, | 
And mould the baby’s mind. 
When ot I held thee to my 


reast 
I little dreamt the day [nest | 
Another bird would - the 
As there content to stay. 


Thy kindred, dear, I wooed not 





them, 

Such wealth I’d fain resign ; - 
Since I have won the brightest 
| I covet not the mine. {gem 
ares Fond Husband. 
| Mrs. R. says that when she 
thinks the drains are likely to 
be offensive she invariably uses 

** bucolic.” 


FIND LifE A BUTDEN TO ME. 
MAKE A BARGAIN, 








A CRISIS IN CONJUGAL 


‘Loox HERE, Ernet, I skEz YoU DAILY GETTING 
THINNER AND PALER; YoU CANNOT Eat, You cANNOoT SLEEP, WHILE I 
I CAN BEAR IT NO LONGER! 
IF YOU PROMISE NOT TO GIVE ME A CHRISTMAS 
Present, I'LL PROMISE NOT TO GIVE You OnE. TaERE!” 


| || FAREWELL! 


(On hearing that snow had fallen 
in the North.) 


| Swow has fallen, winter’s due ; 
| In the months that now ensue 
Smoky fogs will hide the view, 
Mad will get as thick as glue, 
Rain, snow, hail will come in 


lieu 
Of the warmth to which we 


Ww 
Quite accustomed. and will brew 
Colds, coughs, influenza, rheu- 

| matism to thrill us through. 
Gone the sky of southern hue, 
Cloudless space of cobalt blue! 
Gone the nights sosultry—phew! 
Quite without rheumatic dew. 
Gone the days, when each anew 
Seemed yet finer! In Corfu, 
California, Peru, 

This would not be strange, but 


true ; 
But the weatherwise at Kew 
Say in England it is new. 
Peerless summer, in these few 
Lines we bid farewell to you! 
Or as cockneys say, ‘“‘ Aydew!” | 


A “SHAKSPEARIAN STUDENT” 
wants to know “if, when 
Richard the Third calls out ‘A 
horse, a horse, my kingdom for 
a horse!’ he is not alluding to 
the Night-Mare from which he 
is oaly just recovering.” [Can’t 
say. Highly probable. like 
SHAKsPeARE.— Ep. } 


Deak Mr. P.,—I believe you 
do not know that Mrs. R. re- 
cently visited Rome. She tells | 
me that she thinks it an ex- | 
cellent thing that the Tontine | 
Marshes have been planted with | 
A 


LIFE. 


Let vs 


pocalypses. 








THE CITY HORSE. 
(A Legend of the *‘ Coming Ninth.”) 

“* You must let me have him on the day I have specified,” said the 
matory teeing _, —_= - -. reggae ion. °” replied th 

** And you order this, Sir, after learning his hi af ied the 
well-educated cabman. “You know that he been in 5 
cireus ?”’ 

“I do; it is one of his greatest qualifications. A circus, I think 
you said, where there was a brass band?” 

“Not only a brass band, but o sary “anny bend Soteed ; a brass 
band all drum trombone, and cymbal! A brass band that could be 
heard for miles! ”’ 

Bs And he bore it well ?” asked the ex-soldier. ‘‘ He did not mind 

@ noise? ” 
| “Not he,” was the reply. ‘*‘ Why should he mind it? For re- 

member he was acc to insults from the clown. When a horse 
egeees insults from the clown with equanimity, you may be sure 
object to nothing.” 

And what were the natare of these insults?” queried the 
veteran warrior, with renewed interest. ‘‘ Did the clown push him 
about? Did he tell him to gee-up ?” 

“ Why. certainly. Had he been an unruly crowd at Blackheath on 
a Bank Holiday, the clown could not have ved worse. And 
Rufus, poor beast! bore it all—six nights a week, with a matinée 
thrown in on  Saturday—without complaining.” 

‘* And you do not think he would mind being called ‘cat's-meat ?’ 
Not even by a rude boy?” 

“* Bless you, Sir, it is what I often call him m . Rufus is his 
nature. Bat don’t you want him for 


Won’t you buy him ? 
“* No,” returned the veteran soldier, sternly. “I only require him 
for the Ninth.” aa bwork, 
** He is getting too old for cal ” ar the well-read driver. 
“ He would make « splendid for jutant of a Yeomanry 
corps, and out of training might be put in the of a bathing- 


name, but cat’s-meat is his 
more than a day ? 





he | solve the problem, try as he would. Suddenl 





machine. No, pray don’t interrupt me, Sir. You are going to urge | 


that he would be useless in the winter. Bat no, Sir, you are wrong. 

He might take round coal (in small guna when the nights 

draw in. Can I not tempt you, Sir? You shall have hima bargain. 

Shall we say a penny a i 7 . ’ 
“I have already told you,” replied the warrior, “that I have | 

<_< him only on the 9th. You understand, the 9th of next 
onth.”’ 


m i 
The well-read cab-driver nodded, and the two men parted. It 
was a bargain. Rufus (alias ** Cat’s-meat”) was to be ready for 

hire on the 9th of November. 

“* What does he want to do with ‘the brute ?” the well-read cab- 
man asked himself again and again. ‘Surely he cannot mean to | 
ride it? And yet he desired to learn if Rufus were up to his 
weight; and when I answered Yes, his eyes brightened, and he 
regarded the animal with renewed interest.” ; 

And all through the day the mystery led him. He could not 
a as he bse | ane 
a cup of tea in a shelter, a ray of light fi is perplexed mind. 

- Rareka! ” he exclaimed ; **the warrior must have been the City 
Marshal; and he wanted Rufus (‘Cat’s-meat’), of course, for the 
Lord Mayor’s Show!” And perhaps the cabman had guessed rightly. 
Only the future‘can tell. 








A Question ror Scorcamen.—The Dake of ATHOLE announces 
that he is in futare to be described as the Duke of ATHOLL. Why 
has he changed his name? Because he canna thole it. 

A Duke cannot add to his stature a cubit, 
Like the frog in the fable in vain he may swell ; 
And in vain does he alter his name with a new bit, 
Its length is the same, though he tacks on an “1.” 

M. Zora is a Son of France. Around him are mr leh tie 
os and stars, and imitators, shining with reflected light—the 

rench Zolar System. This is the Theory of Mr. Punch. 
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LIKA JOKO’S JOTTINGS. A GOLF MEETING. 















































192 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Ocroper 21, 1893. . 








A “FANTASTIC” ACTION. | 


‘A young lady of Newark while 
dancing a few mghbts ago fell and 





broke her leg, and she has now 
ommenced an action for damages 
against her partner, to whom she 
attributes the cause of the accident.” 


Daily Telegraph. 
‘On, bother!” girls will sigh ; 
‘*a fresh excuse 
For men not fond of dancing 
to forsake us! 
We fancy we can hear them say 
* the deuce! 
We can’t dance now ; to drop 
a girl might break us!’ 


Now e’en ‘ the better sort,’ who 
used to beg 
To see our cards, will—or our 
wits deceive us— 
Reflect that eg may break a 
rtner’s leg 
And. choose, alas, to ‘make a 
leg,’ and leave us.” 


DRAMA COLLEGE. 


EstaBLisument ror Younes 
LADIES, AND PREPARATORY 
Scaoot ror Litrite Bors, 


Conducted by 


THE MISSES MELPOMENE 
AND THALIA. 


Tue Curriculum includes 
thorough grounding in Know- 
ledge of Life, and in High-claes 
Virtue and Honesty. The Pupils 
are carefully restrained from 
the practice of ‘**unlovely 
middle-class virtue.” Severe 


morality constantly ineuleated.| Mrs. Golightly. ‘‘On, 1 nore You wWon’r THINK IT RUDE, BUT WOULD 
Mere amusement strictly ex-| you MIND TELLING MB WHAT THAT WONDERFUL Biack STONE You 'RE 
eluded. Aristocratie Deport-| wrarinc 1s!” 





A PRICELESS POSSESSION. 


|AWPfUL RESULT OF THE 
COAL FAMINE 
| (Upon an Ordinarily Innocent and 
| Non-punning Fire-worshipper), 
On! en a ee pm es 
might LON 
I love, [winter ~~ letins 


shut up shop— 
My snug Coch-gaslonr fire to 
semsi- b 
Now there’s no colon, fuel’s 
at a full-stop ! 
| | have burned coke, wood, turf, 
aye, even ° 
But to no fire > ied cannot a- 
comma-date 


** Practica Joun.” — Mr. 
HoLiinesHEan’s advertisement, 
headed “Plain Words to the 
Public,” is eminently charac- 
teristic of the author. Says he. 
| * The prices I start with I shall 
| stand or fall by.” Certainly, as 
\the prices are the 
public will stand them, so he 
| needn’t trouble himself on that 
score. If he be riding for a 
| fall, and if the publie won't 
come down heavily, let us hope, 
if he fall at all, he will come 
down lightly. Then he adds, in 
i i ent way, “ If 





| theatri management” [Oh, 
}no, don’t ! — please don’t! !], 
| ‘‘and walk out of the build- 
ing.” Why “walk”? By his 
own free ission he will be 
driven out (which sounds like 
|a contradiction in terms), so 


why make a virtue of walking 





ment and Etiquette taught by| Mfrs, Luror. ‘‘On, cerTAINLY. I FIND mosT PsorLE ENVY ME THAT. | out. Never walk when you can 
ri 


experienced Assistants. 





erie i Ir’s A virce OF REAL Enouisn Coa!” 
or further particulars apply| Mrs. Golightly. ‘‘ How wonpErrvt ! 
to Mr. Ewny Havruor Jones.| 4 Mritiowaree!” 


But J. H. walk out!! 


As, I wise wy Hussanp was|"J. H. y suis et J. Hy 


reste,” 

















THE BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL 
WORKING-MAN. 


(As described by Sir E. Arnold at Birmingham.) | 


A WONDERFUL joy our eyes to bless, 
In his magnificent happiness, 
Is the working-man of whom I sing, 
Who fares more royally than a king. 
Seeing his ‘* board” Sir Epwi’s floored— 
Hors d wuvres, soup, fish, entrée, joint, 
game, ices. 
Ab ovo nothing has been ignored 
‘sque ad malum, not minding prices. 
Avevustus might have have hart his sight 
Reading with only a lamp or taper ; 
The working-man’s electric light 
Glows on immaculate daily paper. 
Go search in Mommsen’s history, 
Then come you home and sing with me— 
No life of emperor could, or can, 
Be bright as that of the working-man ! 


**Machinery turns his toil to art.” 
Buane-Jones and Morais at this would start. 
Though the ‘Arts and Crafts” be with 
_ horror dumb, 
A Birmingham Parthenon yet may come! 
The School Board’s pains mature his 
brains, 
Masses beat classes—he 'll soon annul us. 
Never went—as he goes—in trains 
Hetiocasaus or Lucviivs. 


Payce-Jonxs, M.P. for the Montgomery | 
has received a testimonial from his | 


Sveerstion To Provieciat Lawn-Tennis 
Civus.—Why not give Lawn-Tennis Balls in 
Costume during the winter ? 


He, should he care, can daily stare 
At statues draped by dear Mrs. Grunpr, 
And ride in trams for a halfpenny fare, 
And “wire” for sixpence, except! on 
Sunday. 


| His letters traverse the ocean wave. 
| Note.—If a penny you fail to save, 
To Hennixer-Heaton please apply, 





| And he will discover the reason why. 
Rich in the things contentment brings, 
In every pure enjoyment wealthy, 
But is he as gay as the poet sings, 
In body and mind as hale and healthy ? 
In silence adept, he has certainly kept 
So extremely quiet we should not know | 


it. 
Yet he “‘ as authorities mayn’t accept”’ 
Such blooming blokes as an Eastern 








is to say, because he has | 


been a nice-Prrce-Jonzs they have made him 
a prize-Pryce-Jonxes. Bravo, Sir Twice- 
Payce-Jonss! 


But the Vigilant, our 








QUOTH DUNRAVEN, NEVERMORE! 
Tongs many a slip ’twixt ‘‘cup” and 
i ’ 


Is there not, good Dunraven ? 


You ’Il take your Transatlantic trip 


Like sportsman, not like craven. 


The ‘* centre-board ” against the keel 


Has won. On woe we sup, Sir! 


| As in old nursery rhyme we feel 


The ‘dish’ ran away with the—cup,” 


Sir! 
The Valkyries, those valiant dames, 


Success might sure have wished us ; 
yacht- builders shames. 
The *‘ Yankee Dish ” has—dished us! 





TO “HANS BREITMANN.” 


{Mr. C. G. Letanp, in his recently-published 
On wat a Sm Pryce! —Sir Pryce| Memoirs, informs us of his very early appre- 
| ciation of the formula, “I am I—I am myself—I 
myself I.”"} 


You, from mirth to logic turning, 
Doubly proved yourself the right man, 
By your w breadth of ing, 
For the title of “* der Breitmann.” 
Yes, the lore and fan within you 
Show us yearly greater reasons 
Why we wish you to continue 
Quite yourself for farther seasons. 














' oe © oe 
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APPOINTED BY 
SPECIAL 
ROYAL WARRANT 


WITH “SUNLIGHT” TO HELP YOU 


saves time, saves labour, and gayes your clothes. 


We will not as 


fee smiling faces all ground, 
Wherever ‘SUNLIGHT SOAP” is found. 


SOAP MAKERS 
TO HER MAJESTY 
THE QUEEN, 








there should be nothing alarming in a large wash. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


By its use the many annoyances and troubles incident to an 


old-fashioned wash-day are entirely done away with, 


rd for it, but we do ask you to 


ou to take our 


ive it a trial. 








Martell’s 


ym BRINSMEAD 


OF ALL DEALEKS. 


<) 


ie 
<8 


Brandy. 


COGNAC. 


4b 


KOTTLED IN 





wae motte ed Frames, Patent Aetions,&c. 

re for , Hire, and on the Three Years’ System 
208m KKINSMEAD & SONS, 

18, 20, and 22, Wiowoue Sracer, Lon von, w. 





HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HYDRAULIC PRESSES. 





a 








- FLOR DE DINDICUL, INDIAN CHUA le 


| bee 





on 








To SMOKERS. 
mild 
isite flavour aid aroma noisseurs 


oun cn them bette or than Mavenache ‘—Woarp, 
Hoxes of 100, 22s. and 2 


pines 
mple nd 5 
Strand, a, Gig ey mite 


| Price per case, with directions for use, 1/144. 





IF YOU COUGH 


TAKE 


GERAUDEL’S 
PASTILLES. 


GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES act, | 
inhalation and absorption, directly B. 
the respiratory organs: 


Tue LARYNX, 
BRONGHIA, 
LUNGS, , =a 


and are invaluable for 


Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, 
Laryngitis, Hoarseness, 
Catarrh, Asthma, &c., &c. 
Their EFFECT is INSTANTANEOUS. 
NO NARCOTIC INGREDIENTS. 


MRAUDELS Past 


TING ey ABSORPTION & INHALATI™ 
THE RATIONAL & erricacious WE 


NORWAY PINE TAR 


Coss. Bronceans, Cater 
m5. feewrarion o 18 12) 
Purvis 








Can be ary oy through any Chemist, or sent 
on receipt of price, by the 


WHOLESALE DEPOT FOR GREAT WRITAIN 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 32, SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C, 


__ll Chemi 








| 
Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWAKE OF IMITATIONS OF HOT Ken 
AND HKOWN LAUHIA 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


_ OWBRIDGE’S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEAL ER. 


Tt has a power over d itherto ws 
odie 
HAVE ‘you A ‘COUGH? 
DOs LIEVE [T. 
COLD? 
LL REMOVE IT 
Bronchitis and Asthma & relieves instantly 
The Spasms of Whooping Cough be 
beg! done of the mecdicin 
Chen t Hu 
Bold toate Ve ia. % moh 


te wt My ne Wades 
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() For INFANTS, 5 “Retained J 
CHILDREN, & when all other 

(T) INVALIDS. Foods are re- () 
COLD MEDAL ected." —London 


WD) im ath Exhibit In Tins—ls. 64., 2s. 6d., 5e., and 10s., of all Chemists, &c. Medical Record. ()) 














len F Hanbury 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., l/, 1/8 & 3/. 
“Tt is taken both by children and adults without the | 
slightest difficulty. . Possesses all the advantages | 
laimed for it.”’— Lancet 





Linen 
Lasts Longer. 


Your Clothes beautifully sweet, 
wholesome, lilp-white, and fresh ag 
sea breeses (f soaked and washed with 


HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP 


HUDSON'S pRY SOAP. 

Ge” Shirt Cuffs will not be frayed 
or Collar > jagged / Hudson's 
de abwave ised. 





3 








wee WeaeaercreaaoenrnaAa Ww 


| 


C. Brandauer & Co's 
Circutar-Pointed Pens, | 


GEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 


Pens Write as | 

Smoothly as a 

Lead Pencil. Neither 
Seratch nor Spurt, the | 

points being rounded by a 
epecial process. Assorted | 
Fample Box for 7 stamps from the | 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


By Royal Warrants of Appointment to HM. THE QUEEN, 
H.R.H. The Princess of Wales, 
HIM. The Empress Frederick, &c. 


ECERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


AND 


HIGH-CLASS DRESS MATERIALS 


FOR AUTUMN AND WINTER, 
Comprise a large and choice collection of HOPSACKS, WHIP 
CORD AMAZONS, and all the latest novel.ies for the present 

season, for 











', CHILDREN'S, AND GENTLEMEN'S WEAR. 
rode Packed for Exportation New Patterns Post Free 
_ Length Sold. Carriage Paid on orders of % and aboveto | 


at lan eee Geek Gas ee PEARS’ SOAP makes the hands white and fair, the complexion bright and clear, 
ECERTON BURNETT, wot, ment Sine _| and the skin soft and smooth as velvet. . 











“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocoa) 
on any packet of Cocoa of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee o adbur = Rei Absolutely 
purity.’’ 





Medical Annual, The Analyst. 
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NUMBER 2 READY TO-DAY. Sap Of the First Number 


‘6 99 | Four Editions. have been 
p t T J RES eae P U N 6 H printed and sold,—and a 
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case be returned, 
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Site! 
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Pr r, Drawings, or Pictures of any descript 
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CADBURY'S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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AT ALL LapRaRsee AND BOOKSELLERS. 
own ®vo, cloth gilt, 6 


PAVING THE WAY. 


A ROMANCE OF THE AUSTRALIAN BUSH 
By Si «rsoe Newsann, on Treasurer of 8. Aastralia 
London: GAY & BIRD, 6, Chandos Street, WA 


NEW ROMANCE BY MARI® CORELLI 


BARABBAS: 


A Dream of the World’ ° Tragedy. 
* Mw K + ; 


A Koma Worlds,’ 3 Vols 


Author of * 


TH WPRSTEEN BEA 


of * nT 
© read with —p-7 ing interest 
548 pp., 6s. 


individual 7 


By He Aathss F 


' mM’ eadar 


RK TILLOTSON. | 
West Aor? ror paae 


Pndued with ¥ and 
nove 


- 
PETITORS. Ie 
~g winded ape 
s iow ao 


HASTINGS ano 
ST. LEONARDS-on-SEA 


WINTER HEALTH ano 
PLEASURE RESORT. 


More Winter Sunshine than any town in 
England No Smoke-Fog. Golf Links, 
Theatre, Piers, &c., open all through Winter 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine’ 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 

SALADS, 
SOUPS, 


FISH, 
WELSH 


BARESISS, 
, &e. 


Kignature een on every i 
and Original 


of the Genuine 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS 
Irom Consolidated Frames, Patent Check Actions,&c 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System 
JOHN HRINSMEAD & BONS, 
18, 20, and 22, Wiomons Sraner, Loxvon, W. 


RIMMEL’S: 
| TOILET 
VINEGAR 


he Skin 
Yaris, Sold Everywhere 
om all guods 


i 
Nas for over Matr a 


wront sustained ite 

w Rerorarror as an 

IN DISPENSABLE 
TOILET REQUISITE 


Seented Oarwra: 
cleansing and 

Price 64. and ls. per Barrel. London 
Cavution.—Note name 


for 
i 


Tooth 
Paste. 


BROWN, UUe 
FRAISI NE, 


PREPARED $e rh puben y eTEAWRRmRSbe, 
Ip dul! Gold ‘Enamel Boxes, post free, is 
PRANKS & CO. be, z near, Loxvum, B.C. 


FEED YOUR  CHILDRE; 


-D RIDGES 


KEL FU) 


Gercur 
omit 


f 
Y 


na = B 
| 


* Worcestershire Sauce.” | 


Kinuet sPurtied Violet- | 


POLSON’S 
CORN FLOUR 


BROWN & 


Has 35 Years’ 
World-Wide Reputation. 


SAVORY and MOORE'S 


EST FOOD ror INFANTS 


___ USED F IN THE BOTAL NURSERIES. , &s., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. 


WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 112, REGENT STW. 


Selen pscoric Comrant.) 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs AMUEL 
BROT HERS aes 
fully invite an inspection 
of their Showrooms by 
Parents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Out- 
fitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col 
leges, Schools, &c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and Boys have for very 
many years engaged the 
attention of 

essrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS, with the 
pay that this ivaport- 
ant Department of their 
business has attained 
very large dimensions ; 
so that every want in 
Suits, Overcoats, 
Hosiery, Boots, &c., is 
fully met, and durable 
qualities ensured. 


PATTERNS AND 





| 
| WS to ae OBTAIFED OF sit 4 


~. ey 
Bond ¢ St 


‘COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


| The ay A nuance “ Chatain Fonese™ can be 
Hair of any colour by using RINE. 

fold only by w * INTER, os Ox 8t., London 

| Price be. 64., 10s » tis r tinting "or faded 
‘Warr MKINE e p——! 








For Pleasure and Profit!! 
FRUIT 
Nothing so a? —¥ and Easy to 
fe ACRES IN STOCK. 


“ losest 


( 
‘ 
‘ 


( 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. ¢ 
Bushes in variety. Packing and Carriage 
Free for cash with order, 8/- per dozen, 
6o/- per roo. All other Nursery Stock 
carriage forward. 
Roses in Pots from igs. per dozen. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 

Aare of Giass. 

Clematis 


N.B.—Single Plants are wre gia ae =. 
DS 


THE BEST PROCURABLE, 


Lists Free. 


ve 


lll 


é ha 
Eton Jacket and Vest ALOG free 
Por boy of 8 yrs., from 19/ cat UE = 
F 


‘or boy of 10 yrs. from 225 application. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Meactawr Taitons, Ovrrirrens, &e., 
65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road, 


“ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tan Qveew “ (the Lady's Jipwapaper) * ‘feels no 
hesitation in reco paumending it 
Bold by Grocers, Lronmongers, Oilmen, &c 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 
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For over a quarter of a century 
it has never failed to 
rapidly restore 





CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Are the best new instruments Played everywhere 

Highly recommended by Sen Sameera, Mons 

Savacr (Rofal Colegs A yeas the late H | 
aaure 


@@ THE NEW PATENTED es VIOLIN. | 
Sensational invention Lists of prige . and testi- 
BPRC 


monials to be hhd of W. KOND +& ww, 
1&2 » Chiswell St., B.C , Lendon 


TRY IT IN Your BATH.» 
SCRUBB’S (= )AMMONIA. 


R Seventen a 
Sons, Herners &t., W., 
and City Koad, E.C., 














vusetivid 
MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable 4 all Toilet purposes 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &«. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewgllery. 
ta. for six to teg _~y 








SCRUBB & Co., 828 Southwark 4 8.8, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM, 


BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


Potreniecd by H.K.H. Prince of Wales. @ 








Sve acres, with 1000 feet sea frontage. Due South 


| CAUTION —ONLY Hore: or Licensed Establish 


ment on the “ EAST CLIFF 


P Scires of Rooms to be let privately in a wei 
appointed house, standing im its own 
among the pines, with good sea view 
Light Stabling Sitting- rooms 


Tariff on ._ Taste on applic ation 


from Three 


Guineas, and bedrooms from a G@uinea-and-¢ hat | 


er week, inclusive terms. Address :—Duxcarsy 
anor Road, Bournemouth P 












































PPP LSPS LS 
THE NEW PATENT 


“ Self-Closing” 
BRACELETS, 


NEVER SLIP — whatever position 
Delightfully fletible and comfortable. 


~~ 
li 


PRICES. In Gold - from £3 10 © 
Set with Gems 0 6 50° 
With Watch centre ,, 8i7 6 

LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNG, 
Sold by all leading Jewellers. 
Wholesale only: 
SAUNOERS & SHEPHERD, LONDON. 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Should take TRILENE TAKL ea 
the only safe cure for Srowr~x rss 64. to 
TRILENE CU., 70, ane Pavement, London 


ll lt eh hp _ i a pa aaa nnn» | 
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INEMOUTH.— Owe or “Two | 
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MY LANDLORD. | 


(By @ Tenant.) 


Wao asked a rent Avy J high ; 

Who never scrupled lie ? 

The house well built! * The soil so 
dry! My Landlord. 

Whose soving schemes cause constant 


fear 
The house will fall about my ears ? 
I say it totters, and he sneers, 
My Landlord. 
The cellar’s flooded when it rains ; 
The ae show damp, mouldy | 


Who swindled = about the drains * 
y Landlord. 
Who ones bo house jetendel 


nice ? 
It’s simply overrun with mice, | 
The cook has had h iestwice. | 
My 
Who praised the garden in a way 
To seem like Eden? I should say 
The soil is brickbats mixed 
clay. My . 
Who -_, each kind of plant suc- 


cee 
Yet when I sow the choicest seeds 
They all de into weeds. 

y Landlord. 
What’s this? A note from him— 

a few 

Short lines to say the rent is due. 
Who tells me facts not new, if true ? 


My Landlord. 


A Svuecrstion.—A decoration for 


Janez Batrour,—* The Order of the 
Golden Fleece.” 











RECKLESS. 


Moderate Swelle “ Gorse TO TAKE A CAB?” 
Immoderate Swell, ‘‘ Ex—xo.” 
M. 8S. “‘No Umenewsa, I sex.” 
Imm, 8. “‘ Ea—wo, DEAR Boy. 
‘BRELLA—LOOKS AS IF You 'D onuy One Surr A CLorues |” | she caught it afterwards!” 


Szx—ir you—rr—cakrry | their oan cooked the hare 





MY TENANT. 
(By a Landlord.) 


Wuo haggled long about the price ; 
Who says my house is far from nice ; 
Who seeks solicitor’s advice ? 

My Tenant. 


tly repairs 
steps and stairs; 
Who doats on om ain scares ? 

My Tenant. 


Sho trap in Baan of cower gre, 
plumbers soon amass 
Yast sums, once mine? That utter 
ass, My Tenant. 
Eternally some fresh complaint ; 
Distemper, whitewash, paper, paint ! 
He is enough to vex a saint— 
My — 


Who lets the garden go to 

What used to be a pleasan =A 

Is worse than an allotment plot. 
My Tenant. 


Deferring ents suits his bent ; 
When mF ny code I’ve sent ; 


Unwillingly he pays the rent, 

My Tenant. 
A note from him? Another growl! 
Some » apany smokes, he wants a 


Thus he complains, oot L moving owl, 
My Tenant. 


Mrs. R. says she always understood 
you must ‘catch your ay ey ei 
cook it ;”” so she cannot for the life 
of hee malo ont what 0 friend of 
meant by telling her that ‘* when 


if 














































> I make of t's fi spoon or a lady’s comb for curling 
A DIARY A LA RUSSE. the hair P I ode it ast pe rere ero to the Moalln ; but, of course, 
ondey—Ratins tired of this constant hand~ , and even apain ewe ' was veized by an “A.-D,-C.” and taken to a 

the lady-kissing is wearisome. FE 1 the f 
dames do not draw the line at sixty. Tas well AL ne, fi gpomyen As I ane * Le pine! we toa 
Found collection of miscellaneous presents. — y death cannot repea 
the various ovations I have received. I have 


require it. 
Patent Tombstone (with 

Remedy for Neuralgia. 
lot of 
chance of congine attention, and 


t the 
Moulin Rouge. | Sus ~ off to 


for affiches 


the evening in shouting * pont t ive France!” nd tote 


Russian Nati Hymn. 
Tuesday.—Hope I shall have better 
twice ite normal size, thanks to the 


Candles by the hundredweight. and bear’s-grease by the ton. Some 

blacking Machine, and wants a testimonial. On 
the watch all day. Trust to get to the Folies Berg 
another. Just crawled out when seized by a friendly député, and 
hurried off to a function at the Hotel de Ville! 


one has sent a 


Wednesday.—Absolutely done 
seillaise,” and sick to death of at 


collection of presents. Five P ne on ivycleene! 


alone enough to wake u 
habitants!” Ladies of all ph. 


not walk across 
Hiad to atop in the hotel all day I long. Tried to escape in the evenin 
Se a fl el ny a pe ay nd emmende 
mer the 
yen officer c arine, carried away to a pe tails), % 0b would aoblane £6 too much. 


= as now been in Paris four days 
nahin a Be} Of course most 
patriots poist of row, bet ein Dray give me St. Petersburg, 


or even Siberia! Can’t move a st 
off. Not a moment's privacy ; 

tntely detaged with ! and such 
tisers in the 


ish our oe tk ped om pan ; 
ings! Have been coving at rl hotel all day long on the 


ty An 
idiotic 
country seem to have found us out. What use on 


Don’t quite know 
what I shall do with ton of tallow. Somehow our ky fancy we i very wasginens) 
Latest addition from the advertising pons 


a 
at back) aad Somebody’ 


istening to the 
More presents. 
éres some time or 


week). 


Deafened with the ‘* Mar- 
Emperor's Hymn.” Usual 
town of half a million in- 
y of mature age) anxious to 
this morning for them! 


-nine- 
and seen 
gratifying from a 
t having my hand shaken | !‘ye. 
ts, I am abso- 
All the adver- 





mother, and curtain! 


at 
how glad I would be to get 
way to a stealthy visit to “the F 
for two dinners and a ‘ 


hen my tormentors drag me 
porter, when pve cnn by one onl presents for ten franes. 
t the rest of Tealen. os ae eS ae 
uge, ca **m 
the friends” ? Fe roe 
ter luck to-day. My hand is Te be ales tells. Fortune of war 
ace. Of the two, the latter I should think was the more deadly. 
strains of the * Marseillaise, ” last kiss from some one’s grand- 
Glad it ’s all over! 


proce to the Moulin 

the enemy, should it be ‘‘ my 

to submit to sled} enthusiasm on my 
I suppose, or rather of 





condemned the two 
have any any tole f 


Queen has been recentl 


By Mr. Justice Cuantes (omitted in reports of his decision last 

—‘*The Dahomey Troupe of Amazons appear only in the 
evenings at certain music-halls. Their should 

* Day-homey and Night-outy Amazons.’ ” 


name should be changed to 


** CHARLES SS Poses.” 





Tae Cursuire Cavetty To CurILpRen Casz.— Rightly were 
wapeeiong, Daasne, No jury could bly 


Puetans as these. If for male 
a tail or two of the Cheshire Cat 





Morro ror Mr. Iwpeawicx, Q.C.—The eminent Counsel of the 
admitted to the freedom of the borough of 
He has added to is coat of arms the words, ** Mind your Kye.”’ 





New Descurrrive Tire or Tax G. O. M. sucorsrep sy Lorp 
Sauissuky's Latest SrEEecu. 





—*The Autocrat of the Round Table.” 














ven rv, 
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‘* LooK HERE—CONFOUND IT, Isaacson ! 


‘VELL THAT’TH NOTHING. 
ONLY HITH GrReaT-GRANDTHON |” 





—_ — 


TOO PARTICULAR. 
You ’VE PLAYED ME A PRETTY TRICK WITH THIS ANCESTOR YOU SOLD ME! SwHowep IT 
TO A FRIEND YESTERDAY, AND TOLD HIM IT WAS THE PORTRAIT OF MY ANCESTOR WHO CAME OVER WITH WILLIAM THE Finst; AND 
HE SAID, ‘WHAT A FUNNY THING HE SHOULD HAVE DRESSED HIMSELF IN THE STYLE OF WILLIAM THE FourtH!’” 


I JETH MADE A MITHTAKE OF A FEW YEARTH—VILLIAM THE Fietat AND VILLIAM THE FourTH ; 








THE SAX SCOTCH PIPERS. 


[The present Government is eminently a 
Scottish Government. You must remember that 
there are in the present Cabinet no less than five 
Scotch members of the House of Commons .. . 
and we have also a member of the House of Lords | 
who is one of the most eminent Scotchmen—! | 
mean Lord Kosenery.’—Mr. Asquith in Glasgow. | 
** A Sassenach chief may be bonily built, 

He may purchase a a bonnet, a kilt ; 
Stick a skedin inhis hose —wear an acre of stripes — 
But he cannot asswme an affection for pipes.” 
—Bab Baliads, 
Atmm—“* The Hundred Pipers.” 
Wr’ sax stalwart pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, 
Wi sax Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, 
We il up an’ gie them a blaw, a blaw, 
Wi’ sax stout Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, 


Our Wo ure ’s a Scotsman sae 


awa’, awa’! 
braw, sae 
braw, 
We’ll on an’ we’ll march to St. Stephen’s ha’ 
Wi’ its seats, an’ its salaries an’ a’, an’ a’ 
Wi’ sax pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, &c. 
Oh! wha’ is formaist o’ a’, o’ a’ ? 
Oh! wha’ does follow the blaw, the blaw ? 
the ’, hurrah ! 


Wi his five stout pipers a’, an’ a’! 
His bonnet an’ feather he ie wavin’ high, 
The nae ee a ae de inane Ay 
- ys w ’ 
While the pipers blaw wi’ an unco’ flare. 





Wi’ sax an’ a’, an’ a’, &. 


Paimaose, an’ Camppett, sae dink an’ sae 
eep, {they keep, 
Shouther to shouther wi’ MARJORIBANES 
Ropertson, Batrour, an’ Asuer a’ round 
Dance themselves dry to the pibroch’s sound. 


- | Dumfoundered the English saw, they saw, 


—— they heard the blaw, the 


aw 
Hath a Southron ae chance ava’ ava’, 

Wi’ these sax Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’ ? 
Wi’ the sax Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’ 
The Saxon must go to the wa’ the wa’ | 
WULLIe ’s upan’ gies thema blaw, ablaw, 
Wi’ his sax h pipers an’ a’, an’ a’! 





A ConTRIBUTION TO THE CELEBRATED Pic«- 
WICKIAN Examination Parer.—To Students 
of Pickwick.—On what (as far as this ques- 
tioner is amare) ooert occasion is cham: 
mentioned in Pickwick ? who drank a 
of it? where was it consumed? after what 
exhilarating performance t— Ep. 





Pe = ’D AND keg: ony —* A on 
thing that waves” was the deseripti a 
feather given by a Lady Coseapenionhanl 
ensins a puteetly Fair One—in the Times 
last Saturday. But surely ‘‘a soft thing that 
waves” is evidently a lady’s hand bidding 
somebody “ Ta! ta!” 


Br Ove Own Ceamuer.—In unsuccessfal 
candidates for Army and Navy Exams. Eng- 
land may have lost some of her “pluck’d” 
soldiers and sailors. 








BRIC-A-BRAC. 
(By a Gallic.) 

[“ Poetry will te into mere literary 
bric-d-brae, such as the composition of rondels and 
triolets.’"—Dr. C. H. Pranson.) 

Lireraky odds and ends 
Will for lays be scribbled ! 
Pgansow thus ahead porte 
** Litter ”-ary odds and ends. 
Pessimist, you owe amends 
For this Sevecast ribald 
** Literary odds and ends 
Will for lays be scribbled!” 
ll you then emp Beio-d-ives 


*Pon my word, I don’t much care 
pit You prove 3 thesis. 
"hon aay Gane, L-den't mach ease! 
ws you plone t 
*Pon or word, I don’t much care 
If they prove your thesis! 


Tue recent illuminations in Paris, it is said, 
were a = matter. N. y, as an 
* affaire ‘e Lvx(z).” 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scunz XI.—At the entrance to The Eldorado Music-hall, Time— 
Saturday evening, about 8.30. Mrs. Toovery, who has just 
alighted from a Waterloo bus, approaches ; she wears a veil, 
under which her spectacles balefully, and passes the 
various boards and coloured posters with averted eyes. 


Mrs. Toovey (to herself ). I’m late—I ht to have taken a cab, 
instead of that dawdling bus. Still, I shall be in ty of time to 
surprise Pa in the very midst of his profligacy. he looks around 
her.) Gilding, rosewood and , plush, stained glass 
—oh, the wicked luxury of it all! s pushes open a swing door.) 
woes is the place you call Box (? I—I have to meet somebody 
there. 

[She finds herself in a glittering bar, where she produces a 
distinct sensation among a few loungers there. : 

A Barmaid (tartly). There’s no entrance to the music-hall this 

way. You’ve come to wrong place. 
Mrs. Toov. (with equal acidity), Ah, young woman, you need not 
tell me that ! — goes out with 
a withering glance, and hears 
stifled sniggers as the doors swing 
after her.) A drinking-bar on the 
very threshold to trap the un- 
wary—disgraceful! (She tries 
the next door, and finds a stal- 
wart official, in a fancy uniform.) 
Will you have the to 
conduct me to Box C, instantly ? 

The Official, Next door, please, 
Ma’am. This only admits to the 
Grand Lounge. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). The 
“Grand Lounge,” indeed! (She 
opens another door, and finds a 
Pray-bos — oe eens the 
check-taker through t igeon- 
hole.) 1 want to go to Bex Cc. 
1 ve asked for it at I don’t know 
how many places, and—— 

Checktaker (politely). I’m 
really afraid you ll have to ask 


agein, Ma'am. Thisis the Prom- 
enade. Box-oflice nezt entrance. 
Mrs. Toor. (to herself, indig- 


nantly). I only hope they make it 
as difficult for other people to get 
in as hom + for me s Pa 
comes here to lou and prome- 
nade, does he ? Oh. let me only 


catch him, I'll send him prome- 


nading! (She goes to the Boz- 
office.) I want Box C, wherever 
that is. 


Book - Keeper. Can 


give you 
Box D, if you like. x C is 


reserved for this evening. 
Mrs. Toov. (sharply). I am 
uite aware of that. For Mr. 


nEeopHitvs Toover. I have 

—-~ te join him here. book), I 
‘ook-K. (referring to ). It “ Gon hey . 

is entered in ee ten certainly ; Seepacutys 

but—hem—may | ask if you to Mr. Toovey’s party ? 

Mrs. Toov. \crushingly). No doubt you consider that his wife has 
no claim to—— Most certainly I belong to sy’ 

Book- K. That is quite sufficient, Madam. (7o Attendant.) Show 
this lady to Box C. (Zo himself, as Mrs. T. follows the Attendant 
“p some velvet-covered stairs.) ell, it’s no business of mine; but 
if Mr. Toover, whoever Ae is, isn’t careful what he’s about, he may 
be sorry for it—that's all! 

Mrs. Toor. (to herself). They never even asked for my ticket. 
Pa’s evidently well known here! (7o Attendant.) A ? 
with pictures of dancing girls all over it! t to be 
ashamed to offer such things to a respectable woman ! 

_ Att. (surprised). I’ve never heard them objected to bef: ‘am. 
Can I bring you any refreshments? (Persuasively.) Bottle-ale or 
stout? Lemonade and brandy? Whisky and soda? 

Mrs. Toow. Don't imagine you can tempt me, man. I’ve been a 
total abstainer ever since I was five ! 

Att. (opening box-door). Indeed, Ma’am. I suppose now you ’aven’t 


You 





a - ' Exeter ’ All P—because it ain't. 
Mrs. Toor. | am in no of making that mistake! She 
enters the box.) I em here Pa after all. Waste post, 





Ave no fears for me |’ 


wicked, glaring place to be sure! Ugh, this filthy tobacco; it chokes 
me, and | can scarcely see across the hall. Not that I want to see. 
Well, if I sit in the corner behind the curtain I shan’t be seen 
myself. To think that I—J—should be here at all, but the re- 
sponsibility ison Pa’s head, not mine! What are those two girls 
singing about on the stage? They are dressed decently enough, I'll 
say that for them, though pinafores and baby bonnets at their age 
are ridiculous. : [She listens. 
The Sisters Sarcenet (on stage). You men are deceivers and awfully 
sly. Oh, you are / 

Male portion of audience (as is expected from them). Nowe aren’t ! 
The Sisters 8. (archly). Now you know you are! ; 

You come home with the milk; sh your poor wife ask why, 

‘* Pressing business, my pet!’ you serenely reply 

When ha ’ve really been out on the “* Tiddle-y-hi | ” Yes, you 

pe ul 


Male audience (as before). No, we've not ' 
The Sister 8. (with the air of accusing angels). Why, you know 


you have! 
Mrs. Toov. (to herself). It’s to those young women’s credit that 
they have the courage to come here and denounce the men to their 
faces—like this. And it’s gone 
home to them, too! they ’re shout- 
ing out “Over!” (Here the 
Sisters turn a couple of 
“ cart-wheels”’ with surprising 
unanimity, amidst roars of ap- 
plause.) Oh, theshameless min xes! 
I will not sit and look on at such 
scandalous exhibitions. (She 
moves to the corner nearest the 
stage, and turns her back upon 
the proceedings.) How much 
longer will Pa compel me to assist 
at such scenes, I wonder? Why 
doesn’t he come? Where is he 
now? (Bitterly.) No doubt on 
what those vulgar wretches 
would call the *‘ Tiddle-y-hi!” 
(The Brothers Braso, Eccentric 
Clowns, appear on the stage.) I 
can’t sit here in a corner looking 
at nothing. If I do see any- 
thing improper, THxorsItvs shall 
answer for it. (She changes her 
place again crobats — well, 
they ’re inoffensive at least. Oh, 
I do believe one of the nasty things 
is climbing up to the baleony; 
he’s going to walk along here ! 
First Brother Bimbo (on stage, 
to his confrére, who is balancing 
himself on the broad ledge of the 
box tier). Ohé —’old up, there. 
Prenny garde! Ah, il tombera! 
There, I fold yer so! 
Second Brother B. has reached 
the front of Mrs. Tooveyr’s boz, 
where he pretends to stumble.) 
Oh, le pover garcong, look at 
‘im now! Come back, do! Ask 
the lady to ketch ’old of your 
trousers be’ind ! 
, Mrs. Toov. (to the Second 
Brother, firmly). Don’t expect 
me to do anything of the sort. Go back, as your brother asks you 
to, a silly fellow. You shouldn't attempt such a foolhardy thing 
at 


Second Br. B. (tw the First). Oh, my! There’s such a nice 
ae Sy» here; she’s asking me to come in and set along with 
er ay ir 
[He lets himself drop astride the ledge, and wags his head at 
Mrs. Toover, to her intense horror. 

Mrs. Toov. (in an audible undertone). If you don’t take away 
that leg at once. I’ll pinch it! 

Second Br. B. Eh? Not now; my brother says I mastn’t. 
“Come round afterwards?” Well, well, we’ll see! (He springs up 
on the ledge again, and kisses his hand to her.) Goo'bye, ducky! 
"Ave no aly me. ————— 

(He continues his tour of the balcony, amidst roars of laughter. 

Mrs. Toov. ( falling back im the box, speechless with fury). And 
this is the treatment Pa exposes me to—all those unmanly wretches 
laughing at me! But I don’t care; here I stay till Pa comes. 
Oh, this smoke ; I shall be poisoned by it soon! Upon my word, 
Chase ‘b6 bald Reser coming en to site, fon man's cast eu Mine SO 
knee-breeches I’ll stop my ears; they shall see there ’s one woman 
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here who respects herself! (She does so, during that and the subse- 
performances ; an 1e8. ) : I 
£coms to remain here? This is terrible; three creatures in 





find me bh ? 
The Girl (sitting down). No; Putt didn’t say there would be 
m sure — 
509 foe te oot Se ee!” Do you know 
I am his Wife! 


you, indeed—a pretty story ! 
out 


" of this box instantly, or 
I’ll make you! 
The Girl. I shall do nothing of the kind. Wait till my friend 


.) Pum, P here’s 
an abusive old female here who pretends she is your wife, wants 
laa I believe she must either be intoxicated or out of 

Tr senses 

Mrs. Toov, ( ing upon the newcomer and ing his ears 
soundly). Is she? it is you who are out of your senses, Pa! Take 
that—and that—and now come home with me, do you hear ? 

The Newcomer (with his hand to his cheek). ** Pa,’ amI? I 
thought I was your husband just now! Well, I must have married 
before I was born, either way. now, perhaps, you’! explain 
what all this means? 

Mrs. Toov. (fi ), Oh, my ! I’ve made a dreadful 
mistake; it ien’t Pal Let me go—let me go! 

The Newe. (putiing is back against the door). Not yet, Ma'am ; 
not yet. You don’t go like this; after insulti aes young lady, to 
whom I ’ve the honour of ep and telli you’re my 
wife, and then smacking my face in her presence. I’ve my digni 

consider, and I want satisfaction out of you. Come, we won't 
have a row here, for the sake of this young y; just step out into 
lobby here, and I’ll give you in charge for assault. Stay where you 
are, MILLY, mg one Now, Ma’am, will you go, or shall T send for 
a constable? (Mrs. T. totters out, ing incoherently, and begging 
to be released.) Well, I don’t want to spoil my evening's pleasure 
on your account. You give me your name address, and 1 ’ll 
simply summon you for assault; which is more than you deserve. 

If you won't, Ill charge you! 

_Mrs. Toov. (reluctantly). Oh. indeed it was an aee—— I will not 

ve you my name. Yes, yes, I will; anything to get out of this 
Forei yoy tee emp Fn a pencil, and down 
his left shii hr 5, —Too—no, I don’t mean Too—Tomxrnson 
Jonzs —The—the Laburnums—U—upper Tooting. There, now are 
1 The Yi tM (recording it). Thank that’s all J 

lan (r it). you, that’s require. 

You'll hear me later on. Good evening ! 

Mrs. Toov. (as she crawls down the staircase). 1 have only Just 
saved vaent bya—a fib! And I haven’teven found Pa out. Bat I 
will, I'll go straight home and sit up for him ! 

Exp or Scene XI. 





FRAGMENTS FROM A FRANCO-RUSSIAN PHRASE-BOOK. 
(Picked up at Toulon after the recent Fétes.) 
AT THE BANQUET. 


I am glad to be next to a Kussian. Believe me, France has 
always been the best friend of Russia... . No, that was not France 
—it was the Corsican. a different thing.... Were we 
at the Crimea? It is h the perfidy of those 
English.... Try some of this old sherry. Your shark-fin soup is 
delicious. . . . ease Gertie ties cot be d ore 
. charming , and the climate 
ravishing. You have been there ? A pleasure to come!... 

é there is plenty more. We are a demo- 
cratic nation, and the of our populace go out to an autocrat. 
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IMPROVED GNOMENCLATURE. 
(A popular Song adapted to the Glacial Period.) 


‘On an IcichE MADE FoR Two.” 








I know well that all autocrats are not nice—but yours/! Do 
have some more champagne.... These are Cailles Schuvaroff. | 
They are Russian—se they must be good!... Do you know that 
my wife and I kissed the of (ten— fi —fifty—two hundred) 
Russian sailors ere ge the portholes of your ship this after- 
noon?.... Notat all—we quite enjoyedit.... T woe eupenal 
to present your Admiral with a model of the Tour Eiffel in brilliants 
I remember it was exhibited in Paris at a franc for admission— 
but few people went. I wish he may pet it. I subscribed ten 
(Napoleons—francs—centimes) towards fund for presenting | 
commemorative brooches to the wives, daughters, and sweethearts 
of your seamen. I hope they will all arrive quite safely.... Have 
you received a silver cup with a suitable inscription? Only a 


yellow cham -glass with a motto! That is mean, miserable, 
shabby! I will speak to a waiter about it.... Why do you not 
drink? Fill your glass. I am filling mine.... Have you heard 


that our warm-hearted nation has forwarded to the Russian Fleet 
one hundred eases of the best blacking? The Triple Alliance is 
trembling in its shoes. ... You drink nothing! the same, it 
seems to me your Tsar might have sent more ships while he 
was about it. Yes, I repeat; more—and bigger ones. It would 
have been more polished. But you Russians are not polished ; 
you are cold, brutal, phlegmatic. You remind me of an English- 
man | once saw on the of the Veriétés. But he red 
whiskers, and said, ‘‘Aoh, yes!” You drink too much. The 
Russians are all intemperate—it is the climate. 80 long as you 
help us to our rev , we do not care what you are. I speak 
uite frankly. This is a great day fer France. Asa Frenchman, | 
shall never see caviar again without a thrill of heartfelt emotion. 
But your shark-fin soup was disgusting—beastly. Jt is that which 
is making me soill,... Au revoir, dear friend. I am going under 
the table for a little while—to think. 





| 
Mrs. R. wants to know what was the classic story about Ajax and | 

Telephone? ‘So,” says she, ‘‘as that was hundreds of years ago, 

it isn’t such a very new invention.” 
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Tommy (to Caller). ‘‘Om, WE'VE BEEN HAVING svcH Frown! 





UNCALLED-FOR REVELATIONS. 


PAPA HAS BEEN PUTTING ON Mam™a’s HAIR AND FRIGHTENING Baby!” 
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my foot on New York soi 








LITTLE MASTER MINORITY. 
A Dialogue in Dialect, some way after Bret Harte's ‘‘ Jim.” 


[Referring, in the course of conversation, to the deadlock in the Senate, 
Mr. CHAM ®ERLALN said: —“ My opinion is that the Americans are the most 
patient people on the globe. Such an outcome from an oi ised system of | 
obstruction would be im ible in England, which I venture to say, with | 


is far more democratic than America. Democrac 
as I take it, means the government of the people by the people.”—7 
“ Times’"’ New York Correspondent, Oct. 13.) 


“ Colum, non (?) animum, mutant, qui trans mare currunt.” 


Jonathan to Joseph, loquitur :— 


Say thar! P’r’a 
You ’re of them chaps 
Approve this child, 
ho makes me wild !— 
No ?—no offence : 
Thar ain’t much sense 
In gittin’ riled | 


Jor, old chum, 
Welcome ye are! 
Say! Ye've jest come 
Up from down thar. 
Lookin’ round, Jox? 
That’s right, Sir! You 
Ain’t of that crew 
Makes freedom rar’. 


a BY Not much, 
That ain’t my kind : 
I ain't no such.— 
Democrat—blind ! 
Rayther like you!’ 


Well, this yer boy 
(With his derned toy), 
Is a fair limb.— 
a much—in size ! 
tirs your surprise — 
Wal, that és strange : 
‘our nipper, now, 
Riz up some row, 
Down under thar, 
Ony this year! 





Since you came here. 
You ’ve felt a | 
, he licks us! 
Spank him, you say ! 


This little cuss ? 


You make me star,— 
Down under 


vy, / 
he Obstruction? Yes! 


You wouldn’t stand 
Him—in your land ? 
Eh ? 


Still, as I guess— 
| Though I’ll confess 
You’re an authority— 
’Tain’t no new thing 


What's that you say? 
( You’ve had your fling !), 


Why, dern it !—sho !— 


Draw it mild, Joz! But ornery 
Derned o! " 
Bold ? Loud-lunged—Minority ! 


Little—Master—Minority ! 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

BArseas is @ romance by Marre Corerut, founded upon the 
narrative given by the Four Evangelists. It is in three volumes, ani 
Barabbas is the principal character. Oratorios have been com- 
posed musically illustrating the sacred story, pag | plays there 
have been showing it forth in action, but never yet have we been 
taken, as it were, behind the scenes, introduced to Jupas Iscaniot’s 





sister, and been informed as to the motives of human action under- 
lying “ the World’s Tragedy.” Whether ** the stock of Barabbas’ 
| hath been sold out or not, the Baron cannot imagine that this novel 
| form of treating Holy Writ will ever be popular with any section 
|of our ordinary sooliae public. Marre CoReLLi is a writer as 
picturesque as prolific, but she has wasted her time and talents on 
this romance. There used to be a perversion of the text, which 
took this form, ‘“‘ Now Baraseas was—a publisher” (was it Srpwey 
Surrz’s jest?); but if that applies nowadays, the publisher who 
depended solely upon this cular work for his success would. 
probably, far nearer resemble Zaccnevs than BaRaBsas, inasmuch 
as he might find himself *‘ up a tree.”’ ; : 

Catriona is written by R. L. Stevenson, and published in one 
volume by Casszxt & Co. ‘ Aweel, aweel, mon!” quoth the Baron. 
after several praiseworthy attempts at mastering the Scotc 
in which the story is told ; “ aweel, aweel! Iam swier to leave ye. 
Catriona! But it maun be as it will ; I’m nane sae muckle learned 
in your tongue; sae I'll e’en put doun the book, or I'll be 
1, deil hae ’t!” No: Scotch the Baron cannot manage— 
ery taken as whiskey. But he will tell those who love the language 
that McSrevenson’s Catriona they will enjoy to their heart’s content 
All the same it remains a mystery to the de B. W. 








Iw Hien Fearxer.—It would not be fair even, for Me, Measee, to 





define all ladies wearing feathers as ‘‘ a Feather- 
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SWAIN Sc 


Mn. Cuamprrtarm. “‘ NOT AT ALL, NOT AT ALL,—-ON YOUR SIDE OF THE ATLANTIC!” 


Brorngr JoNATHAN. 


CUSS?” 
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THE BOOM IN BEETLES—THE LATEST FROM AFRICA. 


[The new arrival at the Zoo is a specimen of the Goliath Beetle from West Africa—a giant even among its own kind.””— Daily Graphic.) 


{ is 3} 
wai, i 


bee no obyechon ” 


Chorus senllemen 


Grear ~ 
r PEsOICIFG é 





TO A LOST FRIEND. 
(By a Briefless Barrister.) 


No more! alas! completely gene, 
No shadow of a trace is left, 


And I have still to li on, 

f your com: bereft, 
And fight the to L 
As best I may with one less friend. 


How tly I watched you grow! 
How much I ed on, low state 
When other e came to know 
On what I always had insisted — 
That you in point of fact existed. 


T payed with you, who every day . 

more responsi " 

I stroked you in the = omy, 
With sweet caresses. Ah! how much 

We as though a child and mother, 
up in one another. 





You did appear to like me then, 
No mere lip-service seemingly 
Was that you rendered to me when 
You never contradicted me, 
But hung upon my words, though true 
It also was they hung on you. 


And then one day you disappeared, 

Cut off in life’s most sunny prime. 
I missed you sadly as I feared 

And thought I should do at the time. 
Though now your image comes and plain 
Grows on me sometimes once again. 
Oh! my moustache! I did the deed, 

I own it frankly, [ alone. 
I felt it (for it made me bleed), 

Yet ~ you cg must have haewa, 
Though you were of pruportions . 
You hardly helped me to look oh 








A Tricmpn 
aA of the marrow- 
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* He 1s 4 Mann, TAKE HIM POR ALL IN ALL, 
WE NEVER WANT TO LOOK UPON HIS LIKE 
.—It is said 

the Ministry—not the 


bishop? This is to reduce himself from a 
Mann toa Mannikin. Not likely. 





Ur to Date Transtation.—*' Qu’ est-ce 
’ ’ asked the Frenchman. 
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| THE IDEAL DRAMA, | 


On think what a change would 
soon be wrought 
In sins society now con- 
dones, 
Were virtue and honesty pre-| 
perly taught 
By Comedy’s smiles and Tra- | 
gedy’s pam ! 
, the scholar, the fool, 


the fop, 
Could learn deportment, high-| | 
class, tip-top, | 
From a Dancing 
Bauble Shop— 
At least so thinks Mr. H. A. 
Jones. 


We shall call it “the work,” 
and not * the play,” 
When due solemnity prompts 
the tones 
Of serious actors, more grave 
than gay ; 
They may be bores, but they 
won't be drones. 
So learn, should you wish to 
have a spree, 
What your Criterion ought to 


Girl in a| | 








be, 
Or the Tempter will put you up 
a Tree. 
Hear eloquent Mr. H. A. 
Jowgs ! 


Amusement? What! 
dare to think 
That those respectable classic 
crones, 
Melpomene, Thalia, they should 
sink 
To make you laugh, like a 
nigger Bones ? 
If you should expect to be 
amused, 


Your money would simply be 





Do you 


refused, 
And you would be turned away, 


abu **Martanw Watson. 


THE ETERNAL FITNESS OF THINGS. 


‘AND WHAT Is your Name?” 


But MY LAST MISTRESS USED TO CALL ME MARY, 
By furious Mr. H. A. Jowes. | BECAUSE MARIAN ISN'T A PROPER NAME FOR A SERVANT, SHE SAID.” 


REPARTEES FOR THE 
RAILWAY. 


“ |} not allowed.” Of 
course, but I am going to enjoy 
igar in silence 


Very , but I can’t find a 
ati” 

** Find myjournal anuisance.”’ 
| Dear me! was under the im- 


per. 
” Afraid 
manage 
has power 


|_ “Do I mind the draught ?” 
| Not when I am attending to 
| the chessman. 

“Do I know the station?” 
Of the on the platform ? 
Probably lower middle class. 

** Is this right for Windsor?” 
| Yes, if it’s not left for some- 
where else. 

** Are we allowed five minutes 
for lunch?” Think not; but 
you can have sandwiches at the 


/ | counter. 
| “*Isn’t this first - class?” 
Quite excellent — first-rate — 
couldn’t be better! 
Then 


** T want to go second.” 
you had better follow me. 

**T am third.” Indeed! And 
who were first and second ? 

“I think this must be 
London.” Very likely ; if it is, 
it mustn’t be anywhere else. 





A Cry to Wuyrmrer.—Last 
Wednesday Mr. Epwarp 
Wurmurer lectured at the 
Birkbeck. His subject was 
the Sea.” 
sand 
our shoemaker. 
had the order! 


soled again ! ”’ 





Well, well, 








A WALK IN DEVON. 
PART L—THE START. 
Notes from the Travel Diary of Toby, M.P. 


The Cottage, Burrow-iw-the- Corner, Devon. 

Wenr outf.ra — now ; nothing remarkable in that; the 
wonder came in when | got back. Present postal address given 
at head of this note. The Cottage is there all right, but where 
the township, hamlet, village, or whatever Burrow-in-the-Corner 
may be, is situated, haven’t the idea, and I’ve tramped 
pretty well round the country. The Cottage stands at four cross 
roads, on the top of a hill. Specks in the distance, in the valley 
and on the hillsides, understood to be farm-houses. ree miles 
off is Tipperton ; it is approached from this point by a steep hill: 
most convenient way of getting to bottom is to lie down on top 
and roll; some people said to have become adepts in Yaya can 
even enjoy quiet sleep on the way. and pull up at very sho 
in High Street where they have business. So it is said; but 
rarely see any e about Burrow-in-the-Corner; so how can 
they approach Tipperton in this or other way? The only persons 
that pass The Cottage i are men who stop to ask their way. 
The lation is sparse, and seems to fill up its time by losing 
itself. This should have been a warning to me, but it wasn’t. 

The Cottage been standing here for at least two hundred years. 
Began life as a smithy; only recently reti from business. 
The initials of one of its tenants are “‘R. B.” He has carved the 
letters on the front door, with the date, 1813, following it. Fancy 
he must have been y old then, for, two years later, he cuts 
his initials sgain with date 1815; the writing quite shakey ; 
possibly he had heard of Waterloo, and his hand was tremulous 
with patriotic ior: On second ht, that improbable. News of 
Waterloo not likely to have Burrow-in-the-Corner within 
limit of twelve months. 








The smithy still stands as “‘R. B.” left it when his bellows 
blew their last gasp. The Cottage itself transformed. The thatched 
roof remains ; a the whitewashed walls, the porch, the little win- 
dows embayed in thick walls, which quite naturally form window- 
seats, where, if you take care not to bang your head, you may sit 
at ease, and look out over the swelling upland—rich red where it 
has just been ploughed ; for the most part green pastures trending 
down to the Exe, a silver stream, rippling on to the sea, reckless 
of all it will pass through before it joins it. We have a parlour, 
but prefer to sit in the kitchen. a dainty room with ay ory | dark - 
red sideboard ; a kitchener, polished to distraction, so that looking- 
glasses are superfiuities ; a piano in recess by fireplace ; a chimney- 
piece, on which gleam copper pans, brass candlesticks, and pewter 
plates, with their initials and ancient birth-dates polished almos‘ 
out of sight; white-curtained windows, bright wit begonias and 
eyelamen ; a low ceiling, supported by a pragmatical beam strictly 
conforming to the regulation that forbids a straight line in the room. 

Have discovered that kiteben is best place in house to dine in; 
only drawback is that everything served so unexpectedly hot, 
new-comers scald themselves. Soon grow used to it, and to get 
grilled mushrooms served really hot is compensation for incon- 
venience. As for pancakes (made with freshly-laid eggs), begin 
to think I never tasted the real delicacy before. Your true pan- 
cake, as Bartitat-Savarriw omitted to say in his well-known treatise, 
should be eaten to the music of the one in the pan preparing to 
follow. When we go back to town, mean to ask servants to sit in 
dining-room whilst we dine in kitchen. e 

When I speak of going back to town, of course I imply the 
certainty of being able to find our way out of Burrow-in-the-Cornr 
to nearest railway station. 

Seems a good deal to have four cross roads all to yourself at your 
front door. The Cottage scarcely of sufficient importance to justify 
such lavish accommodation. Butin these parts the amount of arable 
land wasted in roads and lanes is almost criminal. It was a Satur- 
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LIKA JOKO’S JOTTINGS.—No. 2. PHEASANT SHOOTING. 
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day evening when I went out to find the post-office. Nothing 
seemed plainer than instructions. 


** Go straight down the road facing you 


. and you'll come to a 
church. Close by it is a house ; letter-box inserted im side of house ; 
box painted red, you know.” 


Of course I knew; set off with a light heart and handful of 
letters. A little way down high road, on ri hand side, lane 
suddenly opened and delved downwards, its sinuous course 
embowered in trees; where they failed, barricaded with hedges. 
High road seemed originally bent upon taking this direction ; 
changed ite mind; turned abruptly to left. Suppoee a few tra 

| driven down hill must occasionally have taken this dip; feeble 
attempt to avoid too frequent recurrence of accident made by setting 
posts on line of high road, and painting tops white. If, this, 
anyone on pitch-dark night mistakes road, only themselves to blame. 
Other roads and lanes perplexingly branching out to right and left 
at short intervals; kept on y till church came in view ; found 
the house; not difficult, as there was only one; also di 
letter-box painted red. Twenty minutes to five was hour for 
clearing box; barely that; letters. Turning away when 
observed remark on letter-box, “* Next collection Monday.” 

Pretty go, this; postman evidently been before his time; no sign 
of him on wide expanse. Looking round perceived Elderly Gentle- 
man sitting in garden behind house ; doubtless this was the house- 
holder; apparently had anticipated Sunday by putting on best 


clothes ; black frock coat, getting brown about the seams; high 
collar, nearly covering black stock ; black waistcoat, which seemed 
to belong to other suit than the coat; (was buttoned close up over 
stock. whilst coat, with generous lapels folded back, buttoned low 
down); brown trousers, a little short in leg; stout green umbrella 
under left arm. Elderly Gentleman was sitting on rustic bench, 
with cup of cider at hand, and expression of serene content on his 
wrinkled face. A quaintly-coloured cup, with two close 
together, presumably with view to taking a good pull at contents. 
}** Bin my grandfather’s,”” he said, looking at it with affection, and 
incidentally half emptying it. There was a motto roughly scrawled 
by the potter; Elderly Gentleman read it to me: 


Erth I am et es most trew, 
Disdain me not for so be yew. 


Thus it was spelled, but no one born out of Devon could convey 
the tremendous sound of the u in the rhyming words. This iar 
to the soil ; even barndoor fowls have it; notice that gamecock at The 
Cottage when it wakes me | in the morning, always —_ Pipes 
** eock-a-doodle-dew !”’ Asked Elderly Gentleman if he lived here ? 
Born in the house, he said. Was he going for a walk? No, only 
sitting about. Then why the umbrella? Ah! he always took it out 
of drawer with his Sunday clothes, and put it under his arm, if he 
was only sitting in the garden. 

Bat that ’s another story, told me after we had caught the postman. 














“THE ART OF ‘SAVOY FARE.’” 


| Mr. D'Oviy Carte is to be heartily congratulated on his brilliant 

| mounting of Messrs. GrLiivan and SULBEET's most recent production 

entitled Utopsa( Limited). “* Limited” it is in more senses one. 

| As there was, according to the immortal Cyrus Bantam, M.C 

| when he was giving his information to Mr. Pickwick, *‘ nobody ol 

| or ugly in Ba-ath,” so there is on ‘‘ the spindle side”’ no one old or 

| ugly on the stage of the Savoy Theatre. And this, too, with a 
difference, applies to Sir Anruur’s music, in which if there be 

nothing particularly new—and ;' 

the old familiar friends receive the 

heartiest welcome—there is at all 

events nothing dull, even though 

it may “‘ hardly ever” rise a 

mere commonplace. Occasi y 

there is a snatch of sweet melody 

that brings to mind the com 8 

| happiest inspirations, whether in 

| oratorio or burlesque. 

As to dramatic plot — well, 

| strictly speaking, there is none ; 

and it would be difficult to name 

a single telling “situation,” in 

Utopia (Limited), The Monarch 7 

of Utopia wishes to introduce 7: 

English customs into his king- 

| dom; there is a court fs Mi 

opposed to thisinnovation: that’s 

the essence of it. In the First Act 

the one hit, is the introduction of 

Captain Corcoran from The Pina- 

fore of years ago, and the repe- 

tition of the once ca 
rase about “‘ What never?”’ ard 
‘Hardly ever,” which, as 

applying to our most recent i- 

calisens ad disaster, is thoroughly - , . 

appreciated. Beyond this. as far as dialogue and music go, in the 
irst Act there is very little anyone would care to “‘carry away 

with him” after a first visit. And if that little were carried away 

the residuum would offer scant attraction. : 
As for the Second Act, with its Royal Drawing-room scene, its 

splendid costumes, and its mimicry of Court etiquette, have we not 

witnessed a similar spectacle on a larger scale in a Drury Lane 

Pantomime, not so vwery many years ago’ And was not that arrang: 

by the same artistic stage-manager, who is now, by a wise dis- 
nsation of theatrical providence, in command at the Savoy, pe 

Mr. Cuartes Hanes? I fancy the Drury Lane Pantomime had the 

best of it in point of broad fun. as, if [ remember right, Hexerrr 

CaMPBeLt was the Queen, and Hagry Nicnoris the King. Before 

this seene is the principal hit of the Second Act, when the King, 

Mr. Baxsiveron,—to whom author end composer are under con- 

siderable obligations for the success of the piece, and without 

whose acting, dancing, and singi i 

indifferently well,—with his 

berlain, and so forth, place 

from the back of each seat a musi 

into a St. James's (** Hall” not ** Court’) Christy 


Taz Union or Ants. “ Again we come to thee, Savoy.”— Old Duet. 


| Unlimited, of which Mr. Banrmveton, as the Mr. Johnson, is the 
life and soul. Is this the remarkably original creation of the united 
intellects of Messrs. GrLRERT Suttivan? Have they ever 
heard of, or did either of them ever see a burlesque entitled Black 
Eye'd Susan at the Royalty, which ran a long way over six hundred 
nights, and in later days was revived at the Opera Comique and 


4 | elsewhere? I will quote from the Times’ notice of that burlesque :— 


“The court-martial arranged after the fashion of the Christy’s orchestra, 
every admiral being dressed in a colour corresponding to his title, an actual 
‘nigger’ ficuring as Admiral of the Black, is another odd device which 

keeps the audience in a roar.” 


And it isthis ‘‘ odd device,” with 

- @ a llor, a remember 
ve right, or some uminary in 
lack, for one of the ‘‘ corner 

: men,”’ which is, after all is said, 
our, sung, and done, just the one thing 
J; (of the two in the show) that 

an | brings down the house, and is 
||}| applauded to the echo as the out- 
= come of the combined whimsical 
= originality of Messrs. Grtpgrt and 
Scttivan! Imitation being the 
~~<=ang sincerest flattery, the author of 
£2 Black Eye’d Susan must be in- 
== deed gratified by this tribute to 
his original success paid by the 

"=: librettist and the composer of 

=a Utopia, and having no further use 
for this particular bit of humour, 

he will, no doubt, he willing to 


makea t of it, freeof charge, 
htly » to the distin- 


— aA 


ii! ] 
My i{H} for 
g 


n 
aished Savoyards as a practical 

tulation tothe pair of them 
on their return tothe scene of some 
of their former triumphs. 

Mr. Barruveron is the life and soul of the show; withdraw him, 
and then there would be precious little left to draw, excepting, of 
course, the mise en scene, due to Messrs. Harris and Carre, if I may 
put the Harris before the Carte,—and to the Scenic Artist, 
Craven. Nor must I forget to mention the Electric Lightists. 
Messrs. Lyons and Kerr, which is a queer combination of 


4) “ey 


names, from the king of the forest to the lowest of dogs. Miss 
Rostmna BRawpRa™ is, of course, excellent in what she has to do, and 
Miss Nawcy Mciwrosm is equal to the occasion of her appearance. 
Percy ANDERSON’S costumes are gorgeous and artistic; and to the 
** Parisian Diamond Company ” are due the gems of the pi The 
dances are by the ever fertile and agile D'Avsay, and every 
who has contributed to the success of the show obtains honoura 
mention in the neat programme-card. 

““Iweurrer ” writes: ‘I see an advertisement of a series called 
* The Aldine Poets.’ "Exceptional bards I suppose, as I was always 

iven to understand that poets rarely eat anything. Will this series 

followed by ‘ The Allunch Poets,’ * The Allbreakfast Poets,’ and 

* The Alisup Poets’? The last-mentioned, of course, will sing in 
praise of Atisur’s Ale.” 
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th 
od | 1S UNPARALLELED IN THE 
er | 
. HISTORY OF THE WORLD. | 
| | 
i THE LATE LORD DERBY ON ENGLAND’S FUTURE. 
- We boast of our Wealth, our Power, our Resources, our Naval and Military Strength, and 
s. | ! Commercial superiority. All these may depart fram us in a few years, and we may remain, lil 
id } Holland, a rich and a comparatively oh phar people. The nation depends upon the individuals w! 
ad compose it. And no nation can be « istinguished for morality, duty, adhesion to the rules of honour 
We are apt to over- and justice whose citizens individually and collectively do not possess the same traits, —SMILES, 
rate present evil, and The Late LORD DERBY in one of his recent speeches :— 
‘An accomplished nobleman said to me the other day that he thought England had 
steadily declined in those qualities that make up the force and strength of nationa! 
y character since the days of Waterloo; and though he did not say so in words, yet from his 
ar manner and tone I inferred that he thought it was too late to hope for recovery, that the | 
ne deluge was coming, and that happy are they who had almost lived their lives and would 
es not survive to see the catastrophe. Of course it is possible that such a catastrophe may 
? : come; and, given certain conditions, it is certain it will come.” 
y Have we those conditions at hand? Wo, not until we have lost our great mineral wealth—COALS; and Horny Hand and 
> Busy Brain have lost, or neglected to cultivate, Honour, Truth, and Justice. 
2 | ’ . , . os 
| What higher aim can man attain Than conquest over human pain? 
a. | T° ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A CHANGE.-—Don’t go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It prevents any over-acid state of the blood. It should 
—_= | be kept in every bedroom in readiness for any emergency. He careful to avoid any ac idulated salines, and use ENO'S “ FRUIT SALT” to prevent the bile becoming t& hk 
os | and impure, producing a gummy, viscous, Sanne stickiness, or adhesiveness, in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhoea and disean« ¥ Nu’ 
1e “FR UIT SALT” prevents and @iagrhea in the early stages. Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is iamensely increased. There is no doubt that wher 
d as been taken in the earlier “Tero of a disease it has in many instances prevented what would otherwise have been @ severe illness. 
or | pAxoxor SIAM. be Ww ki a A L TRAVELLERS,—* We have for the last four years used ENWO'S ‘FRUIT SALT’ during several important 
+k survey expeditions in mz, Aas Cambodia, and have undoubtedly derived great benefit from it. In one instance only was one of our party attacked wit! 
| fever during that period, and that pee after So. che — ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ had run out. When making long marches, under the powerful rays of a vertical sun, or 
ad | travelling through swampy districts, we have used ENO'S * br UIT SALT! two and three times a day. ENO'S ‘PRUIT SALT’ acts as a gentle aperient, keeps the blood cool and 
id healthy, and wards off fever. We have pleasure in voluntarily testifying to the value of your pre paration and our firm belief in its efficacy. @ never :ro into the jungle without it, and 
na have also recommended it to others.—Yours truly, Commander A. J. Lorrus, his Siamese Majesty's Hydrographer; E. C. Davipsox, Superintendent Siamese Government Telegraphe 
Bangkok, Siam, 1883.—To J. C. Exo, Bag., London.” 
- | ONLY TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. ONLY KEALITY CAN BE OF REAL PROFIT. 
ch | THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—Sterling Honesty of Purpose. Without it, Life is a Sham. . 
CAUTION.—Ewamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “‘FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you havs been imposed on by a > 
th | worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 
er | | Prepared only at BNO's § “FRUIT SALT”’ WORKS, LONDON, 8.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. | 
in i 
ee - — - 
iL CURIOUS OLD WELCOME ALWAYS, ——— 
: ’ 
«| KEEP IT HANDY, Martell’s “> | 
| BE HIGHLAND WHISKIES| Geers eee y | 
t CHERRY BRANDY. 
al ‘ce. . . 2 10 16 & 96 years in Wood. PELICIOUS—COMFORT'NG 
id Price per des. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120’- Ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off with | 
1e An eminent medical authori inferior makes. * 
f mending the moderate use of it ye od 
0! that on no aceount should Whisky be used y | 
i- | unless it is well matured. " 
to | i | 
re } Detaitep Lists on arrLicaTion Te OLD SCOTCH. 6 B d 
: MORELS randy. | 
3e > INNES al Gere, EDINBURCH bd Lanpen. HOTTLED 1M COGNAC 
r, 210, Piccadilly, W. _—— ae 
4 hisky Bonded Stores, lnverness, N.B. LIQUEUR oF THE REAL GERMAN HOLIOW GROUND 
: esate nae Gat. CHARTREUSE, pe RAZ | 
: /AGNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS Ry a Yo b 
Mey ©omm reco toa es wonde « 
16 hel cheane boy baad b ym) rae. Pex. aiding Digestion and o ve ating Tip ipsla, rob 
| “ “|= Mere ugnts thioua’ met he Kigon, and a ¢ tor | 
a, | siderably leas price neigne | 
of THE FLYING J PEN. a 5 OY! AY 5 won he i Friars, London, “Cc ” 
y | —— UIRE 
t, This Grand Old Whiskey iy a bond of the produce TO SMOKERS. lie zt Teor 
, ae of the most famous HIGHELAND SM wth LLs FLOR, DE DINDICUL, medium mitd | Black Dasdle, 6s. Gd. Ivery Randle, 7a. Gd 
s. Ph create both wouder and delight. Sample bettie post free on receipt of P.O. fur 4s. ad ; 7 : fx bi AN CIOAM, | g By, Ivery Handics, in Bus. leasher case, 2ie 
a $208 I tar Dex of su Statace, =| BICHD. MATHEWS & O0.,| fromlncsshem tint thon Harton Wests | Whoital io SoA 
nd 2 ST. 00 | lhetes of 1, Tle. aw two sizes 
d Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. Meold by all tramise iar neers Ghroughout | Samples 4 and 5), le. pust free tt etamps. hh WIA Y, ro 
: lenmakers te Her Majesty s Government Uffices. sots and the ( , wav verens, @ 4, Cheapeide, Landon Het. 17, | Ay As aa. ne 
| irliT CHIPPING NORTON 
e | — ————— : ee 
y | 
: |B TWEEDS 
il 
d > | 
's 
; | S 1] 
if | 
P Ace Oe Poaceae. 
ENAMEL _ siarcc | 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 
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NOW COSTS NEARLY A PENNY A DROP. 


BLONDEAU er CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 





GOLD PENS 


from 4s. each. 
GOLD PENS | 
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AND IRIDIUM FP 
GOLD PENS 
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GOLD PENS 
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GOLD PENS 
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GOLD PENS 
A rosITIVE CURE POR WKITERS CRAM! 
GOLD PENS 
aI KES I 1” WRITING 
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MADE TO SUIT EVERY HAND AND STYLE 
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CRATEFUL COMFORTING. 
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DORE’S 
TWEED 
SUITS. 


DORE, High-Class Tailor, 
25, CONDUIT ST., 
31, ST. JAMES’S ST., LONDON. 








COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Traveti 
77 Puspects, tak opt ~ —_. Yas 
all other 3 cal 


cour 3 “LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES. ® 


tice, are une op ay ‘icouracy aad 
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r ‘COL: rs. TIRE ‘Anus 00. 
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Can now be obtained in 2-02. 
me Patent Air-tight Tins, in 
2% aie Three Grades of Strength, viz. :— 


F i “MILD,” Yellow label. 
“ MEDIUM,” Blue label. 
: “FULL,” Chocolate label, 


i ~ As well as in One-Ounce Packets 
Fr A \\ \\ \ \ \ee and 3-lb. Petpat Air-tight Tins, 








“CAPSTAN ” Brand] 


“ The Cupoft the Prine 


| 
, the Peer, and the Icasaat 


liy Mer Majesty's » Rosal Letters Pate: 


“MERSANO. 


» Spotted mdieauaeaaeae ae 


ing NON- Alcoholic 


Ce 


Wine Delightfully | 
wling and Kefreshing 


Recommended by all the leading Medical Faculty | 


as “the 


| 


only perfect and health-preserving tadie | 


drink 
64. per Bottle. 


GOLD MEDAL AWARDED 


To be had 
liotels. 


of all Grocers, Stores, Chemists, of 
Wholesale from local appointed Agents is 


all parts of the Kingdom 


gente—S. He 


ws ny difficulty, 


nson, Bow, & Kenren, London 


ommunicate with the Patentes 


———, ‘MAXWELL, @ CO., Limited, sents 


eT FREE NINE 
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CO GC O Ally. p, & Ho. WIAs, Limited, Bristol and London ete | 





0. M.” 


Oto Matr. 
The finest type of DUBLIN | 
WHISKY obtainable. 
Over 50 years’ establishel 
reputation. 

Cases of 1 doz. bottles fre | 
to all Railway Stations | 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & ©0., 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 





Di inted by William Stuart Smith, of No. 0, Loraine 





Koad, 
Lum bard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, je the City 


Holloway, in the Parish of St. Marg, Islington, in the County of 


"London, and published by him at No. 4), Ficet Street, in the Parish of St Bride, City 


Middjesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Limes 
of London.—Satvapar, October 28, 1883. 
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AT — LIBRARIES. 
Sh By Cuanime G. 


Hane Rreitmann In 2 Volumes, 
raite 

of entertainment Tes Trees 

MRS. HUNGERPFORDS NEW NOVEL 


THE | HOYDEN. By the Au‘ hor 


A COMEDY oF MASKS. By 


jowsow and Aarn an. Ind Vols 
THE COUNTESS RADNA. By 
W. B. Nouns. Third Edition. In 3 Vols 
THE HEAVENLY TWINS. By 
fence Gaaeo. Pourth Thousand. In 3 Vols 
London: Wu. Hermwemane, 2), Bedford Street, W 
NEW » vst. BY ra AUTHOR Or “THE 
Ata ~~ brarics, in 3 ¥ 58 ve. 
or, A Capitalist’s L 4 
Ry Gew. ®t roRG! ESNEY, KCB. MP, 
Auth “The Hatt king,” “ The 
mma The P tary,” & 
London : Gurrn, E a & i “ Pia 
ny Se Somes ny 7 “ OTR A 


MARK? TILLOTSON.. 


Ciever ® + 
-. Me Gas 
WESTACOTT Vapaiar yait 418 pp 
* | ntrancing nov i 


.% tinite 
«. OUR FOREIGN COM 


terest 
548 pp., 6s. 

’ ality 
Vigorous 
JOHN 
literary work 

PETITORS 
of lov w inde 
we : 


NEW SCHEME 
RELIEF OF TRUSTEES. 


FAMILY TRUST 
INVESTMENT POLICIES, 


Securing a Fized Income for 
Surviving Relatives. 
FOR PARTICULARS, APPLY TO 


THE STANDARD 


a. 1 


| \ TABLE KNIVES. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


® Dairy Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVER 
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| The Patent MASTICATOR. 


16 BLADES IN ONE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 





To use in Fiace of nite Fo 
other food for masti : 
aatr vour warm plat ' 
the nutrim ‘Aged. ‘Young 
Children, oma all ‘ suffering from Weak Digestive 
Organs or Defective Teeth. 


: ing meats and 
pe pis Mg 


Retail of all Chemists, I gers and Cutlers, 
or sent Post Pree s ect from the Manufacturers 
upon receipt of P 1 Not td 





FORDHAM AND SMITH, 
No. 16, HELMET BUILDINGS, 
WORMWOOD STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 





Spe cially adap »ted for Hot ¢ limates and Hot t We ather 
every where 
Womay « 


Tas Besr Parsexe » as Give a Max. 











LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. | 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 74 Millions Stg. 


Borsvren, 8, George Street (Head Office 
Lowposw, 83, King William Street, E.C. 

‘ 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
D ~, 06 h Sues § Sackville Street. 


india & the Colonies. 


EERINCS ay 


MEDAL 
CopENHAGEN 


(HERRY BRANDY. 
The Best liqueun — 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 





SAMUE! 








ni ! uP rs reaper 
f inapectior 
’ St wroome by 
~ ! t i¢ urdians 
w hve (ut 
fetic Juvenile 
char for any of th 
Publ Private Col 
ee vis, &e The 
requ ! f Youth 
and ' for very 
mar neaged ti 
‘ at ttention | 
Me SAMUEL 
BRO T HERS, with the 


result that this import 
ant Department of their | 
business has attained 
very large dimensions 
so that every want in 
Suite tl gy ag 
Mosiery, Boots, &e., 
fully met, and pate 
qualities ensured 


PATTERNS AND 
CATALOGUE fee on 
+y of © yre. from 22/3 *PPlication 


“SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
65 & @, ‘LUDGATE ‘WiLL, LONDON, E.C. 


Werkshope: JNigrim Street, ludgate lili ; 
and 44, Grey's Inn Road. 





hill Kk 
Bten Jacket and Vest 
Por ~ y of & yrs, from 1% 





PLOUGHS. 











FIFTY YEA ARS WORLD- WIDE REPUTATION 


D®- LAVILLE’S LIQUOR, 


(Perfectly Harmless.) 
THE UNFAILINC SPECIFIC 
FOR THE CURE OF 


GOUT. 





The only Brace in the World that has Perfect | 
Elasticity and is Porous and Ventilated. Of all 
Nosiers everywhere. Wholesale, 16 and 17, ( heap- 
side, and all Hosiery Houses. If any difticulty in | 
obtaining, send FP. O0., 4s, to P. Dept., Central | 
Lepot, 6, Phitt Lane, London, B.C., and a pair 


From the Dean of Carlisle. 
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will be __ Will be Mailed i Pre ce by return of F Post 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 
LUNG TONIC. 


TEE MIGHTY REAL BR. 





ours truly 
FRANCIS CLOSR | 
Price Os. per bottle, of all Chemists; or sent | 
aad tee te? COMAR & SON, 

G1, Hotnors Viapvucr, Loxpoy, E.C. 


Descriptive Pamphlet sent free on « 


FOR ASTHMA &C 





HAVE You “a COvGH 
rt WILL RELIEVE IT 
AVE YOU A COLD? 





os ? 
(A Dose A BEDEIME WiLL REMOVE 1 ey-vae RA TATULA 
pasms of Who poping Cough — FOR SMOKIXG AND INHALATION 
with each dose of the medict 
Prepared by W. %, OWBRIDGE, Chemist null, | SAVORY & MOORE, _London. 
Sold in Nettles, be. Idd, te. Od., de. 6d., and | by | 
€ T7wh 


ait Chemists band Ps stent Me Sicine Vendora And of ¢ 








GRILLON. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE 10 “TAKE. 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. | 


FOR 
TAMAR ) consrreation. 
| N DI ; ¥ N Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache | 
| 
| 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. Gd. A BOX. 


eee 








OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


 souRNEMOUTE 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Anon — by H.U.H. Vrinee of Wales. G 

. with 0 feet se — ontege. Due oo 
At Tiox “ONLY Hioret or Licensed Eatabiae 
ment on m the ** ‘EAST ‘CLIFF ~__Taridl on apyi lication 


"BRIGHTON | 
Hore Merropo 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
ik 
POLE 
PINEMOUTH.—Oxe or Two 
Suites of Rooms to be let privately Pa a well 












Hotel 
in the 
World. 











ar a inted house, standing in its own ounds 
n one the pines, with good sea view , trie 
lig Stabling Sitting-rooms from Three 
Guineas, ans d bedrooms yn a Guinea-and-a-half 

inclusive terw Address Dt ® CAIRN, 


Mam. or Be oad, , Bo surnem« outh 





HASTINGS ano 


ST. LEONARDS-on-SEA 


WINTER HEALTH ano 
PLEASURE RESORT. 


More Winter Sunshine than any town in 
England. No Smoke-Fog. Golf Links, 
Theatre, Piers, &c., open all through Winter. 


SORE THROATS 


CURED BY 


Condy’s Remedial Fluid. 
The Sovereign cure for 

| SORE THROATS, } : 

HOARSENESS, |? 


Remedial directions free from 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
64, Turnmill Street, E.C. 





*You cannot use a 
bd gargle than 
NDY’S.” — Se 
Ssosass, Manned 
M.D. 


“Harn tine Site, Sain tine Vetver 


DODD’S 
BORAX AND CAMPHOR SOAP 


“1 use Dodd's Patent Korax and Camphor 
Soop, and like it very much indeed.” 


- 
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Tr Andrew Wiles mm, yuse, geal 
I his is a tr ap, 
much shes " ed by me a, 

Une quailee 4 for the Mair, Skin, and Toilet 


Sold Every where— Price 6d. 
DODD BROS., 
STAMFORD HILI, LONDON, &., 
AND PARIS. 
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SELF-HELP. 


Monday.—Am sick of paying all these 
doetor’s bills. Have just seen an advertise- 
ment of The Domestic Doctor, a Dictionary 
of Medicine, issued in monthly parts. The 
very thing for a man like me, somewhat 
delicate. Hasten to secure Part I. Shall 
now be able to doctor myself and save all 
fees. Delightful! To celebrate emancipa- 
tion ask Jongs and Rosoysow to dinner at 
club. No need for economy now. Jolly good 
dinner. That club port is excellent. 


Tuesday.—Feel rather Pain in 


head. No appetite. Just the time to make 


use of ic Doctor. Capital book 
Hullo! Well, I’ll_ be ed! Never 
thought of that. The beastly thing’s a!pha- 
betical, and only gets to “Chilblain.” No 
g ‘ Ah, perhaps 
Ache.” Nogo. ‘‘ Appetite?” But appe- 
tite isn’t a disease, except in men like 
Baxtine. Absolutely no use whatever. 
Still, will not be conquered. Shall get 
another part in a month. Until then take 
great care only to have complaints up to Ch. 
Can always fall back on Chilblain. Take 
it easy, with B. and 8S. in moderate doses 
when required, and begin to feel better. 
Wednesday.— Just cut my finger. Feel 
somewhat nervous. Remember vaguely that 
lock-jaw often follows a wound on the 
hand. Ha! My dictionary. Cats.” Ah, 
no. ‘Cuts’ come after “‘Chilblain.” They 
will be in Part Il. Bandage wound, and 
prepare for the worst. Sit with mouth wide 
open as best attitude for approaching lock- 
jaw. Can then at least be fed. If, how- 
ever, it ryt comes, 8 be dead before 
Part VII. of the Dictionary is out. Anyhow, 
will not send for a ’ 
Thursday.—Hooray! Finger and jaw both 
well. Somehow left boot feels uncommonly 
tight. Can’t walk at all. That fool Pausr 
has made this pair too narrow. Feels as 
though there were something on my toe. By 
Jove, so there is! Where’s the Dictionary ? 
Chilblain? Can’t be a chilblain this mild 
weather. Of course not; it’s a corn. Look 
Bee MOE idee’ hang 2 w be far! 
ut, bright i pera it’s a bunion. 
Look out ‘* Bunion.” Hullo, what’s this? 
‘*Bunion, see Corn.” Well, of all the con- 
founded—— Positively can’t walk till next 
month. Lie on sofa under open window to 
et as much air as possible. Fall asleep. 
eavy shower comes on. Get quite wet. 
: ig a like mad, and ecough- 
ing. Blow my cough! Blow my nore! No 
good looking out **Cold” or ‘ Cough” in 
Dictionary, unless—of cours: ‘* Catarrh.” 
Seize my priceless treasure, and read, 
“Catarrh, Latin catarrhus, from Greek”— 
oh, hang the derivation !—‘‘an affection of 
the mucous membrane, commonly called a 
cold. See Cold.” Foiled again! Must do 
what I can with ie remedies till 
Part II. comes out. Fires, hot grog, hot bath, 
hot gruel, lots of blankets. Nearly suffocated. 
Saturday. — Very much worse. Awful 
cough. Sit clese to fire wrapped in thick 
dre ssing-gown. Jones looks in. ‘‘ Hullo. 
old man,” he says,“* what’s wrong ? Seedy ?” 
I choke out some answer. ‘‘ Why don’t you 
send for the doctor?” In - indignation 
nearly burst my head with coughing. At Jast 
show him Dictionary, and write on scrap of 
pow, ae you suggest some complaint 
ike mine beginning with A or B, or C up to 
Ch?” Impetuous fellow, Jowxs. Starts off 
wildly —** Infi Pneumonia, egr p & 
Diphtheria, Sore Throat, Inflammation of the 


Lungs——” ThenI to stop him, and 
to gasp, “Up to C.” “ No Githieslty ~- 


Of course. The very thing. Look it out. 
‘ Bronchitis, from Greek ’’—b!ow the deriva- 
tion!—" inflammation of the membrane of 
the bronchia. This serious disease requires 
tkilled attention. Keep the patient warm, 
and send at cnc> for a medical man.” What 
a miserable swindle, when I hoped to save 
all doctor’s fees! Was warm before. Simply 
boiling with indignation now. Pas the book 
to Jonesin speechlessdisgust. ‘* Quite right 
too,” he remarks; “just what 1 said. 
Capital book! I’ll send the doctor as I go 
home.” And so he does, in spite of my pro- 
tests. Doctor comes and lee ie head on my 
chest. Then he says, cheerfully, ‘Only a 
little cough. You ’ll be all right to-morrow. 
What's that you say? Bronchi'is? Bosh!” 





Horsey Party. ‘‘ Aw—I want your TABLE 
p’Oat Dinner!” 


A LAWYER’S CHORTLE. 
(A long way after “ The Throstle.”’) 
VAcATION is over, vacation is over, 


I know it, I know it, I know it. 
Back to the Strand again, home to the Courts 


again, ) 
Come counsel and clients to go it. 


Welcome awaits you, High Court of Justice, 
Thousands will flock to . daily. 

** You, you, you, you.” Is it then for you, 
That we forget the Old Bailey ? 


Jostling and squeezing and struggling and 
oving, 
What else’ ‘were the Courts ever made 


for? 
The Courts ’twixt the Temple and grey 
Lincoln’s Inn, _ f 
They ’re not yet entirely paid for! 


Now till next year, all of us ery, ‘ 
We'll say (for a fee) what we ‘re bidden. 
Vacation is over, is over, hurrah! 
And all past sorrow is hidden. 








Tue PickwicktaAn Examination Paper. 
—Pickwickian students are well to the front. 
The first answer to our question in last week’s 
number was sent from Maidstone. Fitting 
that it should come from Dickens's favourite 
county, Kent. Yes. The only mention of 
champagne in Pickwick is when Mr. Tupman 


DAMON OUT OF DATE. 


Here is the lovely summer going by, 
And we know nought about it, you end I, 
Being so fer away 

One from the other; yet to outward eye 
We_both are summer gay. 


And people txlk ; although no pulses stir "":" 
Howev.r muc’ I laugh and dance with her, 
My temporary fate ; 
And you perhaps as carelessly, prefer 
at ue your will to wait, 


Who, the dance over, from his strict embrace 
Gallantly frees you, mops his sun-tanned fac», 
And asks in acernts low 

Whether you 'd like an ice, or what, in case 
You breathe a doubtful ** No.” 


Oh, the striped awning and the fairy lamp, 
The cool night fragrance, the insidious ds mp, 
nd, more insidious still, 

The sweet effrontery of the beardless scamp 
Who babbles at his will. 


Here, by the sea, which in the darkness sings, 

On the free breeze I give my teney wings, 
And in a sudden shrine [swings 

Your image throned appears, while the wind 
Its sea-incense divine, 


Breathless I worthip in the waiting night 
The sparkling eyes, that sometimes seem all 


The cheek so purely pale, 
The sacred breast, than whitest dress more 


white, 
Where whitest thought must fail. 
Thin arms, with dimpled shadows here and 


ere, 

The curl’d luxuriance of your soft, dark hair 
Its own bewitching wreath, 

And perfect mouth that shows, in smiles too 


rare, 
The radiant little teeth. 


You cannot live on dances and delights, 

Or fétes by day and dance-music by nights. 
Time foots it fleeter far smites 

Than all the surging crowd your beauty 
Like some coruscant star. 


The ruthless social dragon will not spare 
Your sweet girl nature, withering in the 


Or peeping out by stealth. (fair 
Wealth’s prize is beauty, and to make all 
Beauty’s desire is wealth. 


I cannot keep a carriage for you, dear ; 

No horses on three hundred pounds a year 
My lacking stables grace. 

Yet the swift to the whistle clear 
Will always speed apace. 

I cannot give you wines of vin 

There is no room for them beneat 
Which is my cellar’s space. 

Yet with Duke Humpnaey we could often 


fare 
With more than ducal grace. 
Ah, ee, like books, are fated from the 
ret, 
One gets no cup of water for the thirst 
Fhe whole stream would not slake ; 
Another dims with tears the springs that 


ret 
To sunshine for his sake. 


e rare, 
the stair 


When this vain fervour sadly sobers down, 
1’ll love you still, white maid, with eyes so 
And vows ing sweet 
voice 60 passing ’ 
And haply with Apollo's laurel crown 








that,” sayshe. “Cold. h—"” I e 
my head feebly. Wall, then, Bronchitis.” 


drank a bottle of it after an exhilarating 
quadrille. 


My love's foredoomed def 


eat. 
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“CAT”’S AWAY! 


Arn—‘“‘ The Sergeant's Song.” 


WHEN THE 
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mS 


with difficulty Taking one c.nsideration wih 
another— 


smother—! 


to find em 
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( at ” 
in its employment— 


W aew the “C 


oyment -~ 
“— 
tracks— 
omeward traeks. 


Right employment, 


its nine tails 


backs—- 


With another, 
One feels that something strin- 


should be done— 
Promptly done! 


gent 


’Calty smother, 


At finding ruffian hordes at 
Rowdy fun. 


rowdy “fun’’— 


cit’s re- 


yment, 


B 
In beleaguering 
— 


on 


al 
Brutal backs, 


Of layin 
brut 
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Woman!” 











- 
4Cz Ze S kta A 


AGRICULTURAL MANNERS. 





_ = ———_—_—$—<————— 


Scenz— Hounds running across Land occupied by Non-sporting Tenant, 


Sportswoman. ‘*Now, my Boy, opgw THE GATE, PLEASE, AND LET ME THROUGH.” 
Young Hodge. ‘‘My Oxruers 1s— JIM, YOU OPPENS THAT THEEZ GAaTE FoR NO Maw!’ 


Se 


I~ 
CLAP Oe = 


Mahl Oe bm. 










AND ARM DENGED IF AR DIS FOR A 














There's the te rennet bur- 
glar bo Boldly beelion 
There’s the vy fy a &- 


gaged in cruel erie 


Crue! 
There’s the Ra hare half-throttled 
traveller lying gurgling— 
Faintly gurgling 
And the “Cat” is lying idle 
all the ti —— 


All the time 
There ’s the brutal vine "kicking 
wife or mother— y 
Wife or mother, 
The unnataral father torturing 
is son— 
Childish son ! 
Ah, take one consideration with 
anoth 


When the “ Cat” laid about 
the brate garrotter— 
ar ’ 
He soon found it inadvisable 
7 Ble to choke 
And the lout who of street-out- 
rage isa 
Would not deem the nine‘tailed 
| lash a little joke— 





The ym Ape brate would 


Scarcely smother, 
His houtings ag the lash was 
d on— 
A laid on. 
So, take one consideration with 
r— 
With another, 
The “‘Cat” should once again 
upon— 
Called upon. 


Who rove the streets at night 
in rowd gangs 
ber-g 7 
The tingling 7 the 
might not much like— 
Would not much like, 
Bat that need not stir senti- 
mental al 


“‘Gang-boy” to brate G Giewctter 
—., 


is just 
y brother. 
The * cat cay such 1 vermin 


Wi 
The “Cat” should wake again, 
says Punch for -_ 
Punch for one! 





The policeman seems unequal 
to the job— 
Toughish job. 
The onan fails to quell 
the mob— 
Rowdy mob. 
So, as, very te done something 


must be Promptl 
mptly don 
The suggestion of the "Cat 5 
a happv one— 


art Mr. Punch, with picture | ing 


| ¢ 
i % Gilbertan "tone 


8 its application mo 
y home upon the powers 
cae be. 


NOTE BY OUR OWN 
PHILOSOPHER. 


the ow we of placing 
the shell of coe (the edible 
contents of which e has pre- 
viously extracted and swallowed 
inverted in an egg-cup, a as 
to deceive the first h 

arriving late into faney Pthat 
the i, - have y de- 
~~ themselves in order that 
e may not be without his favour- 





ite delicacy, this tor, I say, 
was decidedly a genius. His work 


Tue breakfast-ea 
joker, who can be senting peptic their 


)| over his 








after hundreds, nay, thousands of 
years, B pmong re fresh as is the 
new itself! Aiter being 
used a mill ion billion times, it 
gives now the same pleasure as 
ever it did when it first issued 
from the brain of its brilliant 
creator! Such a practical joke 
as this is ‘‘not for an age, but for 
all time,” until there s all be no 
left a hen to lay an ong, 
or, if there be an egg left by t 
expiring hen, there shall be — 
long : . . ~~ to eat 
ne t 2 the egg-spiring 
; or, if th m and the 
be there, the last man and 
last egg, there shall be no ten 
je may ed for refreshment, 
as there will be no more time for 
any 1! Socrates, Homer, 
Ovrp, Horace, Priavtovs, TEr- 
ENCE, SHAKSPEARE, Warr, Sir 
Isaac Newrtow, cum aliis / 
T names are sempemnbened. and 
their fame is to the end of the 
world! While, alas. the name of 
the True Wit who first chuckled 
of genius, is lost 
for ever, no work of art perpet- 
uates his name. But his humour 
is usque ad finem omnium rerum! 


Mars. R. is not surprised that 
the Vi did not win, on 
it broke its pees and did no’ 
have a centi 
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: Althea, Oh, I’m not in the least shocked, Crssrm, thanks; only I 
UNDER THE ROSE. don’t quite understand it all. 
(A Story in Scenes.) aye -! <a, pe more dol. I don’t understand any of it 
—but that makes no difference ! 
| Scene X11.—Another bor at the Eldorado, Trme—About 9 30 P.M. » % like : inted. 
= xi gy or ben of ode —, Vollowed by Colonel Alth.( To herself). I don’t like to say so, but I am disappointed. Mr. 


Mexnipew and Captain ALcHIN. 


Mrs. Merridew. Faayx, the man did say Watter WILprire 
hasn’t sung yet, didn’t he? Yes? then that’sall right! Oughtn’t 
you and I to sit at the hack, Taxa? Well, you shall have this corner 
at any rate, and then the curtain will hide you. Captain ALcaiy, 
will you come between us, please, and then you can explain any of 
the jokes we don’t understand. They settle down. 

Captain Alchin. Pleasu-e! (To ae) Think I see myself ex- 
plainin’ the jokes and that! (Aloud.) Afraid I shan’t be of much 
use, really. Rather out of my line this sort of thing, you know! 

Mrs. M. 1’m sure you 
must know more about it 
| than Miss Toover and I 
do. Tell me who is this 
rather good-looking girl 
in kneebreeches with the 
horrid voice and the blue 
eyelids, and why does she 
walk like that ? 


Capt. Alch. (off his 
guard). Oh, that’s Miss 
Larpre Lusnnor; it’s her 
usual basiness — drinkin’ 
song, young man about 


town, and all! that. 

Vrs. VM. There, rou see, 

vou know all about Aer / 

Capt. A. hastens to explain 
that her name is on the 
programme. 

Miss Lardie (sings)— 
See us lurch along in line, 

with a straggle ser- 
pentine, 
| She suits the action to the 
word, 
| For we've done a heavy 
fuddle, and we never 
pass a ‘“‘pub”’! 
| And if you want a proof 
| how we chuck about 
our ** oof 7 
| Why, come along and have 
a drink with the Rowdy 
Razzle Club! 

Mrs. M. I suppose that’s 
intended as a satire on noisy 
young men, isn’t it, Cap- 

| tain Atcurn ? 


Captain Alch. (who 
hadn't thought of it in 
| that light), Well—ha— 


that depends on how you 
take it, don’t you know. 
Mrs. M. That's the way 
Tshall take it, and then it’s 
quite moral. (4 Low Uome- 
dian, in a broad- brimmed 
hat and a rough black wig, 
makes his appearance 
This must be WaLrer 


| funny! What, Frank? Not Witprine? Mr. ALF Reppeax. Are 
you sure? I was wondering what there could possibly be in such a 
common little man as that to make such a fuss about. And what 
iy a Captain ALcnIN, what does he mean by saying that he 
was ‘' dotted on the crust by a copper,’’ and ‘' went off his onion” ? 
Capt. Alch. (who foresees rocks ahead if he once undertakes to 


| interpret). Ob, well, they’re always inventin’ some new slang, you 
know. Mrs. MERRIDEW; no use tryin’ to keep up with it. 
[Miss Crssre CrnpEeRs appears as a bedr Jed maid of ell work, 


and sings a doleful ditty to the effect that—** Her missis will 
not let her wear no feathers in her at, so her sojer’s gone 

and given ’er the chuck.”’ 
Mrs. M. delighted). Isn't she refreshing—so deliciously vulgar |! 
1 do hope she hasn’t finished. Tua, you're sitting as quiet as a little 
mouse in that corner. I hope you're not too dreadfully shocked ? 
I'm not—at least of course I am, really ; but it’s not nearly so bad 
as I expected. 








“ See us lurch along in line, 


Witprree, | suppose. Tea, do you see? he looks guite nice, and 
| not really vulgar. Now he's going to sing. Isn't he too delightfully 


Conpuew said it would be like a Penny Reading ; but it’s nota bit, it’s 
ever so much stupider. But he never himself, so of course—— 

Mrs. M. It’s quite a respectable audience; I thought we should 
be the only people in evening dress, but we’re not. I do wish they 
wouldn’t allow quite so much smoking, though ; the atmosphere’s 
getting something too awful. Oh, Trea, do look in that box just 
opposite. Can you see through that lace curtain? Ah, you can't 
see now | 

Alth, (looking round the edge of the curtain). Where, Cisstr, who 
is it? 

Mrs. M. Why, quite the typical British Matron—the most 
tremendously proper-look- 
ing person; 80 if she 
doesn’t see any harm in 
being here, I’m sure we 
needn’t. I’ll tell you when 
she pops her her head out 
again. There.quick! Tira, 

uick! Did you see her 
that time? 

Alth. ( faintly). Y—yes. 
I— I saw her that time. (70 
herself.) Is this a wicked 
conacience—or what? It 
was so like Mamma! But 
how could it be ? 

Mrs. M. Did you ever see 
such a grim old frump, 
Tara? I wonder what 
possessed her to come to 
a place like this? She 
doesn’t look as if it was 
amusing her much. 


Alth. (distractedly). 
Doesn't she? (Zo her- 
self.) If it should be 


Mamma! If she has found 
out in some way that we 
were to be here to-night 
and followed us! But how 
could she know? Suppose 
she were tosee me,and—and 
come round and fetch me 
away ; how awful it would 
be! But she can't see me 
through these curtains. I 
don't believe it is Mamma. 
I—I wish I dared look 
again. Oh, why did I get 
Cisste to bring me here ? 
Capt. Alch. May I bor- 
row your opera glass for a 
moment, Mrs. MexripEw? 
Thanks, awf'ly. (As he 
looks through it.) There's 
goin’ to be a row in that 
vpposite box. Your British 
atron ’s gettin’ ae uills 
u ive you my word sheis. 
"i M. do me 
see! (She holds out her 
hand for the glass, which 
Capt. A.surrenders.) Yes, Idobelieve you’reright. Somebody ’s just 
come in and—— Nowthere’s another, a young man, and—oh, Tues! 
Alth. (in an agony). What is it, Cisste ? dotell me! (To herself.) 
It must be CuaRtes—I’m sure it’s CuaRLes. Then that’s why— 


with a straggle serpentine.” 


and itis Mamma! (Aloud.) Mayn’t I have the eat 
Mrs. M. 1 think you had better not, dear. The British Matron 
has boxed the poor young man’s ears—she has really. I wonder 


what—but well, it doesn’t matter. Now she’s turned him out of 
the box. He’scoming back—alone. Yes, the old lady has certainly 
gone—it’s all over. I’m so sorry; it was ever so much more in- 
teresting than that big fat man who’s singing | tad 

Alth. (tremulously). Mayn't I look now, Crssre, if it’s all over? 
(She almost snatches the glass, and directs tt at he found man in 
Bor C—then to herself, with relief.) Why, it isn’t CoanLxs—it’s 
not even like him. Then—oh, what a goose I’ve been! It wasn’t 
Mamma either. It was all my fancy, and she had on rather the same 
kind of bonnet. As if Mamma would come to a music-hall and box 
the ears of somebody she didn't know! But what a fright it gave 
me! [She begins to feel capable of enjoying the performance. 
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Col. Merridew (later). Now we're going to see the great man, 
Cecruia. WHILDFIRE’S to sing next. 

Capt. Alch. Don’t you be too sure, Franx. They haven’t put 
the number up yet, you see. As likely as not they'll put in an 
‘extra turn,” and he won’t come at I’ve known that happen 
lots of times when you come on purpose to see somethin’, don’t you 


know. 
Mrs. M. Really, Captain Atcuiy,I shall begin to suspect that 
you are more of an authority about music-halls than your modesty 


would admit at first. 

Capt. Alch. (in some oy bre No, really now, Mrs. MzrrIpEw, 
all | mean is WiLprree’s bringin’ out a play or somethin’ to-night 
at the Hilarity, so he mayn’t be able to turn up here, don’t you see. 

Mrs. M. 1 won’t have you predicting evil like that; it’s not at 
all nice of you, and you’re quite wrong, too; for there ’s his number 
in the frame now! 

[ The Scene on the changes once more from an Oriental 
Palace to a pm A Street ; a bell tingles ; the Orchestra 
dashes into the air of “‘ The Hansom Cabman,” which the 


bulk of the audience hail with delight; then a stream of| \ 


limelight is thrown on the boards, and WautER WILDFIRE 


appears. 
Mrs. ya (after the first verse). I don’t know what it is, bat 
there ’s ing about him very different from all the others. And 
they say he writes all his own songs and music—so clever of him! 
Quite a striking face =p .- ty 4 handsome, with that drooping 
moustache. Don’t you he’s handsome, Tura? (ALTHEA 
does not answer ; WILDFIRE sings the last verse ; as he concludes, 
the house is hushed for an instant, and then breaks into a thunder of 
applause.) It’s quite beautiful that last verse ; poor, poor fellow! 
it all seemed so real, somehow! Ah, he’s net qeing to sing Se Zar 
verse again. I’m rather glad, for I very nearly howled, it would 
be too any har the Sane-cer Interval.) Here he is again; how 
different he looks, I it’s the sandwich-boards. ILDFIRE 
goes through the song with the small child ; in the midst of 
the second stanza, he suddenly falters, and only recovers himself by 
a violent effort ; Arua has bent forward out of the shadow of the 
curtain.) It’s too frightfully pathetic; he’s such a dear, isn’t he? 
(The a is more rapturous than ever ; an encore is clamoured 
Sor ; WILprrre reappears, looking ghastly pale, and makes a mute 
plea for indulgence ; after he has finally retired, the clamour still 
continues, until the scene and the number are shifted.) He won't 
sing any more—how sad! Wasn't he charming with that child? 
(In an undertone.) Why, ALTHEA, darling ! 

Alth. (ina shaken voice). D—don't speak to me jast yet, Cissre. 
I know it’s very foolish of me; but I can’t bear it. 

Capt, Alch. (to himself). Gad, I’d give somethin’ to sing like 
that Johnny, and make her eyes shine like that! 

Mrs. M. Frawx, we may as well go now, there’s nothing else 
worth staying for, and I’m sure this old tobacco is ruining my 
poor pearls; or w you rather stay a little longer, Tura ? 

Alth, Oh, no, no; I don't want to hear an = else—atter that. 
(To herself, as Capt. A. helps her on with her cloak.) And that is 
the man Mr. CorPHew said nothing would induce him to go and 
see. And I actually persuaded myself that—— But I am wiser 
now. He can never be anything to me! 

[She leaves the bor with her party. 


Enp or Scene XII, 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


CotongL Cotvite chivalrously takes upon himself responsibility 
for the title of the yolume in which his wife has recorded their joint 
experience of a trip round the coast of Africa. Round the Black 
Man’s Garden is about as bad a title asa book could have. Happily, 
Mrs. Cotvite’s clever travel notes triumphantly carry the weight. 
The travellers commenced their journey at Suez, visiting places in 
the Red Sea which voyagers by the P. and ©. steamers pass b 
on the other side. They made their way down the west coast by a 
the most uncomfortable means of conveyance attainable, culminatin 
in the filanzana, in which instrument of torture they were carrie 
across the hills and through the swamps of Madagascar. Colonel 
CoLvite, just now enjoying himself amid the privations of the 
journey up country to Uganda, is well known as an indomitable 
traveller. In Mrs. Cotvite he a worthy companion. Ona 
merry page of the narrative of life in Madagascar, it is incidentally 
mentioned that the travellers arrive at Malatsy with their luggage 
soaking after a dip in the river. They dine in a white 
bw an army of big é Praag mm the walls. ym ee 

t journey next ey ‘entered a dense cloud o 
singularly malignant little black flies.’ The half-naked porters 
were soon streaming with blood, and the passengers’ faces were in a 
similar condition. “ mye OM writes Mrs. Cotviix, in her cheery 
way, ‘‘ we were soon clear of the infested belt, to move in the course 


hut, 





of half-an-hour into a flight of 


Pyeng ok yb. sh, ” Mrs. Cotvite takes as the 


h ) | suit son chemin arrive d la fin. 
My Baronite arrived at the end of Mrs. Cotvite’s fascinating narra- 
tive full of admiration for her courage and good temper. But as 
long as Piccadilly and Pall Mall are not “up,” he will be content 
with them, and would rather not follow her road. 

Baron pe Boox-Worms & Co. 








THE CABMAN’S GUIDE TO POLITENESS.—No. I. 


(Jn short, easy Lessons, arranged the fashion of the Child's 
Handbook to Ui Knowledge. ) 


Question. I sw 
tomshensainen aula 


Answer. I ee it is. 

Q. And you be as glad to attain your 
chiens 7 teness as 4 any other method / 
A pe ft cou Ayal par to me 

80 as I do get it. 

Q. Precisely. Well, have you ever tried 
to be a ? 

A, Never. Don’t know exactly what the 
word represents. 

Q. So I thought. Well, I will attempt 

<f. ae to Saneh yon He manning Dy Gnemphs. 
A. Thank you; so long as it helps me, and 
don’t hurt you, what’s the odds? 


Q. Certainly ; I see that a have some rudimentary knowledge 

of the already. Well, to begin. Su a fare gave you 

- ho | what you considered your right charge, how would you 
ave 

A, , Spee wasn’t in the way, I should say ‘“‘ What’s 
this ?” glare at him indignantly. 

_ S. Rese yon this a successful method of obtaining an | 
increase 

A. Well, no, not much. Of course if you et an old lady, or a 
wpether with a heap of children, you can do anything with 
them. 

Q. But let us take a smart cavalry officer, who knows his way | 
a yay do you think the method you suggest would be successful 
with him 

A. No, I don’t; but no cavalry officer who was really smart 
would offer me less than my fare. 

Q. Bat we are assuming that there may be some question about 
the fare. For instance, what would you consider the right charge 
from Charing Crors railway-station to the St. James's Theatre / 

A. Why, eighteen pence, to be sure, and a cheap eighteen pence | 
7 Over te f the charge will Of 

. Your computation of the charge will suit my > 
course, you know that the police put the distance at Mae + med less 
than two miles, I may say considerably less? 

A. | daresay they do, but the police are not everybody, and you 
said I was not to consider the constables if they weren’t on the spot. 
If they were, of course that would make a difference. 

Q. Assume you get a shilling. Now sui you were to look at 
the coin, and to say, ‘I bee your pardon, Sir, but are you aware this 
palling isa Gormme Be hg ty a — — hehe ~ 

ourth, or an early Victoria, would you not like to exchange it for 
one of less historical interest?” Do you not think that such a speech, 
with a civil touch of the hat, would immediately attract attention / 

A. It might, but I can’t say for certain, as I have never tried it. 

Q. I did not suppose that you had. Do you not believe that were 
you to make such a remark your kind consideration would receive 
attention ? 

A. Quite as likely as not, but what then? 

Q. Well, having establi yourself on a friendly 
you not improve the occasion ing, ‘‘I do not know whether 
you are aware of the fact, Sir, but seqnenty receive eighteen 
pence for the very distance you have just travelled ?” 

A. Of course I could, but what good would it be’ ; 

Q. That you will probably find out if you act on my suggestion, 
and now, as | have taught you enough for to-day, I will adopt « 
driver's phrase and ‘‘pull up.” Have you anything polite to say to 
me whic — prove to me that you have been bettered by my in- 
struction 

A. Nothing that I can think of, unless it be, ‘‘ Thank you for | 
nothing.” 

Q. That is scarcely the reply I had expected. However. do not | 
be disheartened, to me at all is a move in the right direction. | 
And now you will come again ? 

A, Well, yes, when I have nothing better to do. 

Q. I am infinitely obliged to you. I will detain 
oe and I hope you 


our chief desire is 
public as possible ’ 


footing, could | 


you no longer. | 
siege my method ond fal i 


tl, 
A. Lhope so, too. Bat there’s no telling. 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Novemper 4, 1893, 














Bat — tis November, there ’s joy in 


| They ll be got 


| 





i aie i 
hi i 2 


“ is u Tne 








THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


‘Don't co, Canon ; | WANT TO INTRODUCE You To A LADY WHO WISHES TO MAKE YOUR ACQUAINTANCE.” 


“ On—zR— I’ M RATHER IN A HURRY; SOME OTHER DAY, PERHAPS—ER—ER.” 
I THoveut you satp 4 Lapr! 


“Om, THAT'S DIFFERENT. 


“‘Ir’s my Wirg, you KNow.” 


I SHALL BE CHARMED!” 








THE BLACK SHADOW. 


We're near to the gloomy Guy Favx anni-| 
versary 
Nigh to the’ gorging of Lord Mayor's Day, 


ie 

Ruled "ie _— Guiapstorze out West- 
minster way. 

The omnes long troubles are laid on the 


€. 
And “ -—_ ” looks quite like enjoying her- 


That bothersome bantling, the big Irish baby, 


Is tucked u in bed fora lng fort orty winks. 
Though its sbrill Banshee ho heard 
again, may be, 
From waking it, yet, even Nana G. shrinks. ) 


So now for a nice quiet time, if you p 
With the brace of most sweet-tempered | 
bairns on her knees. 


% We’ - done, for a season, with row-de- 


w-dow, 
| And there’ 8 ho * Bogey Man,’ dears, to bother 
us now!” 


Nurses, we know, find the “ Black Man” 
most handy 
To frighten their charges to quiet at times ; 
But now ‘tis all ‘‘Hush-a-bye, Babes!” 
** Handy-pandy !”’ 
And such ‘osm carols and quieting 


rhym 
No mn 7 a “black ugly thing in the 


en ” 
To out these babes, thinks old Nana from 
Hawarden | 


Alas, and alas! Bogey Men are such rum 





uns 
And ome me Ugly Things are ‘‘ too previous,” 
How ot 1 he Diack Shadow appears without 


They Rae oe English, and easy to| And terrific not the poor babes, but their 
“i raise horrid noises and anger the Nana’s A ial Rael the Irish 


They ’ > plessant to see and delightful to 
And — opines that, with nursery nous 


Bo mistakes— 
Before ‘that Hibernian worry awakes. 


“*To market, to market, to buy a fat 
(But O, not a poor Irish AA a ney 


So = Nana GLapsrowe so jocund and | Uganda! 
She od out her Narsery lilt with a joke. 


“nicely off "—if she makes | |The Aisiosn Bogey ! Sngygestane, 


' 


But — what pa man "that black-bodiug shade 
m the wall? 


very ! 
y & nuisance, it seem a shame 
Tht ‘st as Nurse G. is prepared to make 


With two two such sweet bantlings this Spook 
spoils the game ! 
Mashonaland !! Nurse, I'm afraid 
The Dark Continent casts o'er your babes a 
Black Shade ! 


THE THREE V’S. 
(Voice, Vote, and Veto.) 


[Ww hat the brewers want is a Reform Bill by | 
which “ ev ony 8 adult resident with a throat should 
have a vote.”— Westminster Gazette. } 


‘* WueEn wine is in the wit is out ” 

Was once held wisdom past all doubt ; 

Bat now ’twould seem that every throttle 
That hath capacity for the bottle, 

Must have it also for the suffrage. 

No more need rowdy Rad or rough rage. 
Throat-suffrage should Kee‘ every body 
Who lets out noise or takes in toddy, 

By way of a capacious throa 
Can drink and shout—One Throst, one Vote! 





From Ma. Cormorant, St. James's Park. 

** Thank you, Sir. Motherand child, Master 
CommoRaNt and Mrs. Cormorant, are doing 
uncommonly well. Hope for the ‘best. But 
permit me, accidents will happen, and I 
should like to make provision—you er- 
stand. How? In my newspaper I see adver- 
tised ‘Eagle Insurance Co.,’ ‘Pelican Life 
Insurance Co.’ Why are the Eagle and the 
Pe ican to be benefited, and not the Cormorant 
—and others? But never mind the others. 
I for myself, and am yours Devour- 
ingly, Ceptain Cormorant.” 








SomeTuine ry A Namue.—Most appr 
official to make a ‘* Budget Statement’ 
Groree ** Diss.” 


pat Si 








A Srarxz Morro.—‘'’Tis true, ’tis pitty; 
and pitty ’tis, tis true.” 
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Swain se 


THE BLACK SHADOW. 


Noxse Gtapstowr. “NOW, MY LITTLE DEARS, WE SHALL HAVE A NICE QUIET TIME—ALL TO OURSELVES!” 


**Ueawpa!l Masnowatawp!! Nurse, I’m arrarp 
Tae Dark Contrwent casts o'er your Bases a Brack Suave!” 
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1 There had bee: ic; the Umbrosa choir, composed 

THE ADVENTURES OF PI CKLOCK HOLES. | pipes at of the family oe ree = had eae in th drawing- 
(By Cunnin Toil.) a is me aed open we from oe 4 ory one by his 

. ing rendering of the well-known songs of ** ute 

No, Vl.—THE UMBROSA BURGLARY. and “* The Cartridge-bearer.” Shortly afterwards, the tadice retired 


Durie one of my shortsummer holidays I happened to be spending to bed, and the gentlemen, after the customary interval in the 
a few days at the delightful riverside residence of my friend James | smoking-room, followed. We were in high good-humour, and had 
Sitver, the extent of whose hospitality is only to be measured by the made many s for the morrow. Only Hotes seemed -oceu- 
excellence of the fare that he sets before his guests, or by the varied pied. (nce | heard him muttering to himself, ‘‘ It’s bound to come 
amusements that he provides for them. The beauties of Umbrosa off properly; never failed yet. They wired to say they’d be here 
(for that is the attractive name of his house) are known to all those | by the late train. Well, let them come. I shall be ready for 
who during the summer months pass up (or down) the winding them.” I did not venture at the time to ask him the meaning of 
reaches of the Upper Thames. It was there that I witnessed aseries these mysterious words. 
of startling events which threw the whole county into a temporary I had been ing for about an hour, when I was suddenly 
turmoil. Had it not been for the unparalleled coolness and sagacity awakened with a In the prsuge outside I heard the voices 
of PicxLocx Hoes the results might have been fraught with disaster of the youngest Sitvrer boy and of P 


ETER. 
to many distinguished families, but the acumen of Horzs saved the | ‘** Perer, old chap,” said Jomnny Suver, “I believe there’s 
situation and eon and restored the peace of mind of one | burglars in the house. Isn’t it a lark?” 
of the best fellows in the world. | “ Ripping,” said Perer. ‘* Have you told Dy people ?” 

The party at Umbrosa consisted of the various members of the ‘‘Oh, it’s no use waking the governor and the mater; we'll do 


Sriver family, including, besides Mr. and Mrs. Sirver, three high- the job ourselves. I told the girls, and they ’ve all locked themselves 
spirited and unmarried youths and two charming girls. Picktocx in and got under their beds, so they’re safe. Are you ready *”’ 
Howes was of course one of the guests. In fact, it had long since ‘ Yes.” 
come to be an understood thing that wherever I went Hores should) ‘‘ Come on then.” P 
accompany me in the character of a professional deteetive on the look-| With that they went along the porsage and down the stairs. My 
out for business ; and James Sitver though he may have at first re- | mind was raade up, and my trousers and boots were on in less time 
sented the calm unmuscularity of my marvellous friend’s immovable than it takes to tell it. I went to Hotxs’s room and entered. He 
face would have been the last man in the world to was lying on his bed. fully awake, 
spoil any chance of sport or excitement by refrain- ssed in his best detective suit, 
ing from offering a cordial invitation to Hors. with his fingers meditatively ex- 
The party was completed by Peter Bowman, a tended, and touching one another. 
lad ot eighteen, who to an extraordinary capacity ** They ’re here,”’ I said. 
for mischief, added an imperturbable cheerfulness ‘ ‘* Who?” 
of manner. He was generally known as Shock- \ e bangle . 
headed Prrer, in allusion to the brush-like ™. ‘As I théught,” said Hovks, 
appearance of his delicate auburn hair, but his selecting his best basket-hilted life- 
intimate friends sometimes addressed him as preserver from a heap in the middle of the room. 
Venvs, a nickname which he thoroughly deserved , ** Follow me silently.” 
by the almost classic irregularity of his Saxon » I didsp. No sooner had we reached the land- 
features. ing, however, than the silence was broken by a 
We were all sitting, I remember, on the river- ’ series of blood-curdling screams. 
bank, watching the countless craft go past, and “G Heavens! ” was all I could say. 
enjoying that pleasant industrious indolence which **Hush,” said Hores. I obeyed him. The 
is one of the chief charms of life on the Thames. screams subsided, and I heard the voices of my 
A punt had just skimmed by, propelled by an two young friends, evidently in great triumph. 
athletic young fellowin boating costume. Suddenly ** Lie still, you brute,” said Pater, ‘or I’)! 
Houts spoke. punch your blooming head. Give the rope another 
“It is strange,” he said, ‘that the man should — & twist, Jonmny. That’s it. Now you cut and 
tell your governor and old Hores that we've 


be still at large.”’ 
‘“What man? Where? How?” weallexclaimed ~ » nabbed the beggar.” 
By this time the household was thoroughly 


breathlessly. 

“The young puntsman,” said Hors, with an roused, Agitated females and inquisitive males 
almost aggravating coolness. ‘‘ He is a bigamist, streamed downstairs. Lights were lit, and a re- 
and has murdered his great aunt.” markable sight met our eyes. In the middle of the 

_“* It cannot be,” said Mr. Sutver, with evident ,, Propelled by hletic fellow.” (ra wing-room Jay an undersized burglar, securely 
distress. ‘“‘I know the lad well, and a better  **°P¢«¢ by an athletic young fellow.” ) ond with Perer sitting on his head. 






| fellow never breathed.” **Jounny and I collared the beggar,” said 


‘I speak the truth,” said Hotes, unemotionally. ‘‘The in-|Pxrer, “and bowled him over. Thanks, I think I could do a 


| duction is perfect. He is wearing a red tie. That tie was not/| ginger-beer.”’ 


always red. It was, therefore, stained by something. Blood is red.| The man was of course tried and convicted, and Hotes, who had 
It was, therefore, stained by blood. Now it is well known that the | explained how he had been certain that the burglary was con- 
blood of great aunts is of a lighter shade, and the colour of that tie templated and had taken his measures accordingly, received the 
has a lighter shade. The blood that stained it was, therefore, the | thanks of the County Council. 
blood of his great aunt. As for the bigamy, you will have noticed, ‘* That fellow,’’ said the great detective to me, ‘‘ was the best and 
that as he passed he blew two rings of cigarette-smoke, and they | cleverest of my tame team of country-house burglars. Through 
both floated in thejair at the same time. A ring is a —_ of | him and his associates I have fostered and foiled more thefts than | 
matrimony. Two rings together mean bigamy. He is, t erefore, | care to count. Those infernal boys nearly spoilt everything. 
a bigamist.” | Porson, take my advice, never attempt a master-stroke in a house 
Fora moment we were silent, struck with horror at this dreadful, | full of boys. They can’t understand scientific induction. Had they 
this convincing revelation of criminal infamy, Then I broke out: | not interfered 1 should have caught the fellow myself. He had 
Hotzs,” | said, “‘you deserve the thanks of the whole com-| wired to tell me where I should find him.” 
munity. You will of course communicate with the police.” ‘ seatiinteentlemeniendliestieds 
“No,” said Hotes, ‘they are fools, and I de not care to mix) 
myself up with them. Besides, I have other fish to fry.” | Precerr anp Paacrice.—It’s not sufficiently recognised that a 








Saying this, he led me to a secluded part of the grounds, and | Bishop is bound to side with the masters, as by the terms of his 
viene in my ear. > | contract he engages to be *‘ no striker.” 
ot a word of what I am about totell you. There will be a} 
burglary here to-night.” | 
** But, Hoes,” f said, startled in spite of myself at the calm) ‘How ro make Exotanp Sopen.”—*' It can’t be done,” rays 


omniseience of my friend, ‘had we not better do something ; arm | the Bishop of Carsten, ‘* sans Jayne.” 
the servants, warn the police, bolt the doors and bar the windows, 


and sit i thit | : a : 
state of ¢ wit Co . es ie tee A Sremise Heapirne (all rights reserved).—Loch Out in 
cable Matabeleland ! 

atic 








“Porson, you are but you will never learn my methods.” 
And with that enigm y I had to be content in the meantime. , 
The evening had passed as pleasantly as evenings at Umbrosa| A Jinoo Parapox.—We pot the natives to preserve ourselves. 
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A MISTY CRYSTAL. | 


Dartrves, I am growing old, 
Silver threads among the 
Cannot see beyond my nose, 
Must have glasses I suppoee. 
At the fair I bought a pair, 
Golden rimmed, of pebbles rare, 
Paid the money then and there, 
Glad my spectacles to wear. 
But, howstrange! I could notsee 
What was just in front of me! 
Took them off and rubbed them 


well; (strange to tell, 
Cleaned they seemed, but, 
When I put them on again 


Everything was plain as plain, 
But reflected from behind ! 
Then I found that tho’ ro blind, 
Many little things I saw 
Which I had not seen before. 
First, my page, of doubtfal age, | 
Put me in a dreadful rage ; 
Dipped his fingers in the cream ; | 
(Turned and faced him—made 
him scream !) 
[ the pot, upset a lot— | 
Caught it from me ey hot. | 
Next the footman kicked my cat | 
Sleeping on its lamb’s-wool mat. | 
Loored my dicky from its cage 
(Shall deduct this from his 


wage). 
When the housemaid scrubbed 

the floor, [door 
Watched her through the open 
At my eldest making eyes. 
Packed her off to her surprise, 
Heeding not her tears and cries. | 
Truly blindness makes one wise ! 
Then I caught my little son 
Patting mustard in a bun ; 
Going to give it to the pug. 
Seized him by the nearest lug, 
Boxed it hard. He howled with | 





A 





| 
. ' 
/ rf 
' 
Ls bis ‘ 
HH ‘ 
j 


series 


pain ; 

Never teased the dog again. | 

Saw my girl of twenty-three 

Kiss the curate, after tea. 

Sent the pair to right about. 

(Wondered how I found them 
out !) 

So, you see, I really find 

Mach amusement of a kind. 

Eyes before and eyes behind, 

Is there anyome would mind 

Being just a little blind ? 





| day of his Exam. ). 


Wil) 





TRUE COMPUNCTION. 


Young Hopeful (who has bee: celebrating, not wiselu but too well, the last 
‘*Looxk HERE, Mason! 
FaTuer or My D'sorasuerct Conpcc«, J sHaLL!” 


N.B. ! 
{In the “ of the Royal 
ission on Labour” it is said 
that “ domestic economy is not now 
practised among the Scotch peasants 
with such closeness as formerly ; 
wives have ceased to use 
| and other simple fare, and buy from 
| the passing cart inferior goods which 
| they could at 
home.” urer’s 
clothing is “finer, but less durable,” 
and he himself is “less unknown in 
| places of amusement.’’] 
Scots, wha hae on itch fed! 
ne m thrift ha 1% 
ye leavin 
And frugality ? 
_Now’s the day, much more the 
night, 
For stickin’ to your bawbees 
tight! 
See approach proud Fashion’s 
might, — 
| Chains o’ luxury! 
| Wha will to the flesher’s wend, 
Buy thin breeks that will na 
mend, 
Wha tae base as saxpence spend 
On an evenin’ spree ? 


Wha for Scotland’s knitted 
ose, 
Oaten ; cakes and homespun 


clo’es, 
Now will deal some auld-warld 
blows ? 
He will live, not dee! 


| By each braw and kilted laddie, 
_ douce, and gude-boy 


ie, 
weel at once eradi- 
-cate frivolity ! 


| Strike. and break amusement’s 








| Ye may 


| yoke, 
| Or your ainsells may be broke! 
Siller ’s saved in every stroke 
Of economy { 


| Freet-ratre Foreren Ap- 
VERTISEMENT FOR A MEDICAL 
Friend or Ours.—Every dinner 
\in France is now served “‘d la 
| Roose.” 


Ir You pon't TELL MY 








A WALK IN DEVON. 


PART IL—THE FINISH. 
Notes from the Travel Diary of Toby, M.P. 


The Cottage, Burrow-in-the- Corner, Devon. 

Very awkward to have missed the Post; being Saturday night 
means delay of twenty-four hours. 

“Seen the postman?” I asked Old Gentleman. : 
- ee two minits ago. Gone up the hill. I'll call him 

OK. 

New idea this. Never remember when just too late for last pillar- 
box clearance in don suburb running after postman. bringing 
him back, and getting him to make special clearance. Old Gentle- 
man evidently thought nothing of it; skipped out of garden with 
remarkable agility; in middle of road in a twinkling; shouting 
“Hil bil” and waving green umbrella wildly over his narrow- 
brimmed top hat, round which the rime of age modestly lurked. 
Postman did not seem at all annoyed ; came back promptly, unlocked 
box, and trudged off again on his rounds. 

Here’s where my misfortune began. Way back clear by the 
road I had come ; inviting lane passed Old Gentleman’s house ; 
there any way along it to Burrow-in-the-Corner? ‘‘ Why, yes,” 
said Old Gentleman, whose desire to accommodate was illimitable. 
‘* Follow this lane till you come to four cross roads, then turn to 
left, and keep on.” Nothing plainer than this: getting used to 

assc 


in 
four cross roads in these out; came upon this 


was gate in field; country chillingly unfamiliar 


ment after quarter of an hour's walk; a sign-post too; so thought- 
ful; no difficulty about four cross roads when there’s a sign- 
post. Walked up to it and round it; not a single letter remaining 
intact of the direction. Sign-post older than Old Gentleman with 
the umbrella, and not nearly in such state of rvation. Not a 
soul in sight; ‘no footfall breaking silence of closing day.” Old 
Cotes said turn to left; so left must be right; take it, and 
walk on. 

Pretty broed highway; must be main road leading somewhere. 
Why not to Burrow-in-the-Corner? Quarter mile off come upon 
bifurcation. Which is main road? Instincts of trapper assert them- 
selves ; carefully examine which way traffic mostly goes not many 
cart-ruts, bat majority turn to left; that must the way to 
Burrow-in-the-Corner. Take it; find it a ditch between lo! 
hedges going up a hill, and then, like the late Duke of York, going 
down again. Half a mile of this; then another bifurcation; 
gentle curve, insidious. but unmistakable, one horn of my d a 
leading to right, the other to left. Take the right this time, by way 
of change ; leads into a road ranning at right angles. Should I turn 
right or left? Do a little of both in succession ; can see nothing of 
the lay af country, by reason of wall-like hedges; presently come to 


Situation beginning to grow serious; dusk closing in apace. In 
spite of it I see my mistake; took the wrong turning when | 
exami the traffic-mark; must turn back there, and peg along 
the other road; get info narrow again; this time, varying 


rt- manceuvre of Duke of York, go down a hill, and then go up again 
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to left instead of going back I should have 

been at The Cottage by this time—supposing, 

of -— the road leads —- ledline 

‘ No use repining; m get on; feeli 

f peckish ; walk in middle of road to make most 
of twilight shut out by hedges; can’t see time 
by watch; doing something more than four 
miles an hour, At end of what seems half- 
hour am apparently no forrader; no house; no 
passer-by ; no friendly light over ghostly ex- 
panse peeped at through occasional gates. 

Begin to think of story heard the other day. 
Belated parson went to take evening service 
for friend at church close by post-office where 
I made acquaintance of first Old Gentleman. 
Only three miles from his own house; after 
sermon set off towalk home ; thinking of many 
things, turned off at wrong point; knew 
country pretty well, but darkness came on; 

| hopelessly lost; found forlornly sitting on a 
gate at eleven o'clock by farmer’s son for- 
tuitously delayed on his return home; took 
| stranger home with him; woke up family, and 
gave him shakedown for night. 

** Tt was bad enough, Tosy,”’ rev. gentleman 
said, “‘and might have been worse. But 
what rankles most bitterly in my breast at 

resent day is remark of farmer’s wife when 

er son shouted up at open window that he 
bad brought home a clergyman who had lost 
his way and wanted a bed. ‘Clergyman!’ she 
cried, with cruel scorn. ‘Get away with you. 
No clergyman would be out at this time of 
night.’ ” 

One comfort it’s not raining; rained in 
torrents when my friend the parson had his 
Sunday night out. Road evidently not lead- 
ing towards The Cottage; suppose that once 
more I am walking away from it! Trapper 
instincts already alluded to have evolved a 
plan which I hold in reserve. Remember (or 
think I remember) the turns on the way back 
to post-office where I made acquaintance of 
first Old Gentleman; terrible trudge, but 
better than sleeping in ditch or shed; shall 
turn back and face it. Halt and hesitate ; no 
WIREPROOF. sign of Cottage or other light; hedges are 
black shadows; a few feet in front and an 

Six Harry HarpMAN, MOUNTED ON “‘ BEHEMOTH,” CREATED RATHER A STIR AT THE equal distance behind is wall of darkness; 
Meer. He SAID HE DIDN'T CARE A HANG FOR THE BARBED OR ANY OTHER KIND | decide to take a hundred forward. If 
or Wire. then no sign of habitation hall turn back and 

grope way by post-office. - 
Trapper instinet, before alluded to, made me note heap of broken| At eightieth pace a turn in the road; a light across the roadway ; 
stones at this particular bifurcation. Here it is; no mistake about | then The Cottage, and through the open window, into the dark still 
that; take other turning, and press on full speed ; can’t be more | night, floats the music of Scuumann’s “ Friihlingsnacht.” It is 
then two miles now; —<- road, and there you are. Can do it | the Cook singing, while the Housemaid spreads the cloth for dinner. 
under half-an-hour. “on £0 —— as — Ss —— - 
lane in cool of evening. is particular lane rather long ; roads 7 , 
and lanes cutting off to right and left; at least ne bifurcation. NO RAISON D'BTRE! 
Not a house in sight; every soul in the country apparently turned; [The custom of dancing, 1 2m informed on good authority, has of late 
| in. Cottar’s Saturday night, of course ; should have thought of that | years lost its popularity with our gilded youth!”— Mr. James Payn.) 
| before ; explains everything. , A sineiInG-Brep which will not sing, a watch that will not go, 

Apparently no end to this road; sudderly seems to disappear: | 4 working-man who scorns to work, a needle that won't sew, 
only a dip down a hill; think at first, from steepness, it must be Are things whose inutility are obvious at a glance, 
road into Tipperton ; bat Tipperton is milesaway. (Getting on for | But what are they compared with “‘ gilded youth ” who do not dance ? 
dinner-time ; better run down hill; do so; see light flickering at ro 
| end; probably The Cottage windows ; hum “ A light in the window —- , 
for me”; find I’ve no breath to spare for musical entertainments;| Mystirrep.—Somebody at Mrs. R.’s was saying that a certain 
| shut up, and ran. Light comes from farm-house; enter yard friend of theirs, a well-known Queen’s Counsel, was a first-rate 
cautiously in case of another dog being there. In the twilight see pisnist. “‘ By the way.” inquired a young barrister, ‘‘ doesn’t he 

cond Old Gentleman; this time in his sbirt-sleeves, sitting medi- | usually practice in Mr. Justice Romer’s court?” Mrs. R. held up 
tatively on an upturned bucket set on a barn floor. ‘Is this the her hands in amazement. ‘“* Well,” she exclaimed; ‘‘I had no idea 
way to Burrow-in-the-Corner ?” I ask, a little out of breath. Old that music was allowed in a law court. But I suppose it’s in the 
Gentleman stares; perhaps he is deaf; looks deaf, but find he is interval, while the Judge is at luncheon.” 
only chuckling; repeat question louder. ‘‘ No,” says he, ** but ———E 
that be;’’ and he waves a horny hand up the wall of a hill dowa 
which I had scrambled. 

















An Expostulation. 


For the last twenty minutes I’d been running away from Burrow (On the recent revision of “ The Tempter.’’) 
in-the Corner as if we didn’t dine at 7.50. Mr. Trex. what Aav done ? 

Old Gentleman not aceustomed to seeing joke ; made most. of this ; | it at there ino auuention 
when he recovered I learned that if I walked back up hill a mile, You from blame for risks we ran 


and took first turning to right, I should be en the road to : : 
Burrow-in-the-Corner. Nice pull up hill: kept keen look out for With ne sng is meee tongting. 
turn to right; after quarter of hour's rapid walking passed on left " ; 
openings of two lanes in close contiguity. Through one I had forty! (urxy.—Has the want of rain this summer, and consequent 
minutes earlier walked on to this very road. If I had then hee failure of the hay crops, affected the market for Grass Widows! 
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Has just obtained THE ONLY 
MEDAL and HIGHEST AWARD 
for IRISH WHISKEY at the 
World’s Columbian Exposition, 
Chicago, 1898. 
london Office—3, Camokrte Sr. 
Distillery -BUSHMILLS, Co. ANTRIM. 


EXSHAW’S 
N°: 1 ger bee. 
BRANDY 


Supplied direet to the Publie. 


66/- 
per doz. 


Per doz. 
Liqueur > . Bas. 
Fixe Liqueur. . : = e 
Very Ovo Liqvewke . ‘ + 190s. 
Macsivicert Op 7 mqurcn . . 17h8. 
Guaxp CHAMPAGNE . 2000. 
Samples fi reorted, 
CHAMPAGNES. 

JULES CHAMPION & €0.'S 1e88 

In all sizes) 68s. 


Morr & CHANDOX'S Der f 
reniaL, 1884 (In Bottles di ) 105s. 
Morr & CHanpok’s Dry 


PeRIAL, 1880 i all sizes Bie. 
Leszau & Co., Vintage 1 ~ Bis. 
CLARETS. 


Cu. La Crowrr, 1889 , > 24s. 
Cu. Beane Cawrenac, 1889 , . 36s. 
Bottled at the Chitean. 


POWELL, TURNER & Co., 


28, King St., St. James’s, 8. W. 























FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


~PAGKHAM’ S 





TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


ACIDITY or ras STUMACH, MBAKTBURN, 
LEADACHE, GOUT, dud INDIGESTION. 
Sula the woughout the World, 














For INFANTS, 


IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 


sNEAVE’S FOOD se 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
Of Highest Quality, and Having PENS 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
WEDDING 


CHEAPEST. 

COLUMBUS | 
PRESENTS. 

The Largest and Choicest 


KODAKS. | .....’ 


i Te ret em and teres = ’ 
e highest class viewcamer™, combined | QOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 112, REGENT ST., W. 


with “the compactness of the Kodak. 
(Apsointee Sieve wic Comrany. ? 











Tite Lets covers the p'ate fully, even 
when the front is raised. It is instantly 
Yemovable, and can be replaced ly a wide | 
angle fens which fits the same shutter. | jae — 


‘The Folding Kodaks are now fitted with | THE NEW PATENT 


frie diaphragm shutter, workefl either ct 
Seli-Closip 


hand or by pneumatic tube which has 
BRACELETS, 





- - = 





& range Of automatic exposures from 
bi of a Second to 3 seconds. 





, ‘ A oe back, sliding front, and 

Met "ta i este. po 4 Forusecd NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
h placed 

oe a (ritod cameras, aad’ | q Delightfully flexible aud comfortable. 


in the case of the No. 5 and No. 6 Kodaks, 
the long or short focus lens can be re- 
moved, and a stereoscopic lens and shutter 
attached in its place. 

For Film & Class. 

2 Pee & 5 teres, £m mo 

0.5( 5 X ” » mm 6 

No. 6( ,, 6x hy » mre 


THe EASTMAN Puorocnapare 
MATERIALS Co. Lro., j 
116-117 Oxronn ST., LoNDON, W. 


(4 Place Vendéme, Paris. 
| France | Place Grimaldi, Nice. 


Rochester, N.Y. 
E settee oe Co. 


| Beno FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


” 








- 
THE OST suiragie BRACELET 
ADE FOR WATCHES. 
LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS. 
a Sold by all Leading Jewellers. 
{ Wholesale only: 
- Sajintlers & Shepherd, London. 


i i 





) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
, 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
) 
} 


Always Befreshing, Swoct, and Lasting. 
PRICE —I1s., 2s. 6d., 5s. 64., 
and 10s. 6d. per bottle. 

In consequence of imitations, please note 
that NONE I8 GENUINE UNLESS bearing 
our Name and Trade Mark on Label. 











TO SMOKERS. 


a medium wmfid 











TO HE | oF te P. rERYUMERS, ne hg DINDICUL, INDIAN CIGAR, 
of onnolsecurns 
Wholesale, 8. HOVENDEN & SONS, pres them Dette r rr an Hn vane sabe Wont, 
. . ‘ _ mee ke oy s. and 2s. (two sizes 
Beaxcas Sr., W., & City Roan, E.C., Loxpox. Samples (4and 5 stamps. BEWI, ay, 
a's, Strand, be iiy Che spade 





, London, Ket. ive. 













Luxurious FINE CUT BRIGHT TOBACCO. 














Contihue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH HP! 
AND BROWN LABELS 


GOLD MEDAT, PARIS EXHINITION, 1678 
TRIZE MEDAL, DUNLIN EXHINITION, 1% 


KINAHAN’S 





LL AND GLENISLE 


The Cream of Tho Finost 
Old Irish Whiskies. Geotch Whisky 9214 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STRERT, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, 8.8. 


“The pare Wool British-Made 


om DALE”. 
Rucs & Wraps 


ror 
Carriage, 
Steamer, 
Train 


Home, 
Touring, 
Travelling, 

ARE THE BEST. 
LIGHT—WARM—ELEGANT. 


To be obtained from the leading Dasvute, Hosier 


darrvens, and Ourrirrens 


SQUIRE'S 
ror CHEMICAL 
DELICATE FO 0 p ' 


CHILDREN. 


In Bottles, 2s., 38. 6d., & 6s. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS AXD STOLES, 
and of 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON 


ROWLANDS’ 


ODONTO 


a pure, fragrant, non-gritty tooth 
powder ; 


WHITENS 
THE TEETH, 


events decay, and sweetens the breath. 
ft is most exquisitely perfumed, and 
is a perfect toilet o sey for all who 
value the their teeth 

2a. Od. per box. Bold everywhere 















BOOTS 
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CHILDREN, & 
INVALIDS. 


COLD ME MEDAL 


NGER'S 


In Tins—is. 64., 2s. 64., Sa and 10s., of all Chemists, &c. 























BIRD’S 
CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Dally Lexery. Dainties in Endless Variety. The 
Choteest Dishes and the Richest Custard. 


NO EGGS REQUIRED. 





inen 
Lasts Longer. 


Your Clothes beautifully sweet, 
wholesome, lilyrwhite, and fresh at 
sea breeses (f soaked and washed with 


HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP 


oR 
HUDSON'S DRY SOAP. 
Ge Shirt Cuff will not be frayed 


or Collars ja, 


UY Hudson's 
uw always . 








C. Brandauer & Co’s 


Circular-Pointed Pens. 













BEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 





Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither 
Beratch nor Spurt, the 
points being rounded by a 
special process. Assorted 

Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 
By Royal Warrants of Appointment to H.M. THE QUEEN, 


HRW. The Princess of Wales, 
HIM. The Empress Frederick, &c. 





EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


AND 


HIGH-CLASS DRESS: MATERIALS 


FOR AUTUMN AND WINTER, 


Comprise a large and choice collection of HOPSACKS, WHIP- 


CORD AMAZONS, and all the x7 novelties for the present 


season, 


LADIES’, CHILDREN'S, AND GENTLEMEN'S WEAR. 
joods Packed for Exportation New Patterns Post Free 

Aas Lenath Oot id. Carriage PF nid m orders of Ms and above to 
any part of the United Kingdo Mention this Paper 


ECERTON BURNETT, wae tne : 








PEARS’ SOAP makes the hands white and fair, the complexion bright and clear, 
and the skin t. and smooth 











as velvet. 














“The name Cadbury 
on any packet of Cocoa 


is a guarantee of 
purity.”’ 


Medical Annual. 








adbur 


cocoa 














ry’ 


“The typical Cocos| 
of English Manuf -| 
ture, Absolutely 
Pure.”’ 


The Analyst. 
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HE ART BOOK OF THE SEASON. 


T 
REMBRANDT: His Life, His Work, and His Time. By Furie MICHEL. 
Translated from the French by Florence Simmonps. Edited and Prefaced by Freperick WepMORE. 

In Two Volumes gto, containing 67 Photogravures and Reproductions of Paintings and Chalk Also an Edition de Luxe on Japanese vellum, limited to 150 numbered copies for England, 
Drawings, and 250 Illustrations in the text, price £2 2s. net. with duplicates of the Plates on India paper, price £10 10s. net. (A few copies only remain.) 
*," An IlMustrated Prospectus may be had on application, 

LONDON: WM. HEINEMANN, 2!, BEDFORD STREET, W.C. 
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cuatro & winous's NW! SAVORY and MOORE’S 


par rronzavare»| BEST. FOOD ror INFANTS 


Condi‘one __USED Di TEE ROTAL ¥ NURSERIES _ Tiss, ls., 2s., &., 

THE, WOMAN oF THE IRON! S. & H. HARRIS’S | S. & H. HARRIS’S 
a » |HARNESS COMPOSITION a by 

A WASTED CRIME. By D | (W avenracer) | Me oes, BSE 

— | SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE 

T°, HIS OWN MASTER. By| —_—is. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory: LONDON, E. 

QUTLAW AND LAWMAKER. A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE 


WOMAN 4 AND THE MAN. | 'T AMAR CONSTIPATION, 


ap my eat ’ Author of 


Ae BA a , Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

- , of Appetite. Gastric and 

VASHTT AND ESTHER : A| Intestinal Troubles, 
STORY OF SOCIETY TO-DAY By the Writer 


of Helle s tters in Tae Woe 4 Vols. 


R®D,. DIAMONDS. om | G R I L LON 


City, London. 


THE. BURDEN OF ISABEL. |E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, 


5 . we | SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DEI 
™ ”" wa ~ ‘i, 7 ene ly 












AT AL : LIBRARIES. 
a By Cuartes G. 
. Han ’ 


tmann In 2 Volumes, 


ooh & Ly 
Ky <« & PREC), Ue} 


@ 
QS pcreumes @ 


demy * 








f entertainment Tas Times 


re sane art we xie| { SWEET SCENTS 





From every flower thal b-eathes a fragrance 


~_—- Presents 


, GIFTS 7 


A COMEDY ¢ OF MASKS. PY 
THE. COUNTESS RADNA. By 





Noaars on. Ind Vols oR v» 
THE HEAVENLY TWINS. By , 
London: Wa Heoweman Hedford Street, W ¢ 





Exquisite Model. Porfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. “oR 





For Pleasure and Profit!! 


FRUIT 


( 
( 
Nothing so —— and Easy 7 PATENT DIAGONAL 
( 
( 


S ACRES IN STOCK. 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. ( 


nor tear in the Fabric. ‘The 


all the fashionable Colours 


Bushes in variety. Pack g and Carriage § 
F ee for ash with rder, & per dozen, 
per 100 All . Nursery Stock { the new Sanitary W ovllen 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDow 








“MEAVIEST POSSINLE PLATING." 


GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 
— 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


“MIGHEST ATTAINABLE 





“UNEQUALLED 





BUTTE! 


(The Celebrated 














LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE. | 


The Original and Genuine “* Worcestershire Seas.” 
For HOT and COLD 


MEATS, 


Bignature is on every aun ating pttle of the Genuine 
and Criginal. 





=a | WEDDING 
ih 
! V8 PRESENTS. 


SEAM CORSET. The Largest and Choicest 
Will not split in the Seams Stock in the World. 


“Tur 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. | 

Qveen " (the Lady's yoeon” feels no | 

hesitation in recommending it 

Sold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—SHEF FIELD. 





Siste white Hore. and | GOLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Satin, ant Couti aise mi | Show Rooms: 112 REGENT ST., W. 


Cloth, 4/il, S/il, 61, 7/l (Apsoinine Sreazoscoric Comramnr.) 











) 
} 
rria ' war 5 
q 
) 


~ fr: upw wards Sold 
Roses in Pots P <n 158. per dozen. 4, the Princip . Duper 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. ( Tuess Gown _Mapate united kingdom Sale 
Acres of Glass. ( — 
h t s f do 
ee ee SS SS IPincreane § JOHN _BI BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
prices 


Iron Conso anes Py Patent ( res : 1 tions, &ec 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years System 
40OHN BRINSMEAD & BONS, 

18, %, and 22, Wiemone Sraret, Loxpox, W 


SEEDS 


THE BEST PROCURABLE. 
Lists Free 








Reware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


. 


GENERAL CATALOGUE ver i , Pages or Military Purp 

Nursery Stock, artistically 5 < it 

ng some hundreds of strat of 
valuable inform ation sont PRE RE. 


RICHD. SMITH & CO., Worcester 





the Pica wien, the Ow:, and the Waveacer Pew 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


f 
f 
‘ 
{ 
f 
‘ 
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NEVER Sample Box of all kinds, Ig. 14. by Post 


Warranted Perfeet GRINDING. 


PJ 5 6. F ne’ I 7 6. Of all Dealers. names ct ler Maje sty « Government Ufices | FRANK & C0, 3, 2 
Try IT in Your BATH. 
SCRUBB’S («==%.) AMMONIA. 





| 





Bests Sarest DENTIFRICE 
SOLD BY ALL CH 
AND PERFUMERS,. Th] 







ELECANT CRYST scab MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
TOILET CASKET Invaluable & all Toilet purposes. 
PRICE 2/6 ee Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the od 
j OS, TOOTH Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Cloth 
ALSO IN PAT: BLOCH Restores the Colour to Carpets. 


Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. — for six to ten baths. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


TO SMOKERS. 
FLOR DE DINDICUL, :. 


of exquisite favour and arom 
ronounce them better than Wavannabe We paid, 
Jee. 9, levi. 














UNITED STATES | 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER | 


ir Home Pvetestion, Trev ers, The 


| and all other °% « al 
They come as a boon and a blessing to men, | cor’ $ LIGHTNING: (MAGAZINE RIFLES, | 


fodieny: 4 a are 


COLT” s ‘REVOL VERS 
aed al ver the e 
ey COLTS TIREARMS. co 
26. _% Gamhows bt. » Pisendd Ally Circus, a Leseen, , Ww. 


“They create both wonder and delight.” F k A J I N E. 
(¢ oS & oe = at all Stationers S 


lotels. 








REQUIRE Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. | ome PARED 40 = PRES Lec poy RIES 


j AES 6 CO) be Eee ee. free, 
4 


“ The Cup of the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant.” | 
By Mer Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


“MERSANO. 


great Restorer and Preserver of —_ 
A Spar — NON-Alecoholic Wine. 
Cooling and Kefreshing. 
Recommended by all the leading Medical Faculty | 
as the only perfect and health-preserving tabdie 
drink 


64. per 


GOLD MEDAL AWARDED. | 
To be had of all Grocers, Stores, Chemists, and 
Wholesale from local appointed Agents in 
all parts of the Kingdom 
Agents—S. Haxsow, Son, & Banrea, London 
If any diffieulty, communicate with the Patentees, 
FORBES, MAXWELL, & CO., Limited, Aberdeen. | 


SAMPLE BOTTLE POST FREE NINE STAMrS. 








LIEBIG 
COMPANY’ 




















SCRUBB & Co., 328 Southwark Street, 8.£. 















Hoxes of luo, 
Kamples fand 5), ls ‘post free I? stamps. “BEWIAY, 
2 & 74, Strand, & 14), Cheapside, London. Est. 17m. | 
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A QUESTION OF TINT. 


(“Who will paint London ?”— 
Daily News.) 
Waar a question toask! If 
the colour be blue, 
A batch of our London Mi- 
nervas will do: 
For each one will dye—the 
allusion is shocking— 
Our town and its streets with 
Gus peaeliiinds ext @ 
pessim a e 
Will “ hey thickly be 
groan ast y be- 
daub it in black. 
Asiatic Sir Epwux, the Poet of 


t, 

He will wipe out their work, 
and arrange it in white. 
Then the Company-gulls will 

arrive on the scene 
And, presto, the colour of 
London 


is green. 
And a rare crew of *‘ Johnnies”’ 
Till’ the des ont tae hil 
yli ars, while 
they paint the oon red, 
In fact—and you’ll thank me 
for giving the hint— 
Painting London is merely a 
question of tint. 


— 


OO 


SSS 


POLICE PROTECTION FOR PIANISTS!! 


MADE NECESSARY BY THE ANTICS OF THE PAppED-RoomMSKI Devorezs aT St. James's Hatt, wHo 
RUSH AT, TRY TO EMBRACE, AND DECK WITH Roses, A CERTAIN MASTER WHENEVER BE APPEAR*, 





Mus, R. cannot call to mind 
where the original picture of 
“The Waterloo Blanket” is 
to be seen. 


—_—__— 

















Opening a Theatre Royal, 
Where they ’ve only Reeds and Grain. 


(“Lord Brassey never goes on a cruise, how- | And. till death made him a Morgue ‘un, 
ever short, without taking with him a very costly; Wacner, Branas and Grete no doubt 
— a He a = 2 eS od = | He would doat on—then your organ 
ime every evening, as n a CO! fo : . 
of exencide and amusement.” fhe World.) Might be rathlessly chucked out. 


GainpER, when serenely grinding 
On your yacht the Hundredth Psalm, 


SONG OF THE AUTUMN SESSION. 
(By a Retvorantiy Rervrnep M.P.) 
Am —“ 0! that will be joyful!” 


THE NOBLE ORGAN-GRINDER. 


Here we suffer grief and pain, 
Here we part to meet again ; 
No field, no . no moor! 
O! it will be jawfal. 








THE CENTRAL HALL OF THE LAW COURTS. | 


Tell me, are you truly finding 
In this work congenial charm ? 


“*Masiec hath” (an old quotation) 
“Charms to soothe the savage breast,” 

Think how you might lull some nation 
Into dilettante rest. 


Grinder, gentle-hearted Grinder, 
Try the savage who has ed 

Culture, for he might oe tinier, 
Soothed by barrel deftly turned. 


O BARRISTERS’ wigs from far and wide 
You gather anew! 

The Strand, like meadow with daisies pied, 
Is dotted with you. 

You crowd the courts, so stuffy, so small, 
So awkwardly placed ; 

You don’t go into the Central Hall— 
Magnificent waste ! 


That thing of beauty was meant to be 
For ever a joy, 
Just built to accommodate, as we see, 


Jawfal, jawful. jawfal! 
O! isn’t it awfal ’ 
Autumn Meet’s an awful bore ! 


All who hate the ‘‘ Lords,” you know, 
Swear this misery below, 
We owe to peers above ! 
O! that, &e. 


We'll be lammed by Lanoucneng, 
Who the Afric strife will swear 
Is due to Ruopes's rule. 
O! won't he be jawful, &c. 


Matabele Lopencuta 
Accent on penultimate) 
M'ght be made by music, you'll a- 
gree, a model potentate. teed ae ae, Zoe 0 We, na] 
. . , | Spent pounds in thousands with such delight 
ayy an Sust to shelter him. | 
Hand could easily disarm him | The courts are dranghty, the courts are dark, | 
In thosé equatorial wilds. . The passages small, 
. ge And witness, client, eolicitor, clerk, 
He would cease to wear his skimpy | Are squeezed in them all. | 
Kilts that leave his Jegs half bare, : ee 7 
He would soon disband his smpi ; Those lancet windows on winding stairs 
Culture then woald be his care. Don’t help one to see ; 


Sito die te ia wiere; ——_| line Omuminnes ve eas 
You might leed bine aeoag my topper!””— Still though we stumb!e and though we’re 
Even t i ol equeezed, 
ane tceapapetngen . We all recollect 


That deserted Hall, and we’re traly pleased 
With it’s fine effect. 
The vacant acre of paving there 
Should never annoy, 
It has one occupant, we ’re aware — 
That messenger boy. 


One messenger boy. 


Proud emblem he of the empire's might, 
That thus, for a whim, 








Asumeap, toc, will strive to prove 
Freedom, ige, all we love 
We'll lose to gain no more, [&e. 
Through Giapstone the jawful, 


O! how w we shall be, 
Ere the two Big Bills, cr three, 
Are passed and Peer-wards gone ! 
O! Wee will be jawful, &. 


Then the Rads will shout with joy, 
And the short Recess employ. 
In lerrupping the Lords ! 
O! won’ be jawfal ’— 
Awful, awful, awful ! 
It shouldn't be lawfal 
Autumn Meets to summon more ! 





Tue Warrticic or Time.—Wat Ty er is 
avenged—upon wicked WaLworrta, and un- 
fair history. A namesake of his is to be Lord 
Mayor of dm! All we want now is, that 
the Right Hon. Mr. Jouw Cane (of Birming- 
ham?) should be made Prime Minis‘er. 


He would have a dail q 
Standard authors ald i i etetn 


Shops of tailor, hatter, dra 
An Academy of Arts. "= 


He would teach, , the loyal 
Folk on marsh by ertile — 
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vor “v, t 




















DR. DULCAMARA UP TO DATE; OR, WANTED A QUACK-QUELCHER. 


wry, in giving their verdict, strongly censured the gross ignorance of the accused, and regretted that there was no law to prevent them 
from practising surgery.” 
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Frowtay v¥ == = —S—— 
Mr. Punch sings, sotte coce :-— 
age Duleamara, Begme, Dulcamara, And if Punch's ready baton lays its thwacks on any backs 
prythee begone from me ! Thou and I will never agree ! With special zest, it is on those of charlatans and quacks. 
Acres? By all good powers, no! no more than oil and water! Quack! Quack! Quaack! Ohfthe pestilential pack! 





Fur to the conscious humbug honest wrath should give no quarter ; 








lf there is a loathsome chorus, itis Quack! Quaiack! Quack! 











—— 
—<—— 
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THE LION 


















AT HOME. 


The Hope and Pride of the Family (just home from the Grand Tour’, ‘‘Os, R&aLLyY, You KNOW, THE MEN ONE MEETS IN SOME OF 


THOSE PLACES our Wasr! 
Fond and Nervous Mother, ‘‘ You MgaN, THANK HEAVEN NOBOD 











I SAID TO MYSELF RVERY NIGHT, ‘WeLt, THANK Heaven I HAVENT Sor anyBopy!'” 
vy SHor you, pon’r you, pEaR!” 








But the Quacks are having high old times in these peculiar days, 
And gulls mistake their horrid din, ’twould seem, ivr pleasant lays. 
We are quacked into distraction by unchastened power of Jaw, 
Assisted by Advertisement and unrestrained by Law. 

Dulcamara up to date is no longer poor or petty, | 
The pompous, brainless charlatan pictured by Donizertr, 
He outshines, out-taiks, out-thamps, out-cheats, out-swaggers, and 





out-dresses. | Se 


With his nauseous, noxious nostrums, and his nasty, mucky mess¢s. 
Qaack! Quack! Quack! He may quack the donkeys dead, 
‘Their coin out «f their purses and their eyes out of their head, 
Their brains into sheer softening, their bodies to the grave, 

But he flourishes unpuniched. % there nothing then to save | 
The noodles from his Pope and knavery and bounce ? 

No law to lay him by heels, no hangman’s whip to trounce, 

No pillory to gibbet the false fortune-piling pack 

Who poison, maim, and madden with their Quack! Quack! Quack ? 


Bt tn, he 
ith praise is potions, an pills. 
With sham science for his shield, venal literature and art 
For his touts and advertisers, he can bravely play his part. 
The comic man will clown for him, if adequately paid, 

And the poet and the painter puff his wares and his trade, 
He’s proudly testimonialised ; folly or cunning 

Crack up his nastiest nostrums, keep his worst deceptions running. 
He will bleed you and blackmail you, if you’re weak as well as 


wealthy, 
Impoverish and drench you, aye, do aught—save leave you healthy. 
For +S quack, quack | and ’tis drum, drum, drum! 
And Dulcamara—when not worse—is safe to prove a hum | 


Quack! Quack! Quack! It is time that cry to quelch 
By nr or else to treat the quacks like sorry rogues who 


And if Dulcamara’s really safe, until the Law they alter, 
Why honest men must see to it, nor in their falter 
Till rascals of ** gross ignorance,” in foul gregarious pack 


Tue Spraxer, at Warwick, said that ‘the bicyclists of the 


day are debilitating and degenerating the hnman race by the way 
in which they stoop over their work.” Ti! é 
|probab!y retort that, like Gotpsmita'’s sprightly heroine, they 


The wheelmen would 


** stoop to conquer.” And we are not yet ali wheelmen. DBitill, the 
Sezaker has hit a blot in the: contemporary Cyclomania. Few 
things are more unlovely than the ‘’ Bicyclist’s Bend.” Reoord- 
cutting would be purchased dearly at the cost of making men look 
like camels; and if success on the cinderpath or the road involved 
iving humanity at large ‘“‘the hump,” one would stigmatise the 
‘ycle Race as the Jnhuman Race. Let us hope the Sreaken's sharp 
words will make our stooping cyclists ‘sit up ’—in other than the 
slangy eense of the phrase. 








Birds of Pray. 


We're told a cormorant sits, and doth not tire, 

For a whole month, perched upon Newark spire ! 
Vuryy Bourne's jackdaw’s beaten, it is clear. 

Yet there are cormorants who, year after year, 
Perch in the Church. But these omnivorous people 
Favour the ey mostly, not the steeple. 

Thrivers upon fat livings find, no doupt, 

Cormorant within is cosier than without, 





Cazam or THe Cream.—‘'London Society proper”—we are 
informed by Lady Cuantes BenesronrD—consiste of no more than 
thirty or forty families! And how about Society improper ? 
Is that equally sparse and exclusive? And—terrible thought !— 
crucial question |— is it oe that the two orders orerlap at all? 
That there are any *‘ noble swells’ who belong to both ¥ 





Tus Goversment’s Pusiic Poricy 1s Sourm Arnica (ACCORDING 





Can no longer safely victimise with quack, quack, quack { 


ro Mn. Sypxey Buxtom).—Not * Canniseton's Entire” ! 


| 
| 
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Scere XIII.—** Behind” at the Eldorado. 





| certainly has not been handed 








UNDER THE ROSE, 


(A Story in Scenes’, 


Time—about 10 P.M. ; 
the Stage at the back of the Scene-cloth is in partial darkness ; 
in the centre, a pile of lumber and properties. Bare white- 
washed brick walls; at one side, two canvas cabins for the 
Lady-Artistes to change their costumes; near them a deal 
table, with a jug and glasses. At one of the wings, beh nd the 
proscenium, a shelf and small mirror, at which the Comedians 
can arrange their make-up, and a frame, in which a placard, 
with each Artiste’s number, is inserted before his or her entrance. 
A “turn” has just been concluded, and the Stage is clear. 


The Stage- Manager (bustling up to Footman, in crimson plush 
breeches). Now then, look alive, there, can’t you, they're getting 
impatient in front. Why don’t you change the number ? 

Footman (with aggrieved dignity). Because, Sir, Mr. Arr Rep- 
BEAK ought to come on, by rights, and, not ’aving chosen to appear 
yet, I think you'll see your- 
self, on reflection, as it would 
be totally —— , 

Stage-M. Well, don't argue 
about it; here’s Miss Lusnsor 
ready to go on, pat Aer number 


Footm. 1 always understeod 
it was the regulation ’ere that 
no number was to be put up 
until the band-parts were 
passed into the orchestra ; which 
Miss Lusnpor’s music most 


in yet, and, that bein’ so—— 

Stage-M. You can spare a 
good yard off that tongue of 
ours, you can; put Miss 
JUsHBOY's number up, and — 
Ah, here comes Mr. Kepprax ; 
never mind, 

Enter Mr. Repeeak, breath- 

less. 

Mr. Re dbeak. Phew ! ] ve 
had a job to get ‘ere in time, I 
ean tell you. (Zhe Orchestra 


strikes up.) ‘Ullo, that ain't 
mine. (70 Footman.) What 
are Put up my 


- about ? 
number—sharp, now! 
Miss Lushboy (to Footman). 


Here, let me go on; I ‘ve been 
messing about long enough. 
What are you taking my 
number out for ? 

Footm, Now, look ’ere, Miss, 
I can’t please everybody! ( In- 
dicating Stage-Manager.) You 


are as well aware as what I * 
am that it’s for Aim to give the 


word ere, not me. I’m on’y 
actin’ under what—— 
Mr. Redb. \t’s erule, you 


know, that’s what it is—crule. 
l’ve got to go right across Lon- 
don for my next turn, and 

The Stage-M. (returning). What the blazes are we waiting for 
now ’ Ay, dear boy, you should come up totime. (7 Footman. 
Why don’t you do as you’re told? You're getting too big for 
your boots, it strikes me! (Zo Miss Lusmnoy.) There, go on, my 
dear, go on. [Miss L. bounds on to the stage, and begins her song. 

Mr. Redb. (to Footman). I’ve got a bone to pick with you, old 
feller. Don't you go wool-gatherin’ to-night, as you did last. 
I've told you till I’m tired that when you see me chuck this 
property piecrust into the wings you’ve got to throw down these 
fire-irons—it’s a safe laugh every time it comes off, and you know 'ow 
important it is, and yet you forget it nine times out of ten! What’s 
me good of me thinkin’ out my business when you go and crab it 
or me 

Footm. ( pathetically). Mr. Reppeax, Sir, you'll excuse me, but 
I’m on'y one man ’ere, I ain't a ’undred. Don't thank ’eaven for 
it, Sir, it's ‘ard when a man as tries to do his best, and with all 
my responsibilities on him—— 

Mr. Redb. (impatiently), Oh, cheese it; you ’re not on a stool in 
"Ide Park, are you ? I'm only tellin’ you. 

Miss L. (on stops, singing chorus). y: boys, say, if you'd like 

te come. ho’s for a merry old * Tiddley-um ? ” 








“Tt 's like singing to a lot of ’ap’ny ices! ” 


Fall in behind, and we'll all get “‘ blind,” before they close the 
pub! 
You're not jays, so you won’t refuse. Join our band, for we ’re on 
the booze, 
And you ’ll see some larks with the rollicking sparks of the Rowdy 
Razzle Clab! 
(Here she capers off, brandishing a gibus, and has a difficulty in 
opening the practicable door in thewing. To Footman.) ‘There you 
are again! How often am I to tell you to keep that wood ny for 
my dance off’ I break my fingers over it every blessed night, and 
lose my encore as well! 
Footm. 1’m exceedingly sorry, miss, but the fact of the matter is 
my attention was took off at the time owing to—— 
Miss L. Oh, hold your jaw, do. 
Footm. (to himoelf), I’m tohold my jaw! Oh, these hartistes, 
they lead me a dorg’s life among ’em! 


Mr. Redb. (touching Miss L.’s coat as she passes). What's that 
badge you’re wearing? Salvation Army, emperance, Primrose 
League, or what ? 


Miss L. No, only the colours 
of the Balls Pond Football 
Team; they presented them 
to me the other day. I told 
them J didn’t play football. 

Mr. Redb. You’re pretty 
fair at the ’igh kick though, 
ain’t you ? ere, there. ‘Alf 
time. Goin’ on again? 

Miss L. With a cold like 
mine? Not likely. Just look 
at my tongue! (She protrudes | 
the mf f an pi 
ton ‘or his inspection. 

Mr. Redb (concerned). 
it ’s like one o’ those Chow-chow 
dogs, I’m blest if it isn’t! You 
are off colour to-night, no mis- 
take! 

Miss L. Oh, that’sthe remedy, 
not the disease—liquorice, you 
know. 

Stage-M. Now, Aur, if you’re 
in such a hurry, goon. Cut it 
as short as you like—no extra 
turns to-night. 

Mr. Redb. No fear. Oh dear, 
oh dear, such a rash as it is! 

[ He goes on grumbling. 

A Small Boy (who has been 
sitting patiently on a chair by the 
wing—to Stage-Manager). If 
you please, Sir, will Mr. WiLp- 
FIRE want me to-night / 

Miss L. Want you, indeed, 
rou silly kid! What would Mr. 
Witprire want a shrimp like 
you for? 
ly } f The Boy. 1f he’s going to do 

WAY | the Sandwich Man ’ere to-night, 
i he’ll want me, J know. hy, 
° it all depends on me, that song 
j does. (Jo Stage-M.) Is he 
going to do the Sandwich Man 
to-night, Sir ? 

Stage-M. Oh, don't bother 
me; wait till he comes and you’ll find out. (7o Miss L.) I suppose 
you’ve heard he’s talking of not renewing his engagement after 
to-night —giving up the halls altogether ! ; ; 

Muss L. And no great loss either! I don’t see any thing particular 
about his songs myself. As for all that gas about his raising the tone 
of the halls, it’s sickening, Anyone would suppose we /owered it! 

Miss Cissie Cinders (coming out of a dressing-cabin, in a battered 
old velvet hat and broken feathers, with her face smudged), Who's 
that you’re talking about * Wizprree? Ah, my dear, this ’Igh Art 
and Littery rot ’ll be the ruin of the ’alle—him and his articles in 
the swell magazines, praising us all up—he can keep his praises to 
ae Ph ays war pe | I’ve mores a up to refine — 
myself, or else | couid fake it easy enoug 

Mr. Gus. Tadman ( Variety Vocalist). We could all do it, come to 
that. But there, he won’t last, youll see. Why, look at the ’it I 
made with my ‘ Rorty Naughty Nell”! That was a good song if you 
like, and well-written, mind yer. But lor, it’s clean forgotten now. 
I ’ear Wivprree’s bringing out a play to-night at the Hilarity, 
itll serve him right if it gets the bird, going back on his own pro- 
fession like that! (7o Miss Corvpers, who has just sung.) House 
cold to-night ? 
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Miss Cinders (in a temper), Cold, it’s like singing to a lot of 
‘ap’ny ices! I used to have the choruses all sung for me when | 
brought out that song first; and now they ’ve let me go off without 
a’and! We shall see whether theyll rise to Witprree to-night. 
Ah, here he is. Actually coming up to speak to us; there’s an 


honour ! 

Mies Betsy Beno (to Waar, o he passes the table where she 
is sitting waiting for her turn). "Ere, W atry, old man, stop and ’ave 
a drop along of me. Do—there’s plenty ’ere! (as WILDFIRE excuses 
himself laughingly). Well, I’m sure—refusing to drink when a 
lady Fore out of her way to ask him—he hasn’t the manners of 


a pig nd I draw my sixty quid a week the same as he does! 
Mr. Tadman. Well, dear boy, how ’s the play getting on? Nota 
frost, I hope? 


Wildfire. No; I just looked in on my way from the Val. here, and 
they seemed to think it was all right; but I couldn’t stay till the 
finish. They’re going to send round and let me know. (70 the 
Small Boy, who has approached anziously.) Oh, there you are, 
youngster! Yes, I shall want you—for the last time, you know. 

The Boy. Why, you an ain't going to take the part away from 
me, Sir, when I created it, too! 

Wildf. (patting his shoulder kindly). I’m giving up singing 
altogether—that’s why. Never mind; I'll see it makes no differ- 
| ence to you, so don’t you yourself. We'll find you some- 
| thing or other to do, 

The Boy (with a gulp). If I ain’t going to be with you any more, 
I—I don’t care what ’» , Sir. 1’d as soon throw up the per- 
| fession myself, I would [He turns away into a dark corner. 
Wan {to himself, orke goes to — ice ‘5 gy 
| think he’d care so m ; must an eye on him. 
| must be over now. 1 wish, 4 ants have stayed » see Vi out ; it 
| was going magnificently ; but there were some rather risky scenes 

bod “Still, I believe it’s a success; and, if it is, I shall have 
done with all this for ever after to-night. I can go to ALTHEA 
and tell her, without—— By Jove! wasn’t it to-night that Old 
Toovery was to bein front? I wonder what he’ll think of it. (He 
looks at himself in the mirror.) He'll have some difficulty in 
recognising me in this get up. Well, I shall know on Monday. 
He goes on, and sings ; then rushes back to the wing to change his 
costume, with the assistance of his dresser.) Yes, the coat, now 
dresser, please. (Zo himself, as he paints some lines on his face. 
I couldn't see anyone at all like old Toover. Very odd! They 
must have sent him the box, I suppose. Well, it doesn’t matter; 
if he didn’t think it necessary to come, so much the better. ( Aloud. 
Wigpaste, please. Now the boards. All right—I’m ready. (70 
the Boy.) Now, youngster, look out for your cue. lore goes on. 
The Limelight Man (up in the flies—to himself). What’s wrong 
with Mr. WILprrre? He as nearl just now as—— 
and I can’t keep the limelight on him nohow to-night! He can't 
have been drinking—he ain’t that sort. But he do look bad—it’s 
o apy - as ever he can do to go through with it; somethink’s given 

im a turn, 

Wildfire (to himself, as he goes back to the w.ng, unsteadily). 
She’s here—and, what’s uidh, tie "s ised na She mi 
have, or she would never have looked like that. If I could only 
have told her firat; but, to discover it like this —she’ll think I 

| meant to—— (He pitches away his boards ina fury.) Well, I’ve 
done for myself—it’s all over! (Zo his dresser.) A note, eh 

[He opens it, and reads the contents mechanically ; Mr. Tap- 

MaN and one or two other artistes come up with curiosity 
on seeing his expression. 

Tadm. Why, Wiiprrer, old man, what’s this? Play gone 
wrong? Never mind, dear boy, we can’t huve everything. But 
what 's the report, eh? 

Wildf. (impatiently). Oh, I don’t know. What does it matter 
now? (He lets the note fall.) There, you can read it if you want to 
ard (with complacency). Poor chap, h bard hit! But’ 

adm. (with ce cency). Poor chap, he’s it ut 

could have told him it wasn’t to be expected that—— (He picks 
up the note, and reads it with a falling jaw.) Hullo! What's the 
meaning of this? It says the piece is a tremendous go—safe for 
a long run—had to raise the rag again and again. . he’ll 
make his fortune over this alone; and yet, look at him! (Pou 





inting 


dejection.) And all those fools in front clapping and stamping for 
him to come on again. What more does the feller want, I wonder! 
Exp or Sceve XIII. 








_ Untow 18 (Loercat) Wraxwess.—The Congregational Union lays 
it down as a law, ‘that the rights of humanity must take pre- 
cedence of those of ty.” We fear this admirable maxim Kike 
«qually admirable Charity) might be made to cover a multitude 
of sins, from petty larceny to anarchism. Would it be consonant 
with the “* rights of humanity,” for, say, a Congregational Unionist 


to Witprire, who has seated himself on the pile of lumber, in utter | ¥ 


ROBERT ON THE COMING SHO. 


Wet, here we are just about gitting to the hend of our Citty 
Year, when we changes our raining altho he is but twelve 
munee old, and takes on a new one, for better or wuss as the case 
may be, and in this case I most suttenly thinks that it would be werry 
differcult indeed to change for « 
better, for it tisn’t not only me and 
all my tribe, as Shylock calls us, but 
all many hun if not thow- 
sends, as has had a share of the Rite 
Honnerabel the Lorp Mane’s noble 
eae?” re 4 eon 
, or , or hopen 
artider Gent never entered the 
honored Manshan House than him 
who to ewerybody’s regret is a 
cving next for to leave it! 

Why, I ardly expecs to be beleeved 

I says as we have sumtimes 
had as many as three or fore grand 
Bankwets in one week, and the Lorp 
Mare woud get up as usual the nex 
morning as if he thort nothink of it! 
No more he did, no not ewen when 
the King of Denmanx himeelf came 
and dined with him at Gildall, and 
explained to him all about the un- 
fortnet death of Prince Hamlet ! 

I do hear as we are to have such 

a Lord Mare’s Sho as we ain't offen 
had, including. above all things that 
nobody coudn’t have emagined, nothink less than a reel copy of the 
grand New Tower Bridge, and if that won't be a site for the 
| Multitoed praps somebody will kindly tell me what 
woud be. 
There was a terk of asking all the Roossian Sailors, who has been 
a having sitch a jolly time of it in France, to run over and jine the 
Sho first and the Bankwet arterwards, but it was werry doutful 
whether ewen all the Haldermen, much less all the Common Counsel- 
men, coud have chatted away with them in their own native tung, 80 
the idear was given up in favour of Fire engines and Fire men. 

I’ve seen a goedish many Lord Mare’s Shos in my time, and 
h to see a few more, in spite of the gellous growls of another 
boly of gents as shall be nameless, but it woud suttenly be a grand 
joke to see the gellous body elluded to coming out in a London 
County show of their own, amid the skoffs and jiers and larfter of 
the emused Metrolopus! Ropenrt. 











THE “OBERLAND” ROUTE, 


[A scheme for making a waterway between Switerland and the Adriatic 
is to be submitted to the Federal Government at no very distant date.”— 
Westminster Gazette.) 


British Minister, Bern, to Lord Rosebery, London.-~A Mx. Jonrs, 
who says he’s a British subject, went up Pilatus to get view. 
Didn’t get it. Also complains of for candles at his hotel. 
Have demanded immediate satisfaction Swiss Government. 
Please send Mediterranean Squadron to Locarno. 

Lord Rosebery, London, to British Minister, Bern.—Can’t ou 
the Squadron. Won't a gent do? You may speak strongly to 
Swiss Government. Tell insult to Jones is insult to England. 
Meanwhile, wire best route for fleet to get up to Bern, if necessary. 
Don’t see it on map. . . 

Brit. Min., B., to Lord R.—Owing to Mediterranean Squadron 
not having appeared at Locarno, Swiss Government very aggressive. 
Passenger steamers on Lakes of Geneva, aa and Lucerne being 
converted into a fleet Special new corps d’armée formed from 
Chamounix guides and patriotic hotel waiters, Man (whose name 
was Rosinson) mistaken for Jongs, and mobbed in streets last night. 
Some kind of Naval Demonstration absolately necessary. Put ships 
on rail - Locarno, send ’em through Gothard Tunnel, and there 
ou are 

Lord R.to Brit. Min., B.—British Government isesgravity of 
the Jones incident. What do you advise ? Aren’t the Alps in the way / 
Brit. Min., B., to Lord R.—Didn’t like to » details. Send 
ironclads. Ram something. Why not bom Alps. Gunboat 
ay er . Dove — a shell ——_ Leave uty yen. 

rd R. to Brit. Min., B.—Sorry to say, European complications 
have now arisen from Jowxs incident. Swiss Government has offered 
its fleet to Kussia and France. Triple Alliance tottering. Can't you 
get Swiss Government to apologise to Jowxs, and end business? 

Brit. Min. to Lerd R.—Business is ended. Jones not a British 
subject after all, but a Swede, who’s travelled in America! Kecall 








to object to a poor tramp g his best umbrella on a wet day 





gunboat. 
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THE SPREAD OF CULTURE DOWNWARDS. 


"Ucio, Mary, wHat’s Tats? Naws or tue 'Ovse!” 
‘No, Me. Ionornance; 1t’s a LaTin worp, AND MEANS ‘PLease TO Wirz your Feet! 
































“« PRED” , ” Tzar (aside). Oh, that is the Republic's little game ? 
RESH PROSH’TY. Kussia can’t stand that form of reciprocity ! 
( What struck the Tzan...in the recent festivities, was the feeling of (Aloud.) All ri’, ole f’ler, yea jush leave that to Me! 
| fraternity which seemed to pervade the multitude... The feeling of Mosh noble notion, that shame “* c»ping-thtone : ”’ 
- pnen — fraternity eqgue © a xy echoes gan ~~" P s° By way. ole f'ler, talking of amneshtv— 
he word now most frequent eard is ‘ Amnesty.’ is, indeed, is the ’ . LL ° “4° 
t--y- -*+— = oat _- ie gudvennal Could you just ’blige me with a trifling Loan ? 
| concord.’’— Zimes’ Paris Correspondent.) 
| weit, = se ae ny ay - un Seo that ish ! THE PROFESSION OF—JOURNALISM. 
ery prolonged, ole f’ler, an’ awf'ly feshtive ! ta : 
Tzar. Yesh, tha’ what ehtruck me / (Aside) Bat [ really wish (42 Entirely Imaginary Letter.) 
He wouidn’t gush. Komanorr pride turns reshtive ! Dear Mr. B-cu-y-5,— Oar famous Third Page rather du'l lately. 
| President, Sho glad it shtruck you sho! An’ nurrer thing Couldn't you enliven it up by one of your characteristic letters—say 
You mush ha’ notish’d. Feeling of fraternity on ** The Profession of Literature”? Say all the old things about 
All over shop! 1 shay, may friendship’s wing its degrading effect on those who follow it, inclading yourself—the 
Ne'er moult a feather, not to all eternity. public loves to see a vivisection in public —and be sure to spice it 
Tzar. I echosh tha’ fine Shwiveller shentiment well with distinguished names, such as Sw-yB-RN-, K-ss-1T-, etc. 
| Entirely ! (Aside.) 1 must not appear too sober. Any depreciatory anecdotes would be very telling, and serve to 
President. Now Fransh ish shatishtied—an’ world content ! evoke indignant free replies from those who wouldn't guess they 
| Kepublic won t forget thish last October | were jumping to a poopessd bait. I shall count on you for 
Desiege fe Tr*) anal _ survive colamn. Yours faithfully, Tue Epitor oF THE —. 
t 0! tivitish—for ever | ‘© ; ; anil 
Trer, Oh, coursh! Asshure you 1 am quite alive P,S.—Of — we - a at oa usual no ai 
To reshiprost:ity—shan’t forget it—never ! [Result—the usual one on she famous Third Z'age. 
President. Thash ri’ ole t ler! Our resh—hic !—proshity— 
Not like the comic Yankee’s, all one shide f Mot by a Member. 
Tear, Contaiaty nat! Ghansy toety axas-tge! During the Debate on the Second Beading of the Parish Councile Bill 
But though our bodiesh our soulsh are tied. (During sa hort Te ee 2 
President. Precishly! We're both ae-nen tied—in knoteh. FowLen was longish, Lone was even longer, 
The champagne, an’ the speeches, an’ the kisshes Moke was much so, StawHors little stronger ; 
Have bound our bosomsh, and combined our Jotsh ! But Hewzace even when brief’s subiime 
Tsar. Quite sho! (Aside) 1’il watch « chance to hint my wishes. He's not for Hexe-age, but for all (our) time! 
Prendent. We've bad a jolly time, and now, ole f’ler, What a relief after such thrice-skimmed milk 
Ash ** coping-shtone”’ to all this talk and teddy, To get truth’s cream from Rottrr and from Druxs! 
/ As shequel to thish patr’otic stir, 
I'm goung to amaeshty — yesh, everybody ! Tas Larest “Gtass or Fasnionw.”—The dress fashioned of 
Wha’ shay, dear Komayorr, will you do same? spun-glass, as a royal robe for the Princess Ectatia of Spain, and 
Jush show. y’ Know, that thersh no animoshity ! | exhioited at the Chicago World's Fair. 

















PUNCH, OR LONDON CHARIVARI.—Novemser 11, 1893. 





























 RESH’PROSH’TY.” 


M. Canxot. “WELL, OLE F*LER, WE’VE ALL HAD JOLLY GOOD TIME-AN’ I’M GOING T’ AMNESTY 
EV’RYB’Y!! YOU—DO—SAME!!” 
Tear. ‘LEAVE THAT T’ ME. BY TH’ WAY—COULD YOU ’BLIGE ME—TRIFLIN’ LOAN?” 
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“BUT THAT’S ANOTHER RHODES TO ——? 


STORY.” 
(Rudyard Kipling passim.) Sim Hewny Locn may hold the 
e 
Tom’s uncle by his will In Afric, but all must see 


re a _ handle hath 

Shouts ** Tat "her rip! ”’—de- 
spite Lord Rrroy. 

Cat is poor Losencuta’s comb, 

Tis said — all roads lead to 

The new sing that old saw 


Whereler we. sou we're led 






Left Tom in greatest glory. 
There toas a codicil— 


** But that ’s another story.” 
Pur wooed a fair one, Karte ; 
a met him con amore. 

damages were 

* But that’s another story.” 
Hven’s rent (for an address!) 

Was far and wide in ore. 
















His suite now costs him less— to—Ruop 
** But that ’s another story.” Whether or no this Great Pan- 
Of readers not a few jandrum 
(Who handles well the 
Deem Riper Hacearp gory. euenl, ent aven) _ 


We have MacBera, it’s true— 


“ But that ’s another story.” Is & aes friend of Civilisa- 


One JoszPH was enrolled— And puis her laws in «pora- 
Though now a sort of Tory— 
A Williamite of old— At leat he ean maintain with 


** Bat that ’s another story.” 
Some maids would make it 
known 
They ll wait till locks are 


But wed for love alone— 
“But that’s another 
‘ story.’”’ 


He po al Maxims on his side. 


FABIUS FIN-DE-SIECLE. 

[The Fabian Society, inthe Fort- 
nightly gees has “ launched a 
manifesto, which ero that the 
Government shall be attacked by 
extreme Radicals because it has 
only met them half way.”’) 


Srraxce that a “ Fabian 


Shoal ty em, 


usly not to 









IN BLACK AND WHITE. 
(A Modern Glove Romance.) 


te a ou wore 
when fir a 


Were what pany walled, 1 
think, a “* pairof loves.” 
You won them from your 
cousin on a bet— 
That pair of gloves. 


Now as to colour, this or that 















Sure th ro Society’s name is 
chosen ill ! 

Kuveet the title-réle might 
fitlier fill. 

The Fabian Manifesto fright- 
ens no man ; 

But just conoei ve a great, 


but cautious, 
Heading a restive, Radical 





dove’s [Yet TOO COSTLY. “Ugly Rush” ! 
Particularly nice forevening. Though Patience suffers in the 
Black with white stitehing| The Vicar. ‘Dean, pear, Mrs. Prickies, I REGRET TO HEAR THAT Modern Crush, 


most my fancy moves, | Mns. Brown HAs TREATED YOU 80 SHAMEFULLY. I SHOULD COUNSEL YoU —— ¢ pero- 

And such were yours. ]|TO HEAP Coats oF Fire ON HER HEAD——” 

never can forget Mrs. P. *‘ Au, Stn—THAT’s wot I WOULD DO, AS SOON AS LOOK AT 'ER: Might , a lesson from the 
That pair of gloves. BUT I Can’? AFFORD IT AT ONE-AN’-NINEPENCE A UNDERDWEIGHT!” great Cunctator! 

















to be hts from a mother with two boxes and f ny 
THE CABMAN’S GUIDE TO POLITENESS.—No. II. | chiidr en a ; ‘ psi spab wo boxes a = 
generally sw t ids sit on the boxes unti 

Question. I think when you are out of temper, and h bee fre ¢ t y swear and } 
asked by a Fare, who capene to know more (or ies) about distances | man. what I ask, or get cent to the right-aboate by « police 


Oe en you pretend not to hear him ? Q. No doubt ; yet such a course seems both barbarous and incon- 
I continue not to hear him until a policeman ——— Could’ you not improve upon it ? 
pulls me up. | A. Not L It ls the right thing to do, and that is why I do it. 

Q. Quite so; and then you | pave a owe AA he a jerk while | ry And yet would it not be as easy for you to heh the boxes 
yous, Fare is getting in which ei dress with mud, | down pence, and then to make friends with the I 1 through 
or all but breaks the leg of a gen’ ~ he |her children? Could you not observe, ‘‘ Bless their hearts, they are 

A. Well, I have hacen one things 40 happen | fine lads, or young jes (aa the case might be), and you should 


a And when you reach your iatietien. 9 you carefully forget proud of them, mum ?” 
fo numer of the Songs cae, and are equally hard of hearing) A. Yes, I might say that, but I don’t think 1 famed would 
your Fare attempts to direct you ? k come down with the cash any quicker on account of it. 
A. You have — y if it’s raining. Q. But supposing, when you were offered less than you thought 
you get your money, you sneer and drive due to you | could pi 3 not obeere st have children of my own, 
away, as if you were disgusted ? | mum, and if of shillings (or half-a-crown 
mt pT ne ately ade Fp ipa as I can, in the or what y re ia rig t) Acie See Doosan eee, and 
hope getting a oO mu give m Sito ope ing more than water for dinner ?”’ 
Q. Exactly. wens Gag) ven Slee: & weal be better to come up Could you a not say that? 


, drive carefull you receive your money, might, but I won't. 
Sanwa, Dw, Sir (or Mian), ine I know 7 have no right to more,| Q. Bat surely it would be pleasanter fur you to be amiable ani 
} mes are hard, and if you would an extra sixpence. 1 courteous instead of a bully and a brute? And would it not be 
uld consider it a real kivdnos? ould not that mode be | _ easier too ? 
better than the other P Would it not be more profitable ? A. Try for youn Just 7 drive a cab for a dozen hours in 
t might, but I can’t say, as I have never tried it. | all ‘ou will learn what chances you have of 
Q. Again, what is your method of obtaining what you consider  Sesllne okt henrted and’ gelite 
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PREPARING FOR CHRISTMAS. 


A Yule-tide Story told in 
u 
Advance. ) 


Yrs, Scrocag was an altered 
man! He was genial and ami- 
able, and altogether an estimable 
being. Scrooor's nephew war 
delighted with the change. He 
could scarcely believe his ears 
and eyes. 

** And don’t you really inter- 
fere with the theatres, Sir?” 
asked Scrooer'’s nephew. ‘** At 
one time you were always telling 
them to take down this, and put 
up that, and making the lives of 
the managers burdens to them 
Don't you interfere any longer ?”’ 

“Of course not, my lad.” re- 
plied Scrooer, heartily. ‘* Why 
should |? This isthe pleasantest 
world imaginable, and it would be 
less charming without its play- 
houses.”’ 

“Right you are, Sir,” re- 
turned Scroocer’s nephew; “* but 
I suppose you look in occasionally 
at the halis to supervise the en- 
tertainments ?”’ 

“1 look in to enjoy them, my 
boy!” cried Scrooge, with a 
ringing laugh, that could be heard 
for furlongs. ‘* What do they 


want with my supervision ? ” 
“T am sure don't know, 
uncle; bat I thought it was a 


way you had. And then you are 
going to strip the hoardings of 
the posters, aren’t you?” 

“I strip the hoardings of the 
posters! Why should 1? The 
hoardings look a precious sight 
better covered with pictures than 
left to dirt and decay. 
with the hoardings! I 
heard of such a thing! 
put that into your head t” 


** Well, it used to be an old way | I‘Lt caLt 1n8 }EgRuIcE!” 


THE DARK CONTINENT IN TWO LICHTS. 


] interfere | 
never | 
What | vou, my urrriz Man! 





MISUNDERSTOOD. 


Noble Phi 
Ler ME TAKE IT!” 
Small Boy. *‘Let YER TYKs MY Parce.! 


= 





ARGENTINA. 





“Tuat PARCEL SEEMS RATHER HEAVY FOR 


GaRN 


Scene—A conquered country. Time—The | « ; : ” 
Pest. Coneuswere colomists) panting | in a perfect fairy-land. J 
ufter their od work in defeating the | I preamt that I dwelt in marble halls, 
natives. Enter an Official. The remain.| . With orchids on every side, : 
ing members of the Colonial Band sing | A very way from Old Bailey's walls, 
the National Anthem, | Where Newton and Hoss were tried. 


Official. | congratulate you upon 


suovess. The more erpeciall 


Imperial power. (The Colonists indu’ge in 
Seeble cheers.) But now my turn has 
arrived. In the name of the Soverzgies | 


claim this land for England ! 


[Plants the British Flag. Curtain. 


Trwe—The Present. 
Conquerors (colonists) smoking after the 
of mowing down the 
The Colonial 
Band (in its entirety) takes no notice. 


Scere —_ As before. 


toal 
Enter on Official. 


pleasant 
natives. 


Official. I congratulate upon wi 
success. The more onuiiie as you — Thoug’ they i 
quand it without the assistance of the) Buen. Ayre Seles tes Seth a 
—y J~ AR, 4 Y- Tee Sead be ipuched ined 
arrived. In the name of the Soveazion | a eo ames es coomt 


| claim this land for England | 





Colonists. No you don’t! Be off! We can 


get on without 
(Turns Off 


Country. Curtain, 


: ar you have 
gained it without the assistance of the | 


ou ! 
cial and his Flag out of the 


yom Of Japez, an elegant name; 


Argentina loved me the same. 


I dreamt that my country let me go, 
In an indolent sort of way, 


It would ** want” me another dey. 


me the same. 


Bat their warrants I could not see. 


Argentina loves me the same. 








| I had riches too great to count ; could boast 
And | also dreamt, which charmed me most, | 


For Scotland Yard did not seem ‘o know 

So they carefully closed the stable- door, 
When I’d fled beyond reach of b'ame ; 

And I aleo dreamt, which charmed me more, 
Argentina loved 


I dreamt that detectives sought my hand, 
So their vows my swindler’s heart could 


A Gagar Fietp ror Hemovatisrs Ax-| close quarters. 
NUALLY.—** Wit acres’ Almanack,” 


of yours,” returned &croocr’s 
nephew. ‘‘ Why, uncle, don’t 
you remember? You used to 
be interfering with and ordering 
about everything. Taking up 
the road and closing the thorough- 
fare. Bothering the costermon- 
gers and the retail shopkeepers 
and the small householders, In 
fact, making yourself a general 
nuisance in all directions. Why, 
uncle, you have entirely changed | 
your nature!” 
‘Not at all,” said Scrooer. | 
“Tam not changed, but my | 
cffice is. Do you not know that | 
I have ce to be a member of | 
the London County Council ?”’ 
‘‘No, this is the first time I | 
have heard of it! Why, that | 
accounts for everything! It ex- 
plains why you are a pleasant, | 
good-natu old gentleman in 
lieu of a curmudgeon and a | 
brute. It explains everything.” | 
And it did! 





Name! Name!—No name has | 
been announced for the new daily | 
paper projected by Mr. Sreap. | 
in view of the plan frankly set | 
forth in the prospectus, whereby 
one hundred thousand persons are 
to subscribe the capital, and if 
the venture proves a success the | 
enterprising «ditor is to have | 
the option of acquiring the pro- 
perty. a suitable title would be, 
Heads - I- Win- Tails- You- Lose. 
It is a little long, perhaps ; 
but it precisely describes the | 
rclative positions, and you can’t 
—at least some people can't— 
have everything. 


Daamatic Recipe (FROM THE 
Qoxren’s Cooxkesy Boox).—Firet 
catch your Hare, 





WITH YER. 





| ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 





[It is stated that Janez S. Batrovur is living | Exrracrgp rrom Tue Diary or Tony, M.P. | 


| House of Commons, Thursday, November 2 
|—Began work again to-day as if nothing had | 
happened from Dobouney to & ptember. Un- 
| derstood to have had a recess ; so short bardly 
| worth mentioning. Considering all circum- | 

| stances, 





attendance marvellously large. | 
MagsoRIBaNKs got his men together as usual, | 
crowding benches on Ministerial side. Oppo- 
| sition not im quite such a hurry to wash their | 
spears; but muster creditable. Irish camp 
deserted. ** You see,” said Jostrw McCarTay, 
‘it isn't our funeral. But the bhoys are 
hanging round and will turn up if wanted.” | 
| Henry Fowtea moved Secon Reading © 
| Parish Councils Bill. Adroit and able speech; | 
rather hard on Waiter Lone; to him | 
deputed position of spokesman on Front | 
Opposition bench. Brought down notes of | 
convincing speech. Fowxer getting in first | 
anticipated all his objections ; met them with | 
benevolent alacrity that disarmed hostility. 
What did statesmen — want? Any- 
vhing in reason should be conceded. ‘* Give 
your orders, gents, whilst the waiter ’s in the 
room 


This an admirable stroke of business, 

a little depressing from s poi 
of view. No more pyrotechnics; no further 
| meetings on the floor; no more grips at 
Hares Fisnen looked on | 


| moodily; Logaw passed Front Opposition | 





but 
int 








‘AXOUd AS INSWYINYd 
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bench without once so much oe at place where CaRson is accus- 
tomed meekly to repose. Respectab elderly gentlemen like Francis 
Powrt, and Jrrraexys took the floor. Even contumacious Cons 
edmitted soothing influence of the hour. Didn’t want anything 
more than that i 


Councils should have 
power to take iand 
wherever they found 
it, and divide it 
amongst the poor. As 
everybody agreed Bill 
in the main desirable, 
and since Fow rer 
had promised fullest 
consideration of 
amendments in Com- 
mittee, seemed natural 
thing to do was forth- 
with to read Bill se- 





cond time, and fix date 
of Committee. 
“No, Sir,” said 


Srantey Lereuron, 
*T trast the House of 





Parish Council's, 


Commons is not yet sunk so low as that 
Confess I myself feel depressed. Couldn't 
to-night adequately fill my favourite and 

lar part of The Man from Shropshire. 
At least I'll deliver House from disgrace of 
bringing debate to a close for the puerile 
reason that we’re all agreed Second Reading 
shall be taken.” 

So he wandered on; was just warming into 
Man-from-Shropshire manner, when mid- 
night sounded and Debate stood adjourned. 

Business done.—Seconi Keadiog Parish 
Councils Bill moved. 

Friday.—For middle-aged gentleman of 
long experience never saw man so discom- 

sed as Jesse CoLLines was just now, wher 

e let cat out of beg about future arrang: - 
ments of the Unionists personal to himself. 
What is to be done with the Faithful One 
when Josern comes into his own is favcur- 
ite speculation in smoke-room. SaGe or 
Queex Awye's Gare takes special interest in matter. Most men 
think Jessx should have Cabinet rank in Coalition Ministry. é 

“No,” says the Sac, “he should be a Viceroy, either of India 
or Canada. Cut out for the place; and there would be no ques- 
in < salary, such as, seven years ago, embittered his relations 
wit r. G.” 





Ireland takes a back seat. 


All these conjectures beside the point. Matter has, apparently, 
been settled in inner councils of party, and to-night Jessx acci- 
dentally, inadvertently, lifted the veil. ‘‘I have,” he said, in 
course of luminous speech prefaced by addressing the SreaKER as 
“*Mr. Mayor,” ‘something to eay on that subject, but I wil] 
reserve my remarks for another place.” House not very full at 


moment. Bat everyone knows meaning of House of Commons 
rase ‘‘another place.” Sensation profound. Bordesley soon to 
bereft, for Jesse Coxtrnes is going to the Hewry 


Matrnews, a local authority on the subject, says even title been 
fixed upon. Nothing less than territorial style will do for the 
ex-Mayor and Radical Alderman. Soon the Upper House will 
greet Lord Boxpestey of Birmingham. 

Quiet night. with further talk round Parish Councils Bill. Mr. G. 

sent, seated between Squire or Matwoop and Jouw Mortey. 

ingularly subdued in manner; takes no part in discussion; goes 
off to dinner in good time, and House sees him no more. 

“And to think,” said the Seurree, glancing sideways at the 
placid figure heside him, “that this is the man painted in red 
and blue by Unionist pavement-artists. Their stories of Mr. G. 
always remind me of a e in a theme produced by a 
young gentleman invited to state what he knew of Cardinal 

OLSEY. 

“*In the siege of Quebec,’ he wrote, ‘ he ascended the mountains at dead 


hie wil a 
’ 


Sir William on the Premier's right again. 


of night, when his enemies were at rest, and took the town at daybreak 
His home policy was conducted in a similar manner.’ 

“ There is about that a picturesque air of circumstantiality, com- 
bined with a fancifal inaccuracy, equalled only by things ona 


or hears with reference to my right hon. friend, and revered leader.” 


Business done.—Some papers on Parish Councils read. 














Double Entente. 


Tar TzaR, on peace and friendship all intent, 
To France hi« Admiral AveLtan has sent. 
’Twere pity if this Russian olive- branch 
Portended merely General AVALANCHE. 


Tae Arab dhow to the 


Mas. R. is astonished to hear that ‘‘ Count 
Taarre, the Austrian Premier, is an Irish- 
man and a Member of the British House of 
Lords.” She says she is sure she has heard 
that *‘Taarres was a Welshman, Taarre was 


** Flag of France! 


a ——,” but she must have been misin- 
formed!!! % And esca 
Oh glorious Flag ! 
A Sreixe-rxe Sveexsrion.—The Prrr- That the slavers hide 


coalition was a brilliant idea in itsday. A 
coalition between masters and miners—a Pit- 
coal-ition, in fact—would solve the strike 
difticulty. 


With the curst kidna: 
Thy folds shou'd float o 


THE FRENCH FLAG. 


AN AMICABLE APPEAL. 


Chock-full of slaves you ’Il discover it ; 
And the British cruiser is artfully done 
By the French Flag flying over it! 
cries 
** The Arab hound betrays thee. 
Give him his due, at Zanzibar, 
And all the world shall praise thee!” 


The captain and crew by the Franks were tried, 
—to the wide world’s wonder ! 
Is it then its pride 


Let France disdain to sully thee, 


never protect foul Slavery ! 


Misnomer. 


‘* FepERaTion ” seems aggravation, 
Conciliation ’s dead ! 
While fights the ‘‘ Miners’ Federation,’ 
The Miners are unfed ! 


chase is gone, 





Tue Latest Autumn Fasaions.—Parlia- 
mentary Sessions and Feather Trimmings. 
Both involving cruelty to bipeds *’on the 
wing,” ard each ‘“‘more honoured in the 
breach th .n the observance.” 


the British Tar, 


An Ulsterical Impromptu. 
(By an Orange-hating Nationalist.) 
Iw Parliament assembled see them move 
Their resolutions lacking rhyme and reason, 
Determined all at any cost to 
The Ulster Parliament’s aCloak to Treason! 


thereunder ? 


*sknavery ! 
er the brave and free, 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


Age. . 7? 1 16 & 2 years in Wood. 
Trice per dos. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120’- 
An eminent medical authority, in recom- 
mending the moderate use of V hisky, states 
on no aceount should Whisky be used 
unless it is well matured. 


that 


Derattep Lists OW APPLICATION TO 


MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 





* Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver Oil hy be.” 

- ascerT 

“ Has almost the delicacy of Salad Oil."’—Baitisu 
Mepicat Jowanat 


Allen & #anburys’ 


** PERFECTED” 


Cod-liver Oil. 


Manufactured at Attes & Haxsvnrs’ Norwegian 
Pactories, from raceu and te: reren livers only. It 
ean be borne and digested by the most delcate. It 
is the only Oil which does not “ repes oy ane for 
these reasons the most efficacious kind i 
In Capsuled Bottles Oe Oo) be: ving A : i . "s Bigna 

ture, at ls. 6¢ ow, 


diartane ae beg a, is a js me ly 
Spnin - tasic ae Extract of very 
One ounce of BY NIN 

will digest pecbectis, oo pound of starch. This 
most favourable result, and r a rs this pre pesetien 
& most valuable one.” —L x« 

In Capsuled hiotties only, at ‘is Od, and 3s. each. 

Bold very where 


GC: OC {dar da’s 
Ptate Powder 


The MHST and SAVEST 

emt wi ~~ CLEANING SILVER, — 
&. SIX GOLD MEDALS 

_bold everywhere, | in a Boxes, Is., % éd., and ts a4. 


10/6 SWAN 10/6 
FOUNTAIN PEN. 


RUBBER RESERVOIR with 
GOLD PEN, IRIDIUM TIPPED. 


POINTS. 


In merit and excellence the Peer of all 





KON-MERCURIAL 





i histy Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


OLD SCOTCH. 
INNES & CRIEVE, EDINBURCH & LONDON. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Git. CHARTREUSE. 


aiding Digestion and preventing Dyspe 

now be had of all the principal Wine and pirit 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 
siderably less price than formerly 


Sole Laie ee” 
W. DOYL %, Crutched Priats, London, Cc. 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The lovely nuance “ Chatain Fonete” can 

imparted to Hair of any colour by using enue. 

Sold only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford 8t., London. 

Price 5s. 6d., 10s. 6d, 21s. Yor tintin or faded 
air AKINE is invalual 











@@ CELERRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS, 


© best new instruments. Played everywhere. 
shly recommended by Sen. Sanasate, Mons. 
caer (Moyal College of liusic), the late M. 


rices and testi- 
—- pot me & vo, 


onal invention. Lists of 
mials to be had of W not 
i & % Chiswell 8t 








One outlasts 13,000 stec! pens costing 
Once filled, writes incessantly for 30 
Travellers indispensable requisite 

Clergy man's best hel 
liusy me” * time and money economiser. 
OUR PENS ARE EKNOWN THE WORLD 
OVER, AND WITHOUT KESERVATION WE 
| GUARANTEE THEM PERFECT. 
We only suue your Steel Pen and Handwriting 
to guide us in selecting a Pen. 
Our Illustrated Catalogue free upou appli 
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qh 


OF ALL DEALEMS 


Martell’s 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 





Cvniove 


ob 


“SC. O. M.” 


Ow Mat T 
The finest type of DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable 
Over 80 years’ 
reputation 
Cares of 1 doz. bottles fre 
to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of 50s 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME 8T., DUDLIN 
Pole Tvroprictors of the 
Cc. O. M. Brand, 
T.ondon Office — 
18, Jous Sraret, Apri rn: 


established 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING. 


Ask for GRANT’ 


and don't be put off with 
inferior makes. 








MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


Manufacturers of Gold Pens & 8wan Fountain Pens, 


93, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C. 
(Eerastisnep 1645.) 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2. 4. 8 ounce, and |-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


ae 
“ SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Getcize bears the Trade-Mart, “‘ Nottingham Castle,” os every Packet and Tis, 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, is Packets containing 12, and Tins of 24, 50, and 100. 
The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” 1800, is of interest to every Smoker: 


THE PIPE IN THE WORKMOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “ I have been struck with your sug- 
gestion in the October number of the Review of Kevitws for a scheme to supply smokers in union work- 
houses with tobaceo. I am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, | am the most selfish of mortals, as I 
pever give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity; but this scheme of yours appeals at ones to the 
#¥Mpathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Were | in London, | would at once start a collecting- box 
for the fund, and levy contributions for it on uy smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 
compels me to be a wanderer round the Continent for the sext nine months. | can, however, do 6 little, 
and would like to contribute a pound of what | consider the BEST SMOKING TOBACCO, vis., 
‘PLAYER'S KAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). | enclose, therefore, « cheque for the amount.” 


Nor., 





A TOILET POWDER 


FOR THE 


RIMMEL’S: 
TOILET 
VINEGAR “= 


Price 6d. and \s. per Harrel 
Poa Bold Every where. 
all goods. 


In Tuner Tints 
Blanche Naturelle 


To be had of Chemists, 
Perfumers, &e. 
Wholesale, 8. HOVENDEN 
s tI." Rerners Street, W, 
and City Road, B.C, Lox pow 


Has for over Mair « 
Cestont sustained ite 
Hien Merersrion a8 an 

IN DIBPENSANLE 
TOILET BRVQUISITE 
pease ‘et pettroa Vietes 

Oaturar for 

, —~ ae and softening 
London and 
Caution —Note name 


D' RIDGES 


PATENT cooKED FOO 








A os Be oe 




















DORE’S 
TWEED 
SUITS. 


DORE, High-Class Tailor, 
25, CONDUIT ST., and 
81, ST. JAMES’S ST., LONDON. 


“NO BETTER FOOD EXISTS.” 
London Medical Pecord 


Already Cooked Requires neither 
boiling nor straining—Is made in a 
minute, 

AND 


HANBURYS’ 
_|INFANTS’ FOOD. 


A nutriment peculiarly adapted to the 
digestive organs of Infants and Youn 

Children, supplying all that is requirec 
for the formation of firm flesh and bone. 





| GAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mesare SAMUEL 
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BROTHERS respect 





fully invite an inspection 
of their Showrooms by | 
Yarents and QOuardians | 
who are desirous of Gut 

fitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col- | 
leges, Schools, &c The 


requirements of Youths 
and heys have for very 
many years engaged the 
Closest § attention f 
Mensars SAMUEL 
BROTHERS, with the 
result that this import- | 
ant Department of their 
business has attained 
very large dimensions ; 
eo that every want in 
Ruite, Overcoata, 
Hosiery, Noota, &c., is | 
fully met, and durable 
qualities ensured | 

: PATTERNS AND 
Bion Jacket and \est CATALOGUE free on 
For boy of ® yrs., fre vm 19, 
For boy of 10 yrs. from 22/3 *PPlication. | 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
wr Ta 


acme ne, Oorrrerrens . 
65 a @, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate liili ; 
ane 46, Gray's Inn Road 











BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


EPPS’ S| 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


CS or 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 

















FOR HOUSEHOLD, SHOP, FACTORY, AND ON SHIPBOARD. 


A pound’s worth of labour at the cost of a penny. 
A day’s work in an hour. Splendour and Speed. 
Brightness and Comfort from roof to cellar. 
For a thousand uses in kitchen, pantry, scullery, and parlour. 
MAKES COPPER LIKE GOLD. MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 
MAKES PAINT LOOK NEW. 














V1 VIO Nn () | i d (SOOTHING) 

















(EMOLLIENT) ES r Cc a mM 


FOR ITCHING, FACE SPOTS, &C. 
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—— as 





rimted by Wliigm Stuart Qunith, of No, 3, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of St. a, the ty of Middi t the Printing Ottices of Agnew, & Co., Limitel 
Lombard Street, ip the Precinct of Whitefriars, ja the city at cH Wease stlutrect, in the Perish of ab Heals U1, laws, 


Messrs. Bradbury, 
Loudoa, aad published Fleet Street, ia the Parish of St Bride, Vity of Londen. —Sgregngt, November 


















15s. 9a 


> > when forward y 
Office, is, including Postage, 


PU NJ 


to 





@@” NOTICE.—THE YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIO 
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6@ NOTICE.—THE YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION to 


> " when forwardeé y . 
Office, is, including Postage, 15s. 9d 








ON MONDAY, NOVEMBER 27th, 


“PUNCH” eee — 


WILL BE - PUBLISHED, _ PRICE — hd 





PURLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
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” PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON, 


~ DRAPERS INK 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN! 
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Sy be COO i 
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Brown & POLSON’S 
wae owaon. GORN FLOUR 


World-Wide ——— 
DIAMOND 





NEW SCHEME 
RELIEF OF TRUSTEES. 


FAMILY TRUST 
INVESTMENT POLICIES, 


Securing a Fired Income for 
Surcwing Relatives 


Ss, APPLY T 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumuiated rents 7) ~~ tg. 
} ' it Geo ad Off 
King William St BE. 
1 Pall Ma East, & 
%, Upper Sack e tree t 
t Ag is Ind tu 







The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: [12, REGENT ST: W. 


di SORE TH ROATS : 
The Patent MASTICATOR. CURED BY 


a Condy’s Remedial Fluid. 


-  ~e The Sovereign cure for 


| Se ase tm Mince of Eutte. For preparing meats and 
er food for mastication by mincing and pulping 
’ 0 proccevins all 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
SPOONS & FORKS 





3. 


BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S | 
LUNG TONIC. Simm 


T HE MIGHTY MEAL ER. 


hert unknown | other 


yu cannot use a 


SORE THROATS, | vet er eae 
HOARSENESS. 


Remedial dire 





} M: a MAcKkenziz, 


M.D 
HAVE vo u 


COUGH? 
A DOSE WIL Lax wae IT 
VE YOU 


HA 
4 DOBE pod Pay wit, ‘Remove = 


‘A 


the nutrim laa bl , od. ¥ 
Children, and all suffering from Weak Digestive 
. r' Organs or Defective Teeth. m™ 


tions free fre 
Retail of all Chen.ists, Lronmongers ana Cutlers, 


or sent Post Pree direct from the Manufacturers CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
} =F fn" } h h be me lesa upon receipt of Postal Note 2s. 6d 64, Turnmill Street, E.c. 


Prepared by WT OWBRIDGE, Chemist FORDHAM AND SMITH, 
ROWLANDS 


MACASSAR OIL 


jie “ "i “ned 
WORMWOOD STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 


makes it Soft and Silky, and is the 


ore 











Can be CAUGHT & KEPT 4 0 Vy A R D 


+ gem BEDFORD 
KODAK. FODDER PRESSES. 


Lest 


BRILLIANTINE., 





Your children or 5 rite pets can be | | 














taken in the charming, unconscious posi- - being not too greasy or drying ; also in 
tions of play. W che yme or abroad, | a Golden Colour for Fair-haired Lidiex 
you can mak of such bits of EERI NC'S = COLD and Children; it is most beautifully 
scenery and architecture, or works of en-| fumed; bottles, 3s. Gd. ; 7s.; 10. 6d, 
gineering and sculpture, as may please or} MEDAL “ SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

mer st you. N pr inary study is 

necessary. Kodaks are sold ready for use, OPENHAGEN 

containing a roll ¢ film for ta king ———— - —_—__—_—_—__—_—_ 
from 24 to 100 pictures with each charge. N BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


J PASERS SOSTERENTE PIANOS 
onsolidated Fran nt Cheek Actions,&c 
ane i or bale . Hire, and » the Th ee Years’ System 
UN HKINS = at «& ——- 
©, and 22, Wiom , Loxvox, W. 


‘(erry BRANDY. 
The Best biqueur 







““YoOU PRESS THE 
BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST." 





eo 











J ’ ‘“ Aa 
rhe Kodak was nvente d in order that 
anyone of sensibility and judgment might, S 
without study of ds aw ing and painting, 
give the rein to his taste at the verymoment 
of perception "He wh owns a Kodak is| 
tinually increasing his knowledge of — 
the laws of comp ition andart. Asan aid 








to education in this di: ection it ie priceless. 


Os from £1 6s. 


liustrate 


“CAPSTAN” Brand 


Can now be obtained in 2-02, 
Patent Air-tight Tins, 
Three Grades of Strength, viz. 


(, Sorwarded / 


EASTMAN: 


MATERIALS 
1tg-tt7 Oxford St., LONDON, W 


0. Lo, in 
4 Place Vendéme, Paris 





LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT“ 








Ww “FULL,” Chocolate label 


hi As well as in One-Ounce Packets 
« and }-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in Tobacco. 







Signatare 

as above) in Blue 
luk across the Label] | 
om each Jar of the] | 


ORNAMENTS. 


than | 
Sin | 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN hen B KINGDoy 


BRIGHTON | 
HOTEL METROPOL 


The finest and 
| most luxurious |) 








































Seaside 
| &, Hotel 
=f . in the 
"was World 





| PINEMOUTH.— -Oxe or Two| 


spp on aoe 


ely 
‘wh ground 
ong a7 Ae es with ‘gut sea view tern 
hi ight A. ing- rooms Som Three | 
eas, and bedi o Sas oe vine 4-a- hail 
1s. Address :- ~ Besant 


| Man. dl weaned. es 


be 












F 
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THE NEW PATENT 


“Self-Closing” 
RINGS. 


FIT ANY FINGER. MOST COMFORTABLE 
Specially suitable when size 
of finger unknown. 








18-Carat Gold. Fine Real Gems. 
Prices from £4 7 6. 
LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS. 
Sold by all LEADING JEWELLERS. 


WHOLESALE ONLY: 
Saunoens & Srerueno, Lonoon 


HAIR 
COL ONAL E 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Bold by eee and —— te throughost 





























Genuine Extract. | 








W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London. 


Agents: 2B. MOVENDES & SONS, Lospe | 
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st and 
curious 
aside 
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the 
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edhe 
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or Two! 
ely ina we 
WO ground 
w ) oa / 
from Three | 
a -ond-a-hai 
Doncaisy | 
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“THE PAPER OF THE DAY 
AFTER TO-MORROW.” 


[In one of the magazines an entire 
article has been transmitted to the 
office, not by the post, but by mental 
suggestion.— News paragraph.) 
ScrnE—Editor’s Room of “ The | 

Mental Mirror of the Uni-| 

verse.’ Time —An hour before 

publication. Editor and Chief- 

Sub. discovered in consultation. 

Editor. Dear me, Mr. Paysrte, 
this is very annoying! Debate on 
Afriea in the House to-night, and 
our leader-writer has sent in no 
copy! Why did you not commu- 
nicate with me ? 

Chief-Sub. Well, Sir, as_you 
were dining with the Dake, I did 
not like to disturb you, a 
as I had arranged matters. 
have got some one else to knock 
off the article. . 

Ed. Very good, and where does| | 
it come from ? 

Chief-Sub. I turned on the 
mentophone and found Lord Ma- 
CAULAY disengaged. 

Ed. Of course he writes smartly | | 
enough. but I should have thought 
he was scarcely sufficiently well- 
up in the subject. 

Chief-Sub. So he said, Sir: eo) || 
we applied to Sir Watrer Ra- 
LEIGH, Who has sent in a good 
colnmn. 1} 

Fd, His English, I am afraid, | | 
is a trifle old-fashi , 

_ Chief Sub, Well, yes, Sir; a 
little. But I gave it to one of 
our subs. who has made b 
letter a study, and between them 
they have turned out a very de- 
centleader. Sorry tosay the wire 
has broken down between London 
and the seat of the war, so we 
have no despatches, 

Ed, Distinctly annoying! How- 


Mini 
Miu 





WY 
Pe \\\ MW 


i 
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2 
pues 


SANCTA SIMPLICITAS. 


Housemaid. ‘‘ We 'Re GETTING UP A Sweepstakes, Mas, Tarvrr. 
Won't you Join?” 

Housekceper. ‘‘Graciovs meg, Carty; not I! 
Hose I sHOULDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH HIM!” 


Way ir 


ever, I think I can put myself in 
communication with our special. 
(Takes a pen in his right hand, 
and commences writing.) Well, 
what next ? 

Chief Sub. But shall I not dis- 


turb you 
_ Ed. Not at all; my right hand 
is in sympathy with Lonenow, 


so I need not pay any attention 
to what he is sending us until he 
gets to the end of his copy. 
Everything else right ? 

Chief Sub. I think I may ven- 
ture to say ‘ Yes,” Sir. Mrs. 
Coveas, who does our reviews, 
has neglected to send in her staff, 
| but I have used the mentophone 
again in that case. Pat on 
|Cuantes Lamp. And I think 
\that’s all, save, as there is a 
letter about the authorship of 
| Hamlet, I have got Wits 
SHAKSPEARE to answer it him- 
self. And now, Sir, I would 
suggest that, as we are rather 
| fell up this evening, you might 
conclude that dispatch as quickly 
as possible. 
| Ed. My hand has just done 
| writing. (Gives copy to Chief 
| Sub.) Anything worth a line for 
| the bill ? 

Chief Sub. (after rusal), 
Well, yes, Sir. find there has 
been a battle, so we may as well 

a» | give that, 

Ed. Everything right now’? 

Chief Sub, Everything, Sir. 

Ed, Well, now you can send 
down the paper to press as soon as 
you please. (Fxit Chief Sub. to 
carry out directions.) Dear me! It 
really simplifies matters consider- 
ably when waves of thought will 
do as well as the electric tele- 


—_ 
[ The Curtain ful’s upon the Editor's 
very natural reflection. 
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TO THE SEA. 
An Expostulation, 
On, 1 and smiling! I have loved thee 


well! th Li ; 
Hymned thee, and heard thee ; lived Ck 
For years thy life-giving ozone have bless’d, 
That makes loose garments tighter round the 

chest. white, 
Paced in the dark thy sounding margent 
And voiced my rapture in the boisterous night, 
Striking the lurking coastguard with «ffright. 


Now on my barque—ah, no! no ue be mine! 
On the new packet of the Angler Line, 

I learn, too late, when fairly out at sea, 

How well they speak who speak not well of 
Implacable, inscrutable Emirs [thee 
Mock not the captured foe of bloodstained years 
As thou hast mock’d one who ne'er did thee 


wrong, 
Save in the venial fault of unexpressive song. 
Or canst thou this unmeasured vengeance take, 
Remembering some childish duck-and-drake, 
Forgotten long, and never done in spite ? 
How could it harm thy navy-rending might, 
Thou, whose huge waves in wanton affluence 


Dang 
Their heads against the rocks, in mid-air hang, 
pitt. oO Loa 
wa 
irate tenet seen 
That hurl themselves to in wantonness / 
+ uncenquesedt i have roll'd to 





Soothed by the merciless mercy of the steward. | 
How , oe I stand when hardest steel ont 


Play a vertiginous game of hide-and-seek? | 
All is a-swing and dipping and a-roll. 

Oh, vain material creed! Th’ iofirming soul 
Proves well its im materiality, 

Defying thus the tortures of the sea, 

That force all else to helpless sfirrender ; 

For aught but very Spirit would prefer 

To seek at once the illimitable inane, 

than cognisant of anguish thus remain 

The tenant of a desolated shrine, 

A bare clay cabin. like this frame of mine. 
Oh, richsaloons! Oh, roomsof wretched state! | 
The pomp and glory of you all I hate! 
Ye fulsume diving dados, would ye were 
Extinet as your vocabular congener! 
Place me where errant icebergs, anchored | 


deep 
By chains of frost, a darkling vigil k«ep, 
Fixed in the pole’s impenetrable wall. 
Dead to the warmer ocean's roving call! 
Far from this liquid way that heaves and rolls, | 
This world-long switchback, bounded by the | 


poles, 
This path of pain, whose undulations cease 
Only in that palwoerystic peace ! 
Nay, what is this? How steady! Here we 
are. 
Field breezes —— with the oil and tar, 
And with a shudder I behold anear 
The solid weed- hung timbers of the pier. ( 
Perfidious sea! I'll trust thee never more, i 
And mock thy fury safely from the shore. 


TO HEBE, 


(See the Report of the Lady Commissioners on 
Women's Labour.) 


Warrress! with the dimpled chin, 
Cup as clean as a new pin, 

Here’s a feather to put in! 

For Miss Oxme’s report declar«s 
That no male with you compares 
In the showing off of wares. 

Be it counter, be it bar, 

You can “ dress” it—you 're its star, 
Bright, and most particular! 
Grievances you have, no doubt ; 
Which of us exists without ? 

Still, you do not pine or pout. 
Standing with reluctant feet 
Always ready, trim, and neat, 

No one tells you—*‘ Take a seat!” 


Hours are long, and meal-time short, 
Mashing bores, who think it *' sport,’ 
Say the things they didn’t ought! 
Gather, then, the tips that fall ; 
Don't let vulgar chaff appal ; 

To the Bar you ‘ve had your “‘ call’’! 








Cox. vor Competitive Srostemenx.— Q. | 
hat is the most un ng in the 
ing) world? A. A‘ record,” because 


t is always being ‘‘cut,” by everybody, | 


everywhere, every day. 





7 a. 


VOL. OV. 
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x 











Taming 





F 
’ \ \\\ / Z| f ve y")/ 


\ \ Ip 


Walk up! 
Proprietor (sotto voce). Oh, well you know 


‘A 


up, ladies and gute ’ 


[Novemper 18, 1893. 
ive lion, Matabele —called 


life, and thrice as natural as 
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THEY 'RE GONE!” 


¢ Lt 
WY 


Jit 





HEY. 
yy 


a 


TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 
Sporting Farmer (who has been kind enough to give a mount to our friend ’Arry\. ‘‘Now THEN! THEY'RE AWAY. 


"Arry (who has been having a very bad time), ‘En! Gonz! AND NOT COMIN’ BACK? Wor A BLEssin’!” 


Don’r YoU sEE 











a—humanity—and— 


what's more I don’t 


any 


hunter before the 


Your business is lion- 


you, or owe 


the credi 





—subject, of course, to—ahem !—every 


cer neee, neither, for that matter. 


game.” Little Game is not 
rally called ‘‘ Big Game,” by Nimeops and others. 


Agent (aside). Wonderful 


bad masters. All alike, 
Rajah Brox, Jamaica BartieF Rene, 


know 
fatter. What 


rovision being made for— 
nd—ahem—every precau being taken against— 
a—a—needless risks, you know, and—a—obvious cruelty, you see— 
and—ahem !—all that sort of thing, don’t you q 
Lion- Tamer ( - No, I don’t know, donteher know. And 
dontcher know, nor your 


is your little game, 


Agent (with some assumption of dignity). We have no “little 
the ge I believe, are gene- 


3 as one who has scored. 


you are, ain’t you 


Lion-Tamer (sardonically). Nragov, — — a mi hty 
ou our lot 
RKaral rabbits and parochial foxes are G——’s ‘‘ Big Game,” eh ? 
Agent. This is neither the time nor the place to argue that point. 


ly). ‘ail right, ‘my noble —~ ig Manage 


to Lion, who is 


Tow Tone Ant aot ed an 7” 
- Tamer. 8 away as much as you 
don't interfere with me. The old game! Stand by ohhe T do the 
‘ous part of the business, 


in spite of you all, I am successfull 
: all, y 


man, . Wish I quite knew what 
to make of him. Lion-tamers, Hike fre, are excellent servants, but 

all alike, Crive, Warren Hasrtinas, 
+ piace 


hamper me as 


y ves ! 


! (Spectators 
here, do you want this lion tamed for 


not ? 
y, cert’n’ly! Subject of course to the assistance— 
isi Loc and 


ay ad and roaring. 
come impatient. 


much as you can, and 
tahoe thobatinses 


ical. 


Agent (aside). How 


ROW DIDOW ! 


Agent. Why, you know, , 
too much like—Cruelty to Animals ! 
Humanitarians say? You’re none too 
in certain quarters. Your 
success have put a good many backs u: 


bottle of (medicated) rose-water do as 


Spectators. H 1 1! Hoo- 
pectators. Hooray ooray 00 ray! BE a Leal eld 


y 
beast tamers and prancing proconsul sort of fellows are—with 


! 
Ry (to ay ap I say, just hand me the loaded whip, 
— Kee poker . case a 
Agent heartedly). Oh, here, I say; that will never do, Raopo- 


less risks, Ruopo. Wouldn't this —~ alae 


eo Great South African Lion-Tamer, Ruoporowpipow the Rum- 


! ! ! 


Lion-Tamer (ieapetiontiy), What do you oom ole hot pok 4 
udgeons - ers rea 

What would Laspy and the 

already, you know, 

ittle ways and 


trun 
and 
Lion-Tamer (scornfully). Was it with Rose-water that “ John 
Company ” tamed your Indian tiger for you? 


We musta’ 





Sent 


P you don’t. In fi 
memories a bore. 





YOU NEVER WROTE. 
(To Another Man's Fiancde.) 
You never wrote a single word, thon I 


prom) a ° 
You gave ~ x well-meant greetings the go-by— 
You never wrote. 


Do you remember when we took a boat, 
And slowly drifted ‘neath a summer sky ? 
perhaps, you vote 
That, poli like. comiee ae, 
itician- , ou our coa 
In fine, you jilted Dong Is not that why 
You never wrote ? 








scapegoat. 


Mrs. R. heard ia Scotland that Mowson was always a bit of « 


any noed- 


“this big 





















| front door is hastily unlocked 


| are, 
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a Mrs. Toov. (to herself), If he is deceiving me, I can soon find out 
UNDER THE ROSE. from the look of the joint and tart | 

(A Story in Scenes.) Mr. Toov. By the way, my Ay oper you are rather late this 
. “17 evening, are you not? it’s nearly twelve | , 
_.___ Somme XIV.—The Study at Hornboam Ledge. Mrs. Toor. (to herself, with a start). Oh, but I will not fib unless | 
lar—Saturday night, about 11.30. Mr. Toover is alone. he forces me to. (Aloud.) I—I was detained later than I expected. | 

Mr. Toovey (to himself). Oh the inestimable blessing of having Mr. Toov. And you didn’t expect to be back so very early either, 


nothing on one’s mind again! How providential that I founi 
Lankinsio! He was a little unsympathetic at first, to be sure; he 
would have it that I must have known all along what the 
Eldorado really was! but as soon as he saw how wy I felt 
about it, he was most yy - Iecould not have gone to that place 
this eveniag; how could I have met Conwerta's eye after it? As it 
is, | can face her without—— Surely she is later than usual from 
this Zenana meeting! (Wheels are heard outside.) A cab? I do 
hope nothing is the matter! Why, that sounds like—like a latch- 


key! Can it be—ah!—a dispute with the cabman—it must be 
Couwenta ! [The front door bangs. 
A Voice (in earnest remonstrance through the keyhole). ’Ere, I 


say, you don’t sneak off like that, you know! I knowe 
no good the minnit I clapped 
eyes on you ! Are you going to 
gimme my legal fare or not ? 
I ain't goin’ till I gitit. I 
want another shellin’ orf o’ you 


Mr. Toor. (to himself). 
Another shilling? Why, it’s 
underamile! He little knows 


my wife’s principles if he 


expects —— 

The Voice. You orter be 
ashimed o yourself! A lydy 
like you to tyke a man orf his 
rank at this toime o’ noight, 


all the w’y from—— (The 


you was 


again.) Thankee, mum, thankee; 
lor, Lonly want what ’s ray doo, 
and the distance ’ere from —— 
The door shuts with a bang. 
Mr. Toor. She's given him 
the extra shilling—she can’t be 
well! I’m afraid she’s really 
poorly. She’s gone into the 
drawing-room, but the re are no 
lights there. She'll be here 


directly. 
| He sits up expectantly. 
Mrs. Toov. (to herself, in the 
hall), Just as I ex ° 


Tueornitvs not home yet! I 
shall sit up for him in the 
study. (She opens the study 
dvor, and starts So there you 
Pa! And pray when did 
you come in ~* 

Mr. Toov. (mildly). Yes, my 
love, here I am ; I've ina 
long while, quite a long while. 

Mrs. Toow. (to herseif). And 
he imagines I believe that/ 
(Aloud.) 1 understood you in- 
tended to spend the evening 
with CHARLES. 

Mr. Toov. 80 1 did, my dear, so I did. I went to his rooms. 

Mrs. Toov. And you went out somewhere together, Pa? Come, 
you won't deny that / 

Mr. Toow. (to himself). What a mercy I didn’t go to that 
Eldorado! I should have had to tell her! (Aloud) hy you see 
we—we didn’t go anywhere. I found CHaRLes was engaged to di 
with a friend, so I went awa i 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). A very likely story! Where has Taxo- 
PaILus learnt such brazen duplicity f (Aloud.) Oh! and then of 
course you came straight home ! 

Mr. Toow. Why, no, my love; not immediately. I—I suddenly 
recollected that | had to see a friend on—on a little matter of business 
which was—hem—somewhat pressing, so I went there first of all. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself, he 1 4 Exactly the excuse in all 
those horrid songs! (Alowd.) And business kept you rather 
late, eh, Pa? Some business is apt to do so, I know ! 

Mr. Toov. (to himself ). makes me feel as if I’d gone 
after all! (Alowd.) I was a little late, my dear, not so very. I 
copes I must have been > between cet and nine, and Puasr 

rought me up some nice cold mutton the i 
very well, very well indeed. peatianaiadiadsibins 





“ Mra. Toovey suddenly sits down, scarlet.’’ 


dine go and get it. (She goes into the hall and finds the note.) Good 


for you took the latchkey, didn’t you ? ‘ 

Mrs. Tvov. I happened to find it, Pa, and I thought I might as 
well use it—and why not? : 
Mr. Toov. It was most thoughtfal of you, my love, to think of 
saving Pause. By the way, do you notice ——? (He looks round | 
him suspiciously.) Ah, well, it may be my fancy. And you had a 
successful meeting ? were there many interesting hes ” 
Mrs. Toov (choking). As—as interesting as usual, TazopHiivs! 

(To herself.) I’m sure that’s true enough ! ‘ 

Mr. Toov. And supper provided afterwards, I suppose? Which 
accounts for your being late. Dear—dear me! 

[His face grows troubled again. 

Mrs. Toov. Is there any reason we there — be supper 

afte: s, Pa 

Mr. Toov. Notin that house. | 
Our dear friends the Cumpen- 
BATCHES do precy ting on such 
a truly — gy ale. Now, 
most people in their position 
would have considered tea and | 
coffee and sandwiches quite sufli- | 
cient. Was it a hot supper, my | 
love ? 

Mrs. Toov. (desperately). Yes 
—no—rather hot —I didn't 
notice. You ask such prepos- | 
terous questions, THEOPHILUS! | 

Mr. Toov. 1 didn’t mean to. | 
I was just a little surprised, | 
do you know, at your ga 
cab for such a short distance. | | 
thought you might have felt | 
unwell; but perhaps dear Mrs. 
CUMBERBATCH insisted —— 

Mrs. Toov. Why, of course. | 
Pa; you know how kind and | 
considerate she is; otherwise 
~" should never have sagged 
0 dl 

Mr. Toov. Just what || 
thought, my love. But wasn't | 
the cabman rather uncivil? | | 
wonder you gave way to him— | 
unless, of course, he was drunk. | 

Mrs. Toov. He was—dis- | 
gracefully drank, Pa; if you 
heard so much, you must have 
noticed that; and how you 
could sit quietly here and never 
think of coming to my assist- 
ance! Ah, it is hardly for you 
to reproach me for submitting | 
to his extortion ! 

Mr. Toov. Indeed, my love, | 
I'd no idea—you are generally | 
so very firm with cabmen that | 
— (Canes the subject.) 
By-the-bye, deat kane tl gee 
noticed a note for you lying on the hall table? It must have come 
after you left. It looked to me wonderfully like dear Mrs. Cum- 
BERBATCH’s writing, but what could she have to write about when 
she would be seeing you directly? Did she allude to it at all? 

Mrs. Toov. From Eviwza Cumpersatcn? No; at Jeast, she—I’ll 


racious, it is Exmza’shand! (She reads it hurriedly under the hail- 
m a “Just aline. Zenana meeting postponed at last moment. 
Will yn know when another day fixed.” Well, it will save me 
the trouble of writing to her; but, oh dear, the stories I’ve been 
telling Pa! But he’s as bad—I know he’s as bad! 
Mr. Toov. (as Mrs. T. returns). So you found the note, ConNELIA, 
and what does Mrs. CumBERBATCH say ? 
Mrs. Toov. (putting the note in the fire). It-it was oly from— 
from my dressmaker. (7 herself.) He drives me to this 
Mr. Toov. (again uneasy). Do you know, Conweiia, I—I may be 
wrong, but I’ve a very strong suspicion that—— 
Mrs. Toov. (in terror). Pa, speak out! In—in the name of 
Heaven, what is it you suspect ? , 
Mr. Toov, It’s getting stronger every moment. I’m sure of it. 
My love, there’s a strange man downstairs in the kitchen ! 
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seen into at once! 
appears, evidently only half-awake.) 
1 insist on the truth! 


I was sitting up for you , an 
di d asleep, and never heard you come in. 


a man downstairs, con’ 

deny a yeas master has 
Mr. 

—yes, every time the 

Don't you observe you 


tobacco-smoke ? 
stands to reason that—— 


cealing followers d 
you please! Cook's 
to be kep’ up to this time o’ night, and 
took away—why, I 

more, put up with it I won't 


Eldorado! 
ridiculous fancies? Tobacco, in 
Pue@se, it was a mistake of your master’s ; I don’t blame you in the 
least. There, you’ve sat up long enough, go to bed, go, girl! 


descended to which I can't pass over in a hurry, and before I go | 
should wish—— 


master will a 


make allowances for him—more partickler as there’s no mistake 
about there being a smell of to 
anyone noticing it. It’s your sending for me like this, and trying 
to shift the blame on the innerecent, w 


Mrs. Toov. (with a gasp of relief). Aman! Oh, this must be 
(She rings the bell furiously ; presently Paar 
HEBE, what does this mean ? 


Phebe. 1’m very sorry m’m, but I'd no idea you was home, and 
i I expect I must have 


rs. Toov. Don’t attempt to deceive me! You are entertaining 
to all my orders. Yes, it’s useless to 
inctly heard sounds. 

oov. No, my love, I can't exactly say as much as that—but 
door opens it’s more perceptible! (He sniffs.) 
reelf, my dear, a remarkably strong odour of 
Now, as I never have been a smoker myself. it 
(Mrs. 7. suddenly sits down, scarlet. 
Phebe (roused). I’m sure if you and master suspect me of con- 
oe to — as much a 

u ours ago, and for a poor gir 
; hen have her Saaae 
*m not accustomed to such treatment, and, what’s 


Mrs. Toov. (to herself, guiltily). It’s that filthy smoke at the 
( Aloud.) EOPHILUS, how can you have such 
indeed! I—J don't notice anything. 


Phebe. Beggin’ your , m’m, but insinuations have been 


Mrs. Toov. ( feverishly). I tell you it was all a mistake. Youur 
ise for it. Pa, say you’re corry ! 
Phebe. I don’t require no apologies from master, m’m. I can 


-smoke. I don’t wonder at 
all the time—— 
Mrs. Toov. (to herself). This is too intolerable! 
Haven’t I said I didn’t blame you, you unreasonable girl! 
have no more of this impertinence! Leave us! 

Phebe. I will, m’m, as soon as ever you can get suited, for, to 
tell you the truth, I don’t like such goings on as these; and I’! 
take care I get a good character, too, or 1’ll know the reason why! 
(As she closes the door.) And I ’ope master will satisfy himself 
where the smell of tobacco reelly does come from, I’m sure; it isn’t 
from downstairs! [She vanishes, leaving Mrs. T. petrified. 
Mr. Toov. Yousee, my love, it couldn’t have 
because Paase noticed it too. 


( Aloud.) 
Let us 


HUMAN NATURE REBELS! 
Poor Mr. WIGGLES HAS JUST. BEEN DESCRIBED BY A FACETIOUS 
ae n all my fancy,| Wirwess oy THe Lowsr OxpErs as “THAT THERE B'OLD BLOKE 
Dear me, it’s late; I’d better go| wry «4 Cuoxer, AN’ A CAULIFLOWER ON ‘Is 'RD” |! ! 

















and see that everything is locked up. (As he passes Mrs. T.) It’s 
very extraordinary. Surely they don't allow any of the missionaries 
to smoke at these Zenana meetings, my love—do they ? 
Mrs. Toov. Of course they don't. I1—I am at a loss to understand 
you. THEOPHILUS, and—and I am going to bed. 

Mr. Toov. No, but really—— Why, I see how it was! Depend 
upon it, my dear, t 


that accounts for everything. 
Mrs. Toov. ( faintly). Do you think so, Taxornitus? I—I 


remember noti a smell of 


you; and you never complained 


BERBATCH at church to-morrow, I must really caution her not to 


ought to lose his licence—drunk, and smoking inside his cab! 
Ob, I shall tell her! [ He goes out. 
Mrs. Toov. (alone). Pa shall not go to church to-morrow. J will 
take care of that, and by the time he sees Exiza again he will have 
forgotten all about it. i 
maps I can’t rest till I know! 
Monda 


out that I—JZ am the only person who has been (she catches her 
breath with a shudder) “* hi 

would call it! There’s only one com that I can see’ nobod 
here is ever likely to know, unless I choose to betray myself. O 
dear! oh dear! 1 wish I could forget this awful evening ! 


Enp or Scene XIV. 








weil-known lines are to be f 
“ * Eight hours to sleep, eight hours to food are given, 
Eight hours to play, and all the rest to Heav’n.’” 
[We are not sure, but imagine that they are to be found in the works of 





knows everything.—Ep.] 





onday. Bat what if Pa is blameless? No, he must have been 
doing something he oughtn’t to. It would be too horrible if it turned - so a 
: Oo he had sent forward to represen 
tddleg-ing, as those vulgar wretches long he would receive the intel 
- would be told whether all was right or all was wrong; whether his 


battle was a defeat or a vi . 
[She ascends the stairs with a heavy and dispirited tread. they should 


“ Anon.” Anyhow, better send to Editor of “ Notcs and Queries,” who atin inly Lo 
’ 


TWO VIEWS OF VICTORY. 


Tue Past. 


it was: 1 Tue Commander who had fought so bravel 
1 dear, | man must have been sitting inside the| could go no farther. He had beaten back 
vehicle smoking, with the windows up, before you got in. Yes, yes;|there was nothing more for him to do. He waited with as much 

patience as he could muster the return of his mersengers. In a 
short time he would learn whether the honour of his country had 
; whether his battle was a defeat or a victory. 


‘ bee ed 
Mr. Toov. (as he goes out). y poor dear love, what a trial for rhe Will they never come?” he murmured. 


Now, when I see dear Mrs Cum- | they should 


ave learned the truth ?”’ 
He had scarcely uttered these words when the scouts returned. 


ae that cabman again—she may have taken his number, and he} “General,” cried the leader, ‘‘ your campaign has been crowned 
7 with success! England is herself again! Your reward is assured | ”’ 


And it was. A week later he was made a K.C.B. 


Tae Fortune. 


: : : The Co der who had contended wi 
s he doing all this to cover his own mis- spirit of premmeny ae th was at length exhausted. He had put 


I will make Cuanezs tell me on : : ; 
to flight th ho at every had attempted to bar his 

~ But now the afi . and there was little om 
; soh waiting as patiently as he could return one 
pot yo rosy t hin in the Before 
ence for whic 


** Will they never come?” 


and your success i 


But now the affair was over, 


up 15 is ‘ ae. 
And it was. A week later and he found himself a millionaire ! 


murmured. 
ve revealed the truth, and made the most of the 


rpertente ” 

‘ e had scarcely uttered these words when the scouts came back. 

An Isqurry.—Miss Quota writes to ask us “‘ where the following ota nee Cond G leader oH itolt nguinl The Ste been 
al 1” 


was tired out. He 
e stabborn fos, and 


“* Surely by this time 


th the stabborn foe with a 


quarter. 
he hungered. He 


“Surely by this time 


crowned 
Stocks have gone 








Mem. Prom MATABELELAND.—Most of the news from the Cape, if 
Ben trovato. 
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EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 


Shy Lady (trying to break the ice\, “‘ WHAT A SAD THING IT ALL If ABOUT THIS WRETCHED CoAL-Srrixe, sv’? IT?” 
Silent Gentleman (also shy). ‘‘ Exn—vEs—zn—Il ALMOSf THINK THAT EVERYTHING THAT CAN BE SAID ON THAT SUBJECIT—ER—ER— 


HAS BEEN SAID!” 


(Conversation languishes after this. 














| “RULE, BRITANNIA!” (?) 
[‘‘ Her Majesty's Government are perfectly satis- 
fied as to the adequacy and capacity of the British 
Navy to perform all the pu s for which it 
| exists.”"—AMr. Gladstone, in —_ of Commons, 
November 7, 1893. 

“ Everybody knows, Liberals as well as Tories, 
| that it is indispensable that we should have not 
| only a powerful Navy, but I may say an all- 
| powerful Navy.” — Mr. Morley at Manchester, 
| November 8, 1893.] 
| Sunce “ Britain First!” is Fate’s command, 
| And History bids us sway the main, 
| We feel this ¢ of our land 

A)l guardian statesmen must maintain. 
| Rale, Barrawyta! Baurranwia rule the 


waves | 
Oat on the Chief who only shirks and 
saves | 
The nations must not rival thee, 
Their fleets below our own must fall. 
Thow must, if thou 'dst be great and free, 
Still rise superior to them all! 
Rale, Barraywiua! Barrranwia rule the 
waves | 
Such primacy e’en peaceful CoppEn 
craves. 
Russia and France are now allies !— 
Though funny, ’tis not all a joke. 
As their rejoicings shake the ski 
Think how the great Free Trader spoke ! 
Rale, BRiTaN Nia |! Brrrawwia rule the 


waves | 

Better that Hundred Millions than be 

slaves. 

| Trae, all thy statesmen say the same, 
Moetey hands Conpen’s dictum down. 


Yet Ins and Outs do play a game 
That hardly adds to thy renown. 
Rule, Barrawnia! Bairawnia rule the 
waves! 
But Parties squabble and the Exchequer 
—saves! 


If thou "dst maintain thine ocean reign, _ 
And first in Commerce still would'st shine, 
The easy optimistic strain : 
And wianes ORs Sr48 ast be Bins, 
Rale, Barrann1a! Burrannia rule the 


waves! 
But constant warding constant watching 
craves. 


Rale, Brrranwia! Barrawni rule the 


waves! 
Britons to careless trust should ne’er be 
slaves. 
Say, Statesman, are those figures found 
Full warrant for your picture bold? 
Our wateh the wave- world around 


Needs iron hearts, and ungrudged gold. 
Rale, Barrawwia! Burrawwia rule the 


waves 
Britons — free-handed — never need b2 
slaves ! 





Mas. R. thinks the reason so many of the 
oung men of the present day are d is, 
a A don’t use antimacassar oil as 





they did in her time. 


MARCH IN NOVEMBER. 


** Brow, blow, thou winter wind,” 
In verse some call thee wind. 
Though Thursday's crowd was thinned 
By lasts so unrefined, 
And men in armour, tinnéd 
Like lobsters, mutely pined— ‘ 
ths later, ** wined” and “‘ ginned,” 
hilst guests superbly dined 
On turtle, fish (that ’s finned), 
Joints, game of matchless kind 
And wines, rare, old, long- R 
Blow clear, before, behind, 
The streets where lately dinned 
The band—each man, defined, 
Of Vaterland the kind— 
And sightless singers whined 
Not much like Jenny Lisp; 
Wie picletendy gies. 
grinders grimly A 
And ground their graceless grind. 
I swore; perhaps I s ‘ 
But now they seem to find 


Their rags, just tied and panes, 
Let in thy blast unkind, 

By which ’re almost skinned. 
Then blow, I do not mind 

Thou rough November wind— 
Pronounced by many, wind. 





Seasonable. 


Wuen garden lawns are a green bog, 
And shrubbery vistas in fog, 
Reload revolvers, let dogs run ! 

The Barglar Season has begun ! 
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“RULE, BRITANNIA!” (?) 


Snape or Cospen (quoting from his own speech at Rochdale, June 26, 1861). “I AM NOT ONE TO ADVOCATE THE 
REDUCING OF OUR NAVY IN ANY DEGREE BELOW THAT PROPORTION TO THE FRENCH NAVY WHICH 
THE EXIGENCIES OF OUR SERVICE REQUIRE. WE HAVE A LEGITIMATE PRETENSION TO HAVE A LARGER 
NAVY THAN FRANCE. . . . IF THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT SHOWED A SINISTER DESIGN TO INCREASE 
THEIR NAVY TO AN EQUALITY WITH OURS, I SHOULD VOTE A HUNDRED MILLIONS STERLING 
RATHER THAN ALLOW THAT NAVY TO BE INCREASED 70 A LEVEL WITH OURS. ...1 HAVE SAID 
80 IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, AND I REPEAT IT TO YOU.” 





— 
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Mesers. Rovriener, the repub- 
lishers of Dickens's works in 
a very ketable form, that 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Mr. Fisher Unwin is, my 







Baronite writes, still engaged in much our journeying is 
the important work, some time done by such gaslight i rail- 
ago undertaken by his house, of way companies supply, and 

therefore, as this is not always 





a blishi The Story of the 
Nations. NE oe 
is the thirty-fifth, in which Mr. 
GREVILLE TREGARTHEN deals 
with the History of the Aus- 
tralian Commonwealth. Aus- 
tralasia is a mere chit omeng 
the nations of the world, 
story, God bless ie it has 
hardly any to te It has 
- ee pees at war sont = 
the aboriginal settlers, 0 
were, at the outset, so lost to all 
proper feeling as to resent the 
pre r.. the —, man, 
occasionally carry r 
judice to the aheont camel of 
eating him. But this is ancient 
history in a record which, be- 
ginning a little more than a 
hundred years ago with’ a_con- 
vict settlement —it was on 
January 26, 1788. the British 
flag was for the first time un- 
furled in Sydney Bay — has 
already spread out lusty limbs 
over a vast Continent. The 
Story of the Nations forms a 
library of itself, and this last 
volume is not the least fascina- 
ting of the series. 

The Baron, while preatly ad- 
miring and certainly grateful 
for the Diamond editions of all 
the best works, and Diamond 


of the most powerful kind, 
a book in small type, how- 
ever clear the type may be, is 
unreadable. That is what the 
 ——— have to consider. 

is excellent little pocket 
volume of, for example, The 
Cricket on the Hearth, is of no 
use to the Baron when once out 
of the pocket. True, the pub- 
i may say ‘‘it is intended 
for the pocket only”; but if 
this be the case, then the pockets 
that would suffer would be 
those of —— not those 
of the reading public. The 
Baron's hints are well worth 
consideration. For travelling, 
the publishers might provide 
and sell a small case containing 
the Diamond edition and a port- 
able candle-lamp by which to 
read it. Only this would rather 
add to the expente, and with 
every volume one does not wish 
to be obliged to carry a candle- 
lamp. Therefore, bigger and 
clearer type. That’s all. Tr 
it, and if it does not succeed, 
tle the hitherto blameless 

" 

4 






















Banon pve B.-W. 





Mas. R. saw a heading in 
editions should reproduce only a newspaper. ** Board of Trade | 
those that can be c d among Returns. Wherevpon she ex- 

the “‘ brilliants,” of which two} CRUELLE ENIGME; OR, TWOS INTO ONE WON'T GO. kp ~BA4 4; ——- 


or three specimens at a time can 
be carried easily in the pocket | Ta Prostem or THe Day:—How To Get THIS YEAR'S SLEEVES INTO | for a holiday, and we shall have 
of an ulster, begs to remind LAST YEAR'S JACKET, to pay!” 








































, ONT yoa for producing his play ; and if you are not so fortunate, why at 
THE BOGUS MANAGER S VADE MECUM. least you will get a drama, comedy, or burlesque for nothing. 
Question. Is it an easy thing to become the manager of a theatre? Q. Say that you are ready to begin, will you have any difficulty 
Answer, Why, certainly; you require no cash, and very little in ote, Se preliminary announcements ? 
credit. — . No. For having been trusted by the proprietor of the theatre, 
Q. Is it necesssry that you should have any special training to the advertisement agents will follow suit, and you will obtain 
enable vou to appropriately fill so responsible a position ? sufficient publicity to balance your requirements. 
A, No. If you are sufficiently impudent, you may inthe past have . And what will take place on and after the opening of the 
been a betting-man, a crossing-sweeper, or an unqualified playhouse under your management ? 
A. You will get more or less ready money taken at the doors 


dentist. 
Q. Will you have eny difficulty in securing a theatre ? during five days of the week, with which you can safely decamp 

A. Not at all. You will always find someone willing to accept without paying anybody on or before the sixth. f 
Q. Will not your sudden departure cause some inconvenience to 














jou as a lessee without making any inquiry as to your antece- 

dente, . : a large number of connected with the enterprise / 
Q. Having obtained a theatre, what is your next step? A. Assuredly. Many of the company you have engaged wil! starve, 
A. To get together a company. This is easily managed, as the and the other parties to the ings will use strong languege as 





dramatic trade-journals give every week a long list of actors and they wipe off your liability as a bad de 
actresses who are ‘* ed é. Is it possible that you will be made a benkrupt? 
















Q. What do you understand by such a word ? A. Not only possible, but probable. 
A, That the advertiser is much in need of an engagement, butis| Q. And will this end your theatrical career ? 
non: baw te dela to take oligo kehdly. 
. Such a : : s itt iday. 
favourable to hurried and unconsidered NEWS FROM THE LAW COURTS. Q. ‘And > No the holiday, what next ? 
enges —. m4 ihe — wale then 'y * can nome "| 
- Quite so. is an matter to _ theatre repeat proceedings wit 
get an entire company on ex t terms. similar Y 





- ‘exactly imilar results 
Not that aS importance ; for —— 
you may as well promise five ds a week | 

as five lings, if you donot intend to pay. 


Q. Having secured your company, what 





THE GINGHAM-GRABBER. 
| Somzowsz wrote, ‘ Killing ’s no Murder.”’ 
absurder ! 










is the next step ? could 
A. To make them rehearse three weeks ee ke fog oe 
ho pen 
4 b uu i ’ 
obtaining a piece on advantageous terms ” Ki i aa vo tes 








f ae pe umbrella-s — 
A. None whatever. If you are lucky Might be called—by Justice tried— 
you will get some conceited noodle to pay Cold but In-vig-orating. | Justifiable Snobicide ! 
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“eé 
CRAMMING.” 
A ffectionate Uncle. ‘GLAD TO sER You, Rorert. Now Teit ME ALL aBouT IT, Wusat Form ARE you 1x, OLp Boy?” 
Nephew (just returned from Harrow’, **Writ, UNCLE, NOT 80 BAD, 1 THINK. I CAN GENERALLY MANAGE A COUPLE OF Eaas, 


| Two Savsaces on Kipnays, some Donp+k MamMALADE, AND Two Cers or Corres ror BREAKFAST. I ALWAYS HAVE A LITTLE 
LuNcHEON, ANY AMOUNT OF Roast Berry on Mutton For Divner, AnD I GENERALLY LOOK IN AT THE CONFECTIONER'S IN THE 

AFTERNOON, AND INVARIABLY WIND UP WITH A Goop Surrzr. WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THAT?” 
[Disappointed and misunderstood Uncle subsides, and thinks it best_to make no comments, 














THE NINTH OF NOVEMBER. ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
Tre Lord Mayor's Show, I saw it from the Strand, 
I stood colonial there an hour or so, EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
Til from afar there came with blare of band | House of Commons, Monday, November 6.—Puince Antavrin fine 
The Lord Mayor’s Show. | form to-night; made one of those speeches that distinctly enhance 
In civic splendour and with footstep slow | Parliamentary repatation. Ticklish situation for Leader of Uppo- 
Passed the procession, glorious and grand ! | sition in face of Parish Councils Bill. Won't do, with General 
I liked the soldiers well enough, although | Election within measurable distance, to declare plump against it ; 
The men from Deal looked quite at home on land. still less will it suit party to support one of principal measures of 
Yet I confess that when I came to go, |a Government whose successive steps, however devious, are 
I said that once a year’s enough to stand | bent upon goal of Home Rule. For two nights men — from 
The Lord Mayor's Show. | Opposition benches have endeavoured to wriggle through this 








| difficulty ; been more or less unsuccessful; Prince ARTHUR, with 


“ ” “ | sure aim and light touch, does and says exactly right thing. 
Tae Buack Aut” Revivep!—‘* The best specimen of the Black | By all manne beh Hoper have a we in direst ot his own 


Art.” quoth the Baron de B. W., ‘‘ that I have lately seen, is the re- | affairs; his best friend, the party who spent themselves in his behalf 

















ublication of the works of the Wizard of the North, alias Sir |i, Corn-Law da ; 
: . on ed . - ys, who acted in his best interests whenever ques- 
Wares ama, Fest. in a series of substantial library-shelve-ish |tion of political enfranchisement or his relations to parson 
volumes, printed in good clear typ:. squire cropped up—the great Tory party would be the very last 
to slacken effort for his prosperity. So anxious are they on the 
Q. E. D. score, they would not imperi equating by throwing out this 
Don’t tell me of “ t the 1” Te? Bill on the Second ing. Bat Parmrce Arruur showed, in 
I’ ph te cama top ,__ 2b 's 8 case, little asides, that this particular measure is badly concei not 
Doss thet - ot ne The py at the base! pearly so good as what would have befallen Hover had a Unionist 
Bo 7 the — f a remains - Ministry been in office. For an hour the Pruyce spoke, displaying 
—_ See top” of your man, for brains. perfect mastery of the subject, managing, without assuming a 
ostile attitude, to bestow upon the measure some blows. 
A Dicxewstaw Question.—At the date when Martin Chuszewit| First time since House met Mr. G. began to show t keen 
wes written, what may fairly be assumed to have veen the | interest in proceedings which he seemed to have reserved for Home 
fashionable hour for dining ? Rale Bill. Sat listening intently with hand to ear as Paivce ARTHUR 
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racefully glided on from point to point. Pretty little sparring 
— when Pursce Artuvcr endeavoured to draw him into doing 
something damaging, either in the way of reticence or de tion, 
touching (irorer Kosse.’s onmames speech on Friday night. “I 
would not,” Caeete, Fanwes — id so much, bow 
I presume that in this matter gen’ represen 
the Government of 
which he is a mem- 


self from the Under- 
Secretary of India, 
he does not associate 
the Government with 
hisremarks?” Mr. 
G. again shook his 
head, finally ex- 
as that his 
young riend and col- 
eague had merely 
revived former cus- 
tom — existing ‘‘in 
my early days” — 
whereby Ministers 
not in the Cabinet 
and not connected 
with department 
specially concerned 
in matter at issue, 
might enter at large 
into general debate 

**Here, here!” 
said Ettis Asu- 
MEAD - BARTLETT 
(Knight), for once 
in agreement with 
the views of Arch 





T. H. Napoleon Boltonparty “objected to ladies forthwith adjourn. 
being Justices of the Peace.” Otrver Rouuit asks 

Justice Herself, “ Mba! Show me the man who formore. Tov early 
said that!” to go home; might 

as well sit up till 
one o'clock, and take private Bills. House aghast. Squire or 
Matwoop discreetly says he will think the matter over. 

Tue sday.—Another night on Parish Councils. Debate should have 
finished last night ; finally to close it before dinner hour 
to-day; but it dribbled on to midnight. As there was an hour to 
spare, Tommy Bow es, who since Session resumed has been silent in 
| six languages, thought he might as well say a few words. Romped 
in at half-past ten ; awkward this; about hour when Joxim had 
intended to lift debate out of rut by one of his luminous speeches. 
Tomas, however. thought House d prefer to hear him. At 
any rate, he provided opportunity. When at agi Joxim spoke upon 
subject on which he is supreme authority, House almost empty, 
altogether languid. 

Brightened up for moment at Seurre or Matwoon's happy wit. 
Joxim, following on line trekked by Parnce Anrnva, sug, 
that half of Bill dealing with Poor Law matters should be a oned. 
** According to judgment of Sotomon,” said the Sevres, “it was 
the true mother who would not consent to divide her child in two.” 

A dreary night made endurable by incursion of KwatcHsvutt- 
Hvuerssen—Hervert Tuomas, of Faversham division of Kent. For 
many years his brother sat in House till he finally wobbled into a 
peerage, and, as Rosgpery said, wore his coronet as a crown of 
thorns because it had been given him by Mr. G. When he was 
with us here, and one turned to Dod to find him under heading 
** Huegssen,” there was discovered instraction ‘‘See KnaTcHBuLi- 
Hoerssex.” This was explained at the time on score that no one 
from day to day exactly knew where Hucrssen was. 

Different with his younger brother. ‘‘ Sometimes,”’ he said just 
now, looking sorrowfuliy round the House, a gleam of comfort 
brightening his eyes as they rested on a back view of Jimmy 
Lowragn’s head, ‘‘ I believe I’m the enly Tory left in the House.” 

To-night up and smote Parish Councils Bill in uncompromising 


.| and consolation in standing on one leg whilst he addressed the 


speech. No truckling to Socialism. No bowing the knee to the Baal 
Hopes. No leaning on the arm of Kimmon as he goes to worship in 
the temple of the Compound Householder. The Bill another down- 
ward step on the pathway dug out for the chariot of Free Trade; 
the country going to dogs at accelerated pace. 

Small House, bat it listened with delight to the most thoroughly 
honest speech heard from any bench through many Parliaments. 

Business done.— Parish Councils Bill read second time. 

Thursday.—Still smiling at Parsce Artavr’s joke; led up to 
with great — } — tang +. art given +% oN song = 
prise with which he rega uproar y g aw oe. as 
passing eulogy on Kaopes and the Chartered Company, forasmuch 
as, whilst certainly mowing down the Matabele with the Maxim 
gun, they had spread the benefits of civilisation, ‘‘ extending rail- 





ways,extending telegraphs, i er 

extending va vc ™ ‘a> logy 
“Exactly,” said the (> 5 «) ; ) 

Sack or Queen Awwe's © (1,80. 

Gare. “I ke for an Wy Wf 

hour and a half,and Bat- 77/ ~, ‘Vy 


roun puts what I had 4 / Dm? 
meant to say in a phrase. ~ ZA } 
What is all this action in 
Mashonaland, this spend- 
ing of money. and making 
of war, but the Extension 
of Ruopes?” 

Maecurre undertook to 
defend Chartered Company 
against attack of Sacer. 
* Terrible work, Tony,” he 
said, mopping his heated 
brow. ‘*Mach rather ap- 
proach Lopgnevuta’s kraal 
itself than stand up and 
face the House.” 

Had to be done, however, 
and Macuree not the man 
to ruu away from anything 
approaching a fight. Still 
he observed precaution of 
getting as near the door as 
— eens at The Clark of the House causing a Division. 
outside limits of bar. Also he found some subtle comfort, strength, 


Speaker. Sometimes it was the right leg, sometimes the left. 

Whether on one or the other—not for a moment on two—he described 

to the charmed House how the cherished object of Mr. Ruopss, the 

one desire upon which all the energies of the Chartered Com were 

bent, was that the men of Matabele should ‘‘ marry and settle down.” 
Business done.— Discussion of affairs in Matabeleland. 


Friday.— Debate on M‘Laren’s Amendment to Employers’ Liability 
Bill brought to conclusion at midnight. Thought it would be all 
over before dinner; dragged on hour after hour with ever deepening 
depression. Seems as if already, in this first fortnight of Autumn 
Session, energy ’s sapped ; dulness certainly dominant. 

“The fact is,” said Tue Seurre or Matwoop, “there is no 
fight about the House now JosePH is awa’. Hear he is coming back 
towards end of next week, balmy from the Babamas, breezy from 
the Atlantic. I shouldn't at all wonder if, upon his arrival, a genial 
change was wrought in things generally.’’ 

Business done.—Governoment defeat averted by majority of 19. 








QUEER QUERIES. 


Tus Lonpon Procramue.—I entirely a of the spirited 
otest lately made by the cabmen against that vile instrument of 
onopoly, the ** Station Omnibus.” But what I want to ask is whether 
there is no plan of doing away with a still more nefarious men 
of capitalistic greed and oppression—I allude to the ‘‘ Out-Porter.” 
Why should this minion of railway tyrants be permitted to take the 
beer out of the mouths of honest English working-men? I and a 
number of my pals are constantly loafing round the station in our 
suburb waiting for a job of luggage- ing, or if we aren’t exactly 
at the station, we are always to be found at the Pablic just opposite. 
Will it be believed that passengers actually prefer to engage this 
avaricious blackleg, the Out-Porter, instead of employing us’ Their 
paltry excuse is that he charges less than we do and is more civil. 
That shows him to be a contemptible blackleg! Only a serf of our 
t miserable social ments is ever civil to anybody. 

Ul him an Out-Porter! If me and my pals catch him one of 
these dark nights we'll make an Oat-Patient of him! Is the mere 
convenience of the public for ever to override the legitimate claims 








of the deserving unemployed ?—Corner Boy, 
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MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath 
Invaluable he all Toilet purposes 

Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Ha 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothi: 

estores the Colour to Carpets 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 328 Southwark Street, 8.E. 
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POPULAR SONGS RE-SUNG.——“AFTER THE BALL.” 


[The authors of the various versions of this “ popular song” will not, Mr Punch is eure, object to its refrain being used in a far wider sense — 
being applied, so to speak, to a more extenrive sphere —than they contem,lated.] 


—) 


Ya alalavalalalalalaraalcvalaa 1a nala ala 





May, youth or maiden, amateurs, pros., Every true cricket-lover The i ball—like the carvings odd 
teoans al aeoaem time of the rose, Stares at from early morn. Ina Buddhist shrine—seems an wary! god ; 
’Tis the same story all have to tell! Watching the ‘‘ champion” scoring, And “A Million Up” will be next the call 
Not even KrpLine’s go half as well. Ring and pavilion, all — Of the ** exhibi ”.-- After the Ball ! 
Nay; and this is real and true. Caattering, Gone. roaring, Chere 
All England over, too, After the Ball! 
Cricketers, golfers, footballers, all ; : After the Ball is over ? 
One pursuit follow—they’re After the Ball! | Then in October's chill and gloom, Nay, it is never done! 
Wickets for goals make reluctant room. All the year round some lover 
Chorus — Talk is of “forwards,” and “backs,” and) . | Keeps up the fun | 
After one ball-game’s over, ** tries.” Ivory or q 
Promptly the next seems bora ; ** Fyotbawl Herdition !”’ the newsboy cries. Someone will run or sprawl, 
Quickly the Blackburn Rover Fancy that, for a sportsman’s fed! Whate’er the hour or weather, 
Treads on the ** Corn Stalk’s”’ corn. Players go frantic, and critics mad ; After the Ball! 


Geace, Guy, and Reap, the Brothers | Pros. and amateurs squabble and squall, 








RensHaw, fall off with the Fall; And cripples seek hospital —After the Ball! | [s’t that our earth, which, after all, 
But there come hosts of others— Itself ’s a ** dark terrestrial ball,’’ 
After the Bail! Chorus — coe oe * sportsmen ’ CS sae sonne 
: After the Ball the ‘* Rovers” its ** of influence ” ? 
Lords ont Go Oval cnunien one bates, Rash, and the Villans” troop ; “ Special Editions” just to record 
a << subjects wild with delight. “ Wolves””—who have lamb-like lov rs —| How many kicks at a ball are soored ?! ?! 
Me rrleedae y doing midst shout and cheer Worry and whirl and whoop. Doesn't it prove that we mortals all 
aye | and chasing a small brown sphere ! Scrimmages fierce, wild jostles Have gone sheer ‘‘ dotty’’—After the Ba'l ? 
I ae 1 wu. Ah ! Played, in- Many a crashi > fall ’ Chor 
"33 i > “ ’ * te 86 Throstle,”’ us— 
Oh, well returned, Sir! Caught! No! F —s pa stle, After the Ball !—as batter, 

_ Well tried! (means it all f : Handler of club, racquet, cue, 
Cheering! Half-maddened! And what| Ralls are not all of leather, alas! Or kicker of goals —what matter ? 
Grown men grown boys again—After the | Cricket, golf, tennis, and football pass ; A Ballomaniac you! 

Ball! But Roserts the marvellous, Sesas the Each is as mad as a hatter, 

; Chorus — clever, Who is so eager to sprawl, 

Sixer, or maiden over, Like the Laureate’s Brook, can go on for est = scout, smash, smite, clatter, 
Misfield that moves young scorn, ever | After the Ball ! 























’ | Q. Oh, indeed! Bat then, being on one floor, living must be 
THE HEIGHT OF COMFORT. much cheaper, because ycu can do with only one servant ¢ 

Q. I want to consult you about Flats. You must knowallabout| 4. That is true; but we find that the difficulty is to get servants 
them, as you have tried this kind of ‘*high life” fora year. And to do with us, They hate being mastheaded like this; they miss 
I am quite charmed with the idea of getting one. Now, don’t you the area, and the talks with the tradesmen, and so on. 
tind that they have many advantages over the old-fashioned separate Q. But they must go downstairs to take dust and cinders away 
house system ? | A. No, those go down the shoot. At least, a good many of the 

A, Oh, a great many! cinders do, h some seem to stop on the way. Our downstair 

Q. I suppose that even in such ises a few drawbacks do exist? neighbours complain horribly, and threaten to summon us. 

A. A few. For instance, did you notice, during your painful) @Q. Do they’ On the whole, however, you fiad your fellow- 
Progress upstairs, a doctor coming out of the rooms just below us? | residents obliging ? 

No? Then you were fortunate. There’s a typhoid case there, we| A. Oh, very! The landing window leads to some disputes. We 
hear. : ; | like it open. The people upstairs prefer it shut. The case comes on 

Q. Dear me! Now I think of it, I did meet a woman dressed as | at the police court next week. 

a hospital nurse. Brt she was coming down from somewhere | Q. You surprise me! Then, as regards other expenses, you save, 
aboye you. don't you, by paying no rates? 

A, Yes. The people over our heads. It’s a scarlet fever paticnt| 4. We do. That is why our landlord charges us for these eight 
they have, I believe. We can hear the nurse moving about in the | rooms on one floor just double what we should have to pay for a 
middle of the night. And chemists’ boys with medicines call at our Jarge house all to ourselves. 
door, by mistake, at all hours. |. @. Thanks for giving me so much information. Of course, I 

Q. Still, they can’t getin. Your flat is your castle, surely ? knew there must some disadvantages, And you won't be sur- 

A. Quite so. It’s a pity it isn't a roomier castle. Our bedrooms prised to hear that we have taken a flat after a!l, as they are so 
are like cupboards, and out on a dark court. We have to keep fashionwhle ? 
the gas burning there all day. A. Oa the contrary, I should be quite surprised if you didn't. 
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* HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 
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Sportsman (proud of his favourite). ‘‘ Now THat’s A Mane I MADE ENTIRELY MYSELF ! 
Non-Sportsman (from town, startled), ‘Eu, wHat! Dear ME! WONOERFULLY CLEVER, 
POOR FELLOW ! WHAT A MOST EXTRAORDINARY HALLvcrINaTIon |” 


—a ae eRe 


MARVELLOUSLY CLEVER, I CAN TELL You!” 
C8RTAINLY,” (AMMentally.) ‘' Poor FELLOW, 




















HOME RAILS, 
(By a Mournful Moralist,) 
Eacu day my hesrt with pity throbs ; 
Can sympathy refuse ” 
The ready tears, the frequent sobs, 
When reading City news? 


Not long ago I daily found 
That you were and “ strong” — 
You gained but little, I’ll be bound, 
Nor kept that little long ; 


Yet I was happy, since it meant 
_That, for a bhesful te 
You were so very excellen’ 
So “ steady ”’ and so “ firm.” 
Prosperity brin ide to all ; 
You rose too Tigh to sell. 
Then—pride must always have a fall— 
You lamentably fell. 


Think what your altered state has cost. 
Alas, you must confess 

That you are ruined since you lost 
Your noble steadiness ! 

** Unsettled ” then—oh, feeble will !— 
** Inactive” you were too. 

There ’s eee “finds some mischief 
For idle hands to do.”’ 

Why be inactive? All should work. 
Rise then, and do not seek 


Good honest enterprise to shirk, 
Because you’re rather “* weak.” 

Alas, what use exhorting that 
Your fall you should canal P 

When some remark that you are “‘ flat,’ 
And others call you “ dall.”’ 





At times I hoped that you would tura, 
And mend your evil ways, 

That you were ‘* better,” I would learn, 
And “‘ quiet” on some days. 


But now your baseness fitly ends, 
‘* Irregular ’—and so 

You are ‘‘ neglected” by your friends, 
Who all pronounce you “low.” 


This conduct gives me such a shock, 
I wipe my streaming eyes— 

I want to sell some railwav stock ; 
I’m waiting for the rise! 








Toe “Urea Fasniowante Disner- 
noun” wHEN Dickens wrote Martin 
CuvzzLewir.—It is mentioned by Montague 
T 199, when that typical swindler gives Jonas 
Chuzzlewit an invitation to alittle dinner. It 
was ‘‘ seven.” Very few have guessed it, but 
most dents have referred to the 
dinner-hour at Todgers’s. But Todgers’s 
was a very second-class establishment. _ 

SomEBoDY proposes another Dickensian 

uery :—Scenz—The wedding at Wardle’s. 
tie -—A fter the wedding breakfast :—** At 
dinner they met again, after a five-and- 
twenty-mile walk.” Where did they break- 


fast, and where did they dine, and how many | been 


hours did men of Mr. Pickwick's and Mr. 
oe build take to do a twenty-five- 
mile walk in? 





Tue Gotrer's Parnapisz.—Link-ed sweet- 
ness long drawn out. 





Tue REAL Roaps to Success. — CEcit 
RHopEs, 


REX LOBENGULA. 
(* Rh are difficult things, they are stubborn 
things, Sir.”—Fieipixe: Amelia.) 
Lopesetta! Losenotra! 
ow do you pronounce your name ? 

How do those who call you ruler 

Your regality proclaim ? 
Does the stalwart Matabele 

Seared with many a cruel scar, 
Ere he gives his life so freely, 

Hail you King Lopencuta ? 


Have I read in British journals, 
On a ’bus en route to Holborn, 
Telegrams where British Colonels 
Have the cheek to call you L6-nes ? 


Has your name some fearful meaning 
Redolent of blood and bones, 
Or am I correct in weening 
It’s vernacular for Jones ? 
Kaiser! Potentate! Dictator! 
Any title that’s sublime 
Choose, but send us cis-equator 
For your name the proper rhyme. 





AFTER THE CALL. 
[A further call of £5 per share has recently 
made on the lders in one of the 
companies in the Balfour group.’’) 
Arter the call is over, 
What is there left to do, 
All absolutely vanished, 
not a single sou. 
Furniture, I 
Gone, gone, alas! are all: 
What left but the workhouse 
After the call ? 
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| UNDER THE ROSE. | 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scerzr XV.— The Drawing-room at Hornbeam Lodge. Tiue— 
Monday evening, about mz. ATH is li striking c 
| on the piano ; Mrs. Toover is sitting by one of the windows. 


Mrs. Toovey (to herself). Where did Taxoruitvs go last Satur- | dinner. 

| day? He is either the most consummate hypocrite. or the most | 

blameless lamb that ever breathed; and I’m sure J don’t know) 

| which! But I'll find out when Cuantes comes. It would be 

| almost a relief to find Pa wasguilty ; for, if heisn’t—— Bat, thank 

| goodness, he is not very likely ever to hear where J was that 

evening ! 

| Althea (to herself). It couldn’t really have been Mamma in that) Mrs. Toov. 

|‘box; she has never mada the slightest reference to it. I almost | too, CHaRies 

| wish she had been there; it would have been easier to tell her. | 

| What would she say if the knew I had gone to such a place) 
as the Eldorado * 

[She drifis, half unconsciously, into the air of ‘“* The Hansom | 

Cabman.”’ 


Charles, 


go there then ! 
on. 


Charles. At 


Mrs. Toov. What is that tune you are playing, Taxa ? Eldorado, of course ; that was where you said you went! 

Alth, ( flushing). N ing, Mamma. Onlya Charles. No—no, we "t get in at the EL. ; 
| tune I heard when I was in town. The—the boys all the stalls gone, so we went to the Val. instead. 
| in the street whistle it. Just the same sort of thing. _ 
| Mrs. Toor. Then it's hardly fit to be played Mrs. Toov. (to herself, rel . To the Val,! 
| upon my piano. I shouldn’t wonder if it came out What a fright I’ve had for ing! (Aloud.) 

ot one of those abominable music-halls! I quite understand, CuaRtes. You your 


Alth, (to herself), She must mean something by 
that. If she was there after all! (Aloud, dis- 
tressed.) Mamma. what makes you say that? 
Do—do you know ? 

Mrs. Toor. (in equal confusion). Kaow! Ex- 
plain yourself, child. How could I ibly—— ? 
| (To herse/f.) 1 shall betray myself if I am not 
more careful | 

Alth. 1—I thought—I don’t know—it was the 
way you said it. (7 herself.) I very nearly did 
for myself that time! 

Mrs. Toov. (as Autuea strikes more chords). 
For goodness’ seke, Tura, either play a proper 
piece, or shut up the piano take up some 
useful work. There’s the crazy-quilt I 've begun 
for the Bazaar; you might get on with that 

Alth. (closing the piano). The colours are so 
frightful. Mamma! 

rs. Tvov. What does that signify, my dear? 
When it’s fora charity! Really, I’m beginning 
to think this visit to town has not had at all a 
good ¢ffect upon you. You’ve come back unable 
to settle down to anything. Yes, I see a great 
change in you, ALTHEA, and it’s not confined to 
the worldly way you do your hair. I sincerely 
hope it will not strike Mr. CurpHew as it does 
me. You know he is dining here this evening? 
I told him in my note that if he liked to come a 
little earlier———  (Significant/y.) I think he has 
something to say{to you, Tea. Perhaps you can 
guess what ? 

Alth, (twisting her hands nervously). Oh no, 
Mamma. I—I can't see Mr. Conpuew—not alone, 
I mean. 

Mrs. Toov. Don't be ridiculous, my dear. You 
know perfectly well that he admires you. He has very properly 
omnes Se to your father, and we both consider you a most fortu- 
nate girl. 
consideration; and, what is even more important, he is, 
ean gather, making an excellent income. And you can 
you were interested in him from the very first. 

Ath. N—not in that way, Mamma. At least, not any jongee. 

donsly annoyed it you put him off with any fonisk ally -shaliying, | that 
serio annoyed if you with any fooli : ing. 

Mind that. And here be is—et least. it’s at the 


| have 


I shall send him in here at once ; so remember 

goes out into the hall, and discovers her nephew Cuarixs.) 8o it is | 

YUharlec. Nothing mach doleg of the tite: nee had I thought| 
ba mu e office, Aunt. t | No, 

I might have to pa he for dinner, you know. 

Mrs. Toow. You ought to know by this time that we are plain | 

people and do not not follow the senseless fashion of dressing our-— 


selves up for a fontiy dinner, bat I Mr. Toor. ( 





| Mrs. Toovey (fizing 
your proceedings last 
deceive me, you know! , 
never made any secret about my proceedings. I told 
Uncle we might probably drop into the Eldorado or somewhere after 


Mrs. Toov. (to herself, in 


ht you recognised 
Charles (to himself). She’s heard! (Aloud.) I should rather 
think I did, Aunt. , 
— a groan). And—and was your Unele surprised, 
Charles. Uncle? I haven't told him yet. = 
Mrs. Toov. But he was there, Cuantes, with you; he must have 
seea—whatever you did! 


Mrs. Toov. Who’s talking about a Valhalla? I mean the 





rm remember my mentioning 
rupFrire?’ You must. Well, Crarence CuspHew and WALTER 
He is a truly excellent young man, which is the first, Wicprine are one and th 
Mrs. Toov. (sinking back with a gasp). A—a music-hall st. 
| Anil have been urging AttHza to—— Oh, how fortunate it is I 
been warned in time! i 
put him off—at once! 
Toor. Ab, 
that’sright. You, too, Conners? (To her, in an undertone.) It’s 
e And t | all right, my love—our dear young friend 
I've mislaid my glasses as usual. And if it is Mr. CorrsEw, |—we met on the doors 
what I’ve said. (She | together in the drawing-room. I 


Mrs. Toow. You’ve left—— But 


don’t speak to me, Pa—there’s no time to 
me, CHARLES, I may want you. 


, all the | I wonder what can be the matter now. CORNELIA cosas 00 Very —— 


same, CHARLES, ea little with you before your I hardly like to go and see—and yet, 1 ought—perhaps 

Unele comes in. We had go into the study, (Zo herself, as| ought. There’s on? comfort, whatever itis can’t have anything 

she leads the way.) Now I shall get it out of him! to do with that dreadful Eidorade, Yes, 1’d better go and look 
Enp or Scene XV, | into it! (He goes out.—End of Scene X VI. 


Scenz XVI.—JIn the Study. 


Caries with her eye). What is this I hear of 
Saturday night, Cuartes? Come, you can’t 


consternation). The Eldorado? they did 
If only they didn’tseeme! (Aloud.) Yes, CHARtes, 
ile you were there, did you see anyone you—you 


Never was more surprised in my life. 


Or didn’t he ? 
e Valhalla? my dear Aunt! 


Unele to a place called the Val., not the—er— 
KL. What did you see there ? that’s the point! 

Charles. I didn’t take Uncle there ; I was with 
a man from our office when I saw him. I must 
have seen him there often enough, but somehow 
L never spotted him before. It was the make-up, 
| T el you know, wig and moustache, and 

at. 

Mrs. Toov. Do you mean to say your Uncle 
attends music- isgui ina and mous- 
tache? Cuaries, who washe with? I will know! 

Charles (in fits of etn sw ? Ps oN al. 
in disguise ’ now, is it thought you knew 
all about it, or I shouldn’t have said a word ! 

Mrs. Toow. You have said too much to sto 
now, CHARLES. It is useless to try to turn it 
like that. If it was not Pa you recognised at this 
Val. place, who was it?” 

cn (to himself). If I dents 1 oe a 1] 
only go on suspecting poor nele TueEo. 
(Aloud.) Well, you’re to find it out 
sooner or later; and I admire him all the more 
for it myself. I’d no idea he had 
Shows how mistaken you may be 

Mrs. Toov. I’ve yet to learn who and what you 
are talking about, Cuarzes ! : 

Charles, Why, that quiet, modest friend of 
—_ Mr. Crarence CurPHew, if you must 
now 

Mrs. Toov. I don’t believe it. Mr. Cunpuew is 
not at all the sort of young man to spend his 


money in such resorts. - 
don’t spend it there—he makes it. 


Charles. He 
My dear Aunt, you ought to feel honoured by 
having such a distinguished acquaintance. Don't 


the great music- star, WALTER 


are! 
star ! 


e same pe 


bright, they 


He shall not see her—I will write and 
(Mr. Toovey enters blandly. 
CHARLES, my boy, so here vou are? that’s right, 


, Mr. CuRPHEW, you 

tep just now, and I’ve left him and Tea 
ht it was best, eh ? 

He looks to her for approval. 
ere, I might have known! 
i with 


She rustles out of the room, followed by CHARLES. 
ing after her in mild perplexity). Dear, dear me! 






































without better effect. ALIce could not 
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“USING LANGUAGE.” 


The Squire. ‘‘ Weiu, Smitu, I WANT YOUR ADVICE. 
BETTER LET THEM HAVE THEIR WAY THIS TIME!” 

Smith, ‘No, no, Stz, Stick To your nicutTs! Wauat J say 
Is—‘ Give suca Peorte A HINCH AND THEY'LL TAKE A Hgtt’— 
IF YOU'LL PARDON MY USIN’ suca Stroxe Lanovace!” 


MAGIC AND MANUFACTURES. 
(A Fairy Fragment from the German. ) 

Litrte Atice was delighted with her surroundings. She had 
found her way into a lumber-room, which was filled with modern 
furniture and modern toys. ‘* How pretty they are! ” she exclaimed; 
“*and how I would like to’speak to them !”’ 

Then the Cup and Saucer labelled a ** Present from R ate,”’ 
and the Old Grandfather's Clock glowed with satisfaction. Evi ntly 
they wished to join in the conversation. 

Bay Songs that pees she bo raise 2 oe A 

n of some magi 
bor add _s Sn had person by reading ANDERSEN'S ies 


with some difficulty, completed the 
ag rat page (rendered sovebaaiyy’ of ‘‘ The Shepherdess and the Brave 
ier,” when an ca 
dent appeared before her. 


Havpn’t WE 








y, about eighteen inches high, sud- 


ou want all these inanimate things to speak?” said the new 
comer. ms! a» ted if they do.” 

ALICE that she wo be delighted. beyond measure if 
they w q} but talk. ‘‘It will be interesting, so very interesting, 
dear godmother,” she cried ; and then she ad “*T suppose I may 
assume that you are my godmother te 

“You may assume any you like,” snapped out the little old 
lady; ** = don’t bother me. ‘ere ! I authorise all these things to 


talk, be back again by-and-by ome Oe Bow soe aes rom 
on. Ali! ” And then the little ra lady disappeared. An 
as she had foretold, ALIcE suffered ~~ 


"Th he Cup and ‘Saucer “A Peosent f Vad — 
speaking sixteen words to the Lio. bet Asnem on not make 
out the meaning. Then the Old Grandfather’s Clock talked, but 

ro 


pw 
And the box of tix Highlanders followed suit. So did a 


Avice could make out nothing. She was absolutely astounded. 
Here were heaps of British suddenly ngowed with the 
pores, & sqoom, end ve ond vot che not understand them ! 
And as the little old lad appeared. 
“ Well, hos she e s the matter? You 
seem xed! Have ist all the toys hens é | dad 
y, yes,” faltered Arice; “* but then you see I cannot under- 
OF “oxanot,” ” replied the F: nl 
» course you e 8 1) 
on airy. ‘* They speak only 
* Their native leagseee! "retuned the Fatry, wrepering to ak 
h departure, * ion oe Y hey. don't 
er » y ou see, young lady, t on 
know => ing about the English lan : it is natural 


enough, 








THE FUTURE OF HOME RULE. 
Me. Gu-pst-we: Anoruer Tetxepataic Automatic INTERVIEW. 
T map not seen Mr. Gt-pst-wx for two days, nor had I heard from 
him for three posts, neither knew I where he was. I knew he had 
been at g Street. That evening I found myself in an Inner 
Circle train, ond no sooner there than I made up my mind to ask 
=. Gi-pst-NE if ' would i. my interviewing _ RL hand 
at once wrote—on m evening paper — was at 

Downing Street, and that t he j 
an ordinary one, except that I it the questions and wrote the 
answers on my knee + ogi Wall, 
what do ony 


said. or, rather, tho 
My et neo Od Pain that {shall be in a deperti 

0 no any way ing 
cong inectare cere the practice 
applicable to this present set of a quaction to which I 
am * to speak -¥ an experience of ote - gl a 
I sa ter gen pate be m f the 


Members of the Cabi (doe Tasey fe ainiy ist the Sooen- 
ment in its —, —! are not t to Ireland 
that measure government, for which asking in a 


pf Ba. 4 and 
mt as a result of our efforts we may be 


Ae ar py ent "bole of tho proent century ies 
condition of affairs which for pronnt century has 
embittered our wi Seer sister country, and has exposed us 


to the censures of every =i in the Siilind wae whose 
acknowledged competency entitles him to an opinion.” 

Then I ventured a question as to 
Rule next Session, Mr. Gi-pst-wE ?” 

“The question as to what position the Home Kale controversy 
will assume next Session is naturally one which can only be deter- 
mined when we have before us all the facts which are essential for 
the purpose of enabling us to arrive at a definitive conclusion, and as 
soon as it becomes reasonably plain what the exact position of parties 
will be when it becomes necessary to decide on 
of the Government will proceed. I ma 
not forgetful in any pay Ae of the obli 
the Liberal party lie to the Irish people, and whilst it will be our 


~ becoen, say that, whilst 


















thefuture, ** ‘What about Home | 


lines the policy | 
fons of honour under which | 


duty at the earliest available moment to press forward measures | 
which shall carry out our De in that direction, we shall not | 


forget that the consideration of what are not unnaturally termed 
English reforms is an imperative pose, © which the attention 
directed 


of Government will be at the é opportanity. 
des ongioe tee ganna Cross, as I passed out the | 


in Mr, GL-pst-ne's 


it 
EB 
itt: 
fe 
ie 


spontaneous ad written to me just what I had written in the | 
interview. 1 at once wrote to him and informed him of what had | 


was: “It is most 4 yn" If | 
should have com 
a interview up out of 


my old es.” So there you have the whole story. eone 
ests | should publish the posteard. Curiously enough, I have 
id it. But two and two make four, and you can sapand ads the 
daheb-ctenelnen. 








Cause and Effect. 
**T am occupied with freadg “Mr. K. Mure Mackenziz,Q.C., 
taries while a 7— a to the Loxp Cuay- 
Lord Herschel to on 


of Inberal Members, Nov. 16. fon of of "the te Beth "— Daily Paper. 





PLEASANT SPOOKERY. 





as an Irish ot. Then all sorts of things that seemed 
to be i to backbone or last ounce of metal—scissors, | Yes, thanks to Baanpow Tuomas’s skill, and Peniey’s comic nows, 
ooks, calico curtains—kept up a fire of conversation. But| The lucky “Globe” may well be called the real ’ Aunt-ed House | 














to the conclusion | 


been made a Compan- | 


| 
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BABY-WORSHIP. (THE POINT OF VIEW.) 


“Your Nreces sezm very ronp or Bazizs, Mr. Sinwickx. I svurrose you ARE Too!” 
‘Om YES; LICE "EM AWFULLY ; ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY BEGIN TO Carr.” 
‘‘ Au, YOU THINK THE DEAR LITTLE THINGS ARE IN PAIN!” 


“Yes ; 
TO THe Nursery!” 


AND SOMEBODY RINGS THE BELL, YOU KNOW, AND THE NURSE COMES, AND THE DEAR LI(TLE THINGS ARE TAKEN AWAY 








THE HANDY BOY. 


[“ In the office he held, which in reality was 
much too heavy for any single man to bear, it was 


| necessary to live almost a monastic life, and the 


| 





eight hours which some ons as a 
maximum of toil seemed to those who occupied 
that position a dim and distant and golden vision.” 
—Lord Rosebery, at the opening of the Battersea 
Town Hall.) 


The Missis soliloquiseth :— 


Au! he’s really the usefullest boy, that 

young Primrose, that ever we’ve had, 
And I’m sure I don’t know, not sometimes 
how we 'd get along, but for that lad ! 

, and so civil-epoken, yet none too 

much given to mag. 
does the House credit all round, and I’m 
sare he’s the pick o’ the bag. 


Gets through his own work without 
by and then he’s so good at odd 
obs! 

Which some servants are awfull 


ish, and 
thinks themselves no end of no 
But Paorrose is pleasant and modest, you 
know where the boy ’s to be found, 
And there’s nothing he won’t turn his hand 
to, to make things agreeable all round. 


Heigho! How I wish—— But no matter! 
oung Parmrose, he knows such a lot, 
And he seems to be trusted by all, which 
some of us, I fear,— well, are not. 
There is W1x114M, the butler, and Jom, now; 
_ _ they ’re excellent servants, of course, 
Yet they don’t seem as happy as Parmrossz, 


He 


although the boy works like a horse ! 


"| If pig-headedness hol 





His task’s to attend to the door, which needs 
quickness and tact ; 

For our visitors. foreign and others, are 

, that is a fact. 

But Russian, or Frenchman, or L.C.C. boss 
from out Battersea way, 

ra ing-man out of a job, Paruyr 

always knows just what to say. 

He’s a treasure, that boy; and I’m always 
a-putting fresh work on his back ! 

There ’s tais Coal Question now! Awful 
worry! He has such a wonderful knack 

Iam sure he might settle that shindy. If 
so he will just be a jewel! 

on both sides, we 

presently run out of fuel. 


If he can ‘ couciliate” them, it will truly be 


good biz: 
And so 4 ve cuptected a0 more !—that ‘‘ the 
"—ah! by Jove, here he is! : 
Poor ! Two big scuttles—up-stairs! 
_ He must find it a terrible pull, 
With Ais work too! But if he succeeds— 
the cup of his credit is full. 
Ah, Prowrosz, my boy! This is good of you! 
sp Rare aion cnl 
is just your work, I’ ow, and you 
find they are neard, 5 Sane. 
But you know what a er it’s been. Some 
chaps are such obstinate souls !— 
But I was quite sure that you wouldn’t mind 
stooping to—taking up coals! 





Way does Lopeneuta, when finding fault 





with his regiments, a a t com- 
mander ? ney a F mpi rater. 


QUEER CARDS. 
(By a Rural Innkeeper, who has been ‘‘ had.”’) 


THEY come to me (a poor old chap!) 
And take one room—mostly the same ; 
A quiet spot. they say, for Nap: 
(But **Crib’s” their real game.) 
Their luggage is a s ish " 
A whopping walking-stick—alway ! 
When for a month they ’ve fed and drunk, 
I gently hint at pay. | 
They say, ‘* Why, certainly! They mean 
To dwell some months beneath my roof. 
So happy they have never been !”’ 
(I think they call this *‘ Spoof.’’) 
They swear my wife ’s the best of cooks, 
They hint they’rehalfin love withSux ery, 
My daughter, who can boast good looks 
(And here begins Blind Hookey). 
Then. when they 'resome more weeks in debt, 
I tell them Tick’s last door is shut ; 
When—their knave’s tricks not ended yet— 
They shuffle—pack—and cut / 





BUSINESS. 

[“ France, it is expected, will endeavour to 
hasten England’s evacuation of Egypt, and Russia 
will try to settle the question of the Dar- 
danelles.”— Daily Chronicie.} 

Wao says that Franco-Russian gush 

Means naught, to reason’s optic 
yo veil help the 4 to rush 
rom regions c; 
And—here Jouw Butt must surely flinch, 
While Gallia’s bosom swells 
The Bear, if but allowed an inch, 
Will take—the Dardanelles! 
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THE HANDY BOY! 


Tue Missis, “I KNEW YOU HAD PLENTY TO DO, PRIMROSE, BUT I WAS QUITE SURE YOU WOULDN'T MIND 
TAKING UP THOSE COAIS!” 
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THE OLD AND NEW SCHOOL-—FOR SCANDAL. 

Tue two figures to be.considered are Mr. Wri 
Fanrey, who, as Sir Peter, is a Master of Arts in the Old School, 
and Miss Renan, who as Teazle is an experia¢ntalising teacher 


in the New School for . All playgoers, whose memory 
m back overa | ‘ 


never ex- 
celled. A trifle 
ov now 
and then, a trifle 

din manner 
here and there, 
perhaps, but, 
as a whole, 


simply admir- 
able. Mr. Daty 
never made a 

better eng 
: ment than when 
he secured WiL- 
LIAM _ FARREN | in, 
Shade of Sheridan, “ William Farren, my old friend, I for Sir Peter. 
congratulate you: and I suspect that in the present About Miss 
generation I owe you much.” Renan's Lady 
Sir William Peter Farren Teasle. “Not more than I Teazle there 
do you, Mr. Sheridan. Let us say, mutually indebted.’’ be various 
[They exchange snuff-pinches. inions, and, 


truth to tell, I donot precisely know from what point mph evens, by 





what standard rd tod of her performance. Sir Peter descri 
as “‘a girl in the country,” and so forth, a na ine 
continues, ** ee now slags her — all the extrav 


grace as if oaeer 
Toate = a. let — 


Bs 
F 
3 
‘38 
44: 
E 
he 
~ 
fee 


coreg SaTET og 

Papeete ae ny eee oe her character made 

in commeny sea maeeaee copeen, Sie i be bo eakeane 
with her husband she, in spite of her 


"pat 


pede Men my as her own natural self, wi Troat of the polish 
temporarily rubbed rubbed of Bat if this be so, then, wh hen in “‘ society,” 

her funny li Tittle ran and shaking of the head are out of place, while 

they ma as a relapse into her isms when 

is quite eal easy, en téte-a-téle a - Peter, and especially 

bent on captivating by recalling to his emory the lass of ond 

he had become d ae enamoured some eight 1 ht months ago. 


In the Screen Scerie Kenan’s attitude 
io ceaeeet and on this tablean I have always though t the curtain 
should descend, as all after this, even Sir Peter's exit with “damn 


your sentiments,” good as it is, is an anti-climax. I should prefer 
Miss Renan’s Lady T should be silent, or if it must be 
of all situations in the comedy would 


verse as written, then here 
insist upon her emphasising the perfectly natural manner of the 
unaffected coun gurl, inetead of addressing Sir Parzn in the deep 
tones of a as if attempting a mere theatrical effect. In 
tho last dak 0s eabatoed,, dye appears to have done with her town 
airs and graces for ever, and, wearing a queer sort of mob-cap, enters 
on Sir Peter’s arm, ready with him to face the ridicule, the satire, 
and the scandal of their 
Miss Vansrven makes a delightful Lady Sneerwell, and Mrs. 
Grcpent a dear old Mrs. Candour, who would spitefully gossip about 
her neighbours for er. Maria is almost always a 
mind of the audience ef her pr being « por orp of hee a hb 
au some six mon 
standing. ers h- 


The ttle scope to Mr. James 
an cepealallt’ so tho eae 


Se Tae to uoedeasl, Gane be ce an 

are c un- 

oh cece, 

However, ash ia butt by Char apt = ere aay ~ = 
asa 

gives * Here? ’s to the Maiden pry tetas “ no at apts 


ia 


‘atden”’ in 





° ineetintie and that is, 


ber | skylight. The second 


log saterog tn tri 


character to be ever really at home 


_ For the cguinst.” “There tw only one 


in so 
much ma) 


ag 8 Peter 


be 


ive his ex 
pope plas Sng = 

as SHERIDAN wrote 
See or the first time 
ot Day’ The first 
isin C. ries Suarface's 


pawn gallery, which 
as no windows and no 


is that though Charles 
nan sold any be a, 
yet throug r 
of the picture-room 
are seen the first 
shelves of ~y —d 
ed ji : 
The third oversight is 
in Joseph's chambers, 
described in the origi- 
nal play as “a hbra 
in Joseph Surface's 
” where, when 
-| he tells Sir Peter that 
“books are the only 
things Iam a cozcomb 
” there are only a 
a few volumes to 
be seen, and these are 


with candles which remain all the time 


these = age do cpa ne rene 
di; t the stage is as bright as a s' 

in July. The company that could 
a fortane by their patent. The 
-| brings down the curtain to enthusiastic 
the old comedy, in spite of various chops and chan 
own, as it ever will do, triumphantly. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Voss, 
and still ready to receive any amount 
the Rarnaxt Tuck family, C. 
others, whose excellent works are known to all. 
appreciated than 
** BLACKIE AND 
be the -_—~ of Christy M 
ceived. Sach delightful books! their very 
of cheerfulness, 
pie, like Jack 


couthe 4 adventurous 

Through the Sikh 
the young Britisher, ** he will,” quoth the 
and find all he wants in this book.” 


‘ orders,” are 


sa Junior Baronite ; 


pistery and deals with 
- wee lives to fight another day. 
oe at lives 
A Jacobite 
haps, or as SHAKSPEARE puts it, ‘‘ Swedes to the 
uous. PY To the 
Then here is The Penny 
whatever any reader i —— 
the roses.” The rearer and 
Later, whose ‘* Rose of 
tributions. ‘We can’t do 
families with this specimen of a 


of an English 


Iatraed. Ye 


pase be 


e 


i 


” 





a Sy omen 
Tur Banow pe 





English reader, therefore it is not a su 
is called ** 
will find it 

these ** Roses 
“n amone + best of the con- 
ourselves and our 


Sore Wonss. 


to the end of his impersonation of one of the 
in peteot — Ms, Dovneumae's Chane 


too conscien 


Taino imprest with apenas ofthe horrible soountlimn af Joep : 


"for and more 
strikes me as absolute! 


TSotopes 
ee scene pornes — 


some curious aa oversigh in "he scenic arrangements 


1 Ada Rvhan Teazle. 
lying si 6 Raghacasd <n “In for ay sort of a _t Monat Daly’s. 

To revert.for a mgmant be > ponte» rd anys we s windowless and sky- 
— picture gallery, th es place in the evening, after 
dinner, or su and how in is —— 7 apartment lighted? Why, 
by a couple on a side-table, while on t e 


mati at the bac a a couple of silver candelabra, filled 


naturally, 


Why, 
the company would have been in in darkness but not a it of it, 
oe y wonderful an illumina- 


uce such candles would men 
md of the first Act 
i and, to the end, 


ges, holds its 


Fatuer CunistMas is already sending out his Cards for the Coming 
now six weeks ahead. His pp ap all ** decorated, 


Maxcus Warp, 


W. Favurxnen, C. Detcano, and many 
and by none more 
— —— Baronites and Baronitet ses. 

nN 


‘* why, that must 


instrel works!” but they are soon unde- 


are suggestive 


and seem to a i kt will = a 
ou ummed story. 
how and what to write for 


it dina affairs are overs of interest to 
little Baronite, ** seek 


St. Bartivlomew's Eve might be a tale of cutee but it is 
the valour boy d 


uring the 


og a hero, he does not get killed in the 
Ezile is a tale of the Swedes. Hardly necessary, 


Swede, —super- 
uity. 
‘oses,”” and 

t “all among 
” is Joun 
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Cus‘omer 
Tailor. 
FORMERLY.” 





A NEW ADJECTIVE. 


“You ’Lt Finp I MEASURE A BIT MORE ROUND THE WAIST THAN I DID LAST TIME YOU TOOK MY MEASURE.” 
“Au, weit, Sie, 1 I MAY BE ALLOWED TO SAY 80, YOU ARE A TRIFLE MORE—AH—MORE LOBENGULOUS THAN 








1,000,000 A.D. 


[The descendants of man will nourish themselves by immersion in nutritive 
| fluid. They will have enormous brains, liquid, soulful eyes, and large hands, 

on which they will hop. No craggy nose will they have, no vestigial ears ; 
| their mouths will be a small, perfectly round aperture, unanimal, like the 
| evening star. Their whole muscular system will be sbrivelled to nothing, a 
dangling pendant to their minds.”—Pall Mall Gazette, abridged.} 


WaT. a million years hence, 
will become of the Genus 
Humanum, is truly a 
‘ uestion wonek, : 
t that epoch, ever, one 
prophet has seen us 
Resemble the sketch 
annexed. 


e 

y . 
$s _— For as Man undergoes 
— =" 5 Evolution ruthless, 
SSS aK ; His skull will grow ** 


We 
like, bald, terete” ; 


And his mouth will be jawless, gumless, toothless — 
No more will he drink or eat! 


He will soak in a cqpetatine bath of ine, 
No Ropert will then have survived, to wait,) 
And he ’ll hop on his hands as his food he steps in — 
A quasi-cherubic gait ! 


No longer the land or the sea he’ll farrow ; 
The world will be withered, ice-cold, dead 
As the chill of Eternity grows, he’ll burrow 
Far down endenguount instead. 
If the Pall Mall Gazette has thus been giving 
A forecast correct of this change immense, 
Our stars we may thank, then, that we shan’t be living 
A million years from hence ! 














One Down r’crmer Come On.—King Log is a most useful sub- 
stitute when King Coal has temporarily abdicated. 





. | see what a power in Senate is 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, November 13.—Tomiussow has for 
some time observed with deepening disfavour his position in House 
as affected by, and compared with, that of his friend and companion 
dear, Tomasso Bowxes. Tommy, to drop into the affectionate 
diminutive, is a mere child compared with him. He is but the 
birth of the last General Election; whilst for thirteen years this 
very month Tomimson has presented at Westminster Preston’s 
idea of the highest form of culture and intelligence. 

Employer.’ Liability Bill offered opportunity for coming to front ; 
not that either as ~~, ~ or Employed Tomiunson has any i 
knowledge on subject. But he sees as clearly into its bearings as he 
does through the average Lancashire stone wall. Awake at nights 
drafting new Clauses that should baffle Aseuitn and make the SquikE 
or MaLwoop sit up. Looked most peang oO paper. Thought at one 
time of posting copy to every elector of Preston, so that he might 
i the borough Member. Wouldn't cost 
89 much since, posted at House of Commons in official wrapper, 
they might go free. Still there would be remarks made if Tomiu- 
son drove inte Palace Yard enthroned on top of Waggon con i 
15,959 addressed copies of Amendments to Employers’ Liability Bill. 
Gave up idea. Electors must buy the papers where, in 
Parliamentary reports, they would mas | voluminous digests of his 


speeches. 

Began soon after House took up Bill this afternoon. First group 
of Amendments covered folio page of print. Read admirably ; if it 
had not been usual for Member in charge of new Clause to explain 
to House its object and effect in operation success w ve 
been assured. Here’s where Tomirvson came to grief; talked for 
some time; House listened at first, honestly intent upon considering 
project, whatever it might be. Effect of Tomimvson’s speech not 
elucidatory. The more he talked the more the muddle. 
Nal (1) moved tho Glass. (2) proposed ta withdtaw it ur (S) euggested 

moved the Clause, (2) pro’ wi w it, or (3) sug: 
that a more convenient place for insertion woald be found later on. 
Fortunately new Clause in print among Amendments. That 
AsqurrH should decline to have anything to do with it natural 
enough. Saddest of all befel when from his own side of House 
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Roxurr bluntly denounced Clause, Carnsow hoped it wouldn’t be 
| , and Hewer James, from allied camp opposite, demolished 
| it with final shot. 

This not act ensoupeaines but there were other Amendments standing 
in his of which somethiog must a said. TomL«nsow rose 
when called on, but gratefully sat down when greeted with mirthful | 
cries for division. Only gleam of comfort in sorrowful night 
was when Tommy BowLes in whence he had retreated, 
called down on himself denaxente stern commentary that his 
wy - ty 2 2 iaport Stage of Employers’ Liability Bil, 
usiness done.— n ers’ y 
a. —To casual observer nothing in personal 
ance of UeHTRED ao Raiascawenon suggestive of the 
artar. Yet pag ~ ib - Ex.is AsumgaD ay th 
| hunting on the preserves. o 
Admiralty and found he had caught a Tartar. Asnmxap, in 
his self-asserted character of Batrannta’s Confidential Clerk, 
tried to draw Ucursep on subject of Naval Scare. SHUITLE- 
worTH, with manner that Sabine i severity of a magistrate with 
henignity of a dean, man to SHMEAD in aspect of 
fussy person who, having some official knowledge, in what - 
ever subordinate pesition, ought to have been able to restrain the 
self-assertiveness that led him to put such a question. House, 
which does not do credit to The TRansiterr)e many sterling 
qualities, roared with rar es Stung to quick, ASHMEAD up 
again; shouted across “I ask the right hon. gentleman 
whether he can give me any evidence of his alive——” 
House, struck with evidence to that effect just 
with fresh roar of laughter. Asnmxap stood glaring round at 
merry circle. When noise su continued : **——any evi- 
dence of his being alive to the importance of his duties = Se 
laughter. ASHMEAD a Speaker to Kay- 
Sucrrtewortn. Speaker justified Minister's maore 
attempt; one more rebuff; and Asnmerap subsided for the night, 
not quite sure after all that silence isn’t golden. At least it 


used to bring in £10004 

Business done.— ryt! = deal with the Employers’ Liability Bill. 

Wednesday .—- Keolher quiet sitting with Employers’ Liability 
Bill. Cap’en Tommy Bowes tfully removing his tarpaulio | 
and shifting his quid, relieved dallness of afternoon by some capital | ou 
yarns. (ne drew a vivid picture of dangers that lurk the 
casual pilot. On a dark night in midsummer Cap’en Tommy, a- 
sailing down the coast of Birbaree, came upon whit looked like a 
town. Turned out 
tobe Algiers; hauled | 
down his main yee: 
(cated spatioes sad 

n er, an 
bore down on the har- 
bour. Just as he was 
entering was board- 
edt pilot. 

eer off!’ says | 


iven, broke in 





Suet through his 
polyglot speaking - 
trampet. “ + t 
want your P; 
know ev rock and 
shoal on "Ty 
will take the ship in 
myself,”” 

Pilot produced 
from lising at back 
of his trousers Code 


wes compulsory. 
Nothing to yo bat 

submit, unless he 
would involve Great 
Britainin wer. Pilot 
came aboard; took 
cher ze; forged a- 





P— 
Tommy Bowles and the Pilot. 
’ “Sir,” said the| I 
| only Member of House of Commons who, since Bic Ben’s death, 
holds a rea coptain’s certificate, * 1 took my ship out of the pilot's 
hand, and brought her in safely. = 

| House uprosriously cheered, and Faanx Locawoop went off and 
| drew a sketeh of the } historical scene. 





Business done —More of Employers’ Liability Bill. 
Fiwedey —Government in difficulties to- vnight. Cherchez la 





long tring of questions addressed to 


femme. Watren M‘Lanen had her in charge; a modest little 
thing, merely asking that women, whether married on single, should 
| be enabled to vote at election of Parish Councils. House not very 
full; no sangee cae anticipated ; but  Cpeeeretives joined their forces 
with Radi we penecey, sme before Ministers quite knew 
where they were they found themselves in m‘nority of twenty-one 


LIKA /OKO 





“ Winged!” 


Pe neil cried Admiral Borruwicr. 
t shooting, and comes home shot.” 
” Sag estion made that Government should resign; Mr. G. only 
sm 
Spiteful little thing Renrovt said just now. Supporting ing amend- 
ment to Employers’ Liability Bill he remarked. ‘* Gentlemen who 
sit on this side of the House are in favour of the amendment; 
gentlemen who sit on the other side of the House equally a —— « 
whilst Sir Atsert Roxuit, who sits on every side of the. ouse, doe 
not object to it.” 
Business done.—Ewployers’ Liability Bill re 
defeated ; got into Committee on Parish Councils Bill. 
Friday.— Rather painful scene to-night between Sypyry Buxtox 
and Sace or Gruen Awwe’s Gate. Sace, ever thirsting for 
knowledge, wanted to know much about Matabeleland. Drafted a 
Under Secretary for Colonies. 
ounded assumptions,” Buxton, in the pride of office, 
characterised these simple interrogatories. The Sacer, insatiable for 
information, desires to have the unfounded assumptions particu- 
larised. Buxton referred Members to the question. 
** But why,” asked the Sacz, with tremble and pathos in his 
voice, ** did you call them unfounded assumptions ?”’ 
Affected by this spectacle of genuine emotion Buxtow to 
substitute for the obnoxious word mi form “ uo ov 
“Yes,” said the Sacz, sticking to his [omy “but you said 
unfounded.” No use Buxtow attempting to this ; rh feeel into 
embarassed silence ; probably will be more careful in future. 
Business done. —Very little of Parish Councils Bill. 


A COCKNEY ON A GREAT COLLECTION. 
[| We are informed that Prince Luctgw Bonararte’s unique library of some 
25,000 volumes, included “a complete set of Punch,” preserved presumably 
by the Prince for the specimens of “ Cockney dialect which it pe Ee 


“The FowLer went 


; Government 








Jest fancv a Prince Bowyparty sech nuts u -— patter and slang! 
Proves a Prince may be fly to wot’s wot, and of chat as ts ne ave 
the ang. (chinned. 


ia bless yer, this Lucyus, ’e knowed all the cackles as ever was 
1’ll wager as ’e wos aweer as a Bi illingsgit Pheasant is 

i pepe A pity Ne datelesene! 
’d ha’ ran it off into back slang, ha’ done it most willing and 


[patter, 

Coe a ; Prince and a Frenchy at that, as appreshiates Punch, and my 

Is a precious sight smarter than some ** Cockney” criticks, and 
that’s wot’s the matter! 

So bully for Princ: Bonyrparty! When weighed in ’e’s well ray} 


scale ; 
And if them books come to the ’ammer, wy "ARRY means seeing the 











Hit 


ace 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


gee 6 15 & & years in Wood, 
~ ce per doz. 48/- GO/- 72/- 120/- 
eminent medical aut 
a: : or nero tue Of Whi aes 
that 10 accoul 
"calae wt pel seed” 


Irraicep Lasrs O8 APPLICATION TO 


MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
i hisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B, 























LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gat. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Tiquear, which has 
come so much into public favour on 
account of its wonderful pri of 

viding Digestion and preventing Dyspepsia, can 
w be had of all the principal Wine and Spirit 
Merchants throughout the —— and at a con- 
siderably leas price than formerly. Sole Consignee, 
Ww DOYLE, 3%, Crutched Friars, London, E.C. 


UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


OLD SCOTCH. 


INNES & CRIEVE, EDINBURCH & LONDON. 


3v zs ESTABLISHED 1796. Ay, Frapea, 
AMUSET’S 

HAM PAGNE. 

\ a it. end abet able to sive 
upqnetiies praise. is free from 

of any bind. and pos- 

delicate flavour. 

ses sy sage’ Cash. 

ees at ake" 


2 Crest Tower Stree, Londen, RC, 


FRAISINE. 


PREPARED omen FRESH STRAWBERRIES. 
dn dull G od vy og? Noxes, free, 
INKS & ¢ 5), Esercunal, Lowpos, €.C. 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Should take TRILENE TAMIL, LTS (Bogs). 
6d. to 











the only safe a for Srours ess. 
TRILENE © 70, Finsbury Pavement, London. 


WRIGHTS-. 
= 


= TAR: 
SOAP 








Tins 2/6. 





“ EXCELLENT—OF GREAT VALUE.” 


PEPTONIZED 
(PATENT) COCOA & MILK. 


Most Delicious, Nutritious, & requiring no digestive ffort. 
Half-Tins 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


Lancet, dune 15, 1889. 


(Samples) 1/6, 
LONDON. 











M.”’ 


O.p Mar. 

The finest type of DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable. 
Over 50 years’ established 
reputation, 

Carcs of 1 doz. bottles free 
to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 
fole Troprietors of the 
Cc. O. M. Brand. 

London Office— 


12, Jouw Sraeet, Aptirm 


a, © 


Curious 








WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COM FORTING. 
Ask for ceany and don't be put off wit 
4 om mabe, wee 





“ The Cup f the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant.’ 
Ky Her Majesty's Koyal Letters Patent. 


‘MERSANO.” 


The great Restorer and Preserver of Health. 

A Bpaikling NON-Aleoholic Wine. Delightfully 
Cooling and Refreshing. 
Recommended by all the leading Medical Faculty 
as the only perfect and health- preserving table 


drink 
G4, per Bottle. 
GOLD MEDAL AWARDED 
To be had of all Grocers, Stores, Chemists, and 
Hotels, Wholesale from local appointed Agents in 


all parts of the Kingdom 
Agents—8. Hixson, Sox, & Manren, London 
If any difficulty, communicate with the Patentees, 
FORBES, MAXWELL, @ ©0., Limited, Aberdeen. 


SAMPLE BOTTLE POST FREE NINE STAMIS. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 


. 
8S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
medicine. Bole Wholesale Agents, WV. Kowsavs & 





Bos, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London 
Build by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle. 
aris—Vanar, lf, ae de la Paix 
New York— Forums “ Co., North William Street 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 





The lovely nuance “Chitain Fonete” can be 
imparted to Heir of an selene by using ARINE. 
told only by W. WINT , Oxford St., London 


Price 5s. 6d 7 10s. Gd, Zis = tinting grey or faded | 
Mair MINE is » tavelacttc 





GOLD PENS |“. 


from 4s. each, 


THER ONLY PERFECT DIPPING PEN. 


PENS 


GOLD AND HIIDIUM POINTED. 


ENS 


Oo 
SUITABLE FOR ANY HOLDEM, 


LD PENS 


EVERLASTING IN WEAR. 
IMPROVES THE DL PENG 
( bs) 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR WRI ‘8 CHAMY, 


SECURRS REGULARITY OF WRITING, 


AS abe 

MADB we 8 ae Y mY, w ND AND STYLE, 
LooUr an arriication, 

fens a ie, Paty 4 } ye Manatee turers of Gald 


ountain Pens, 9, Cararaipn, 
soe, E.C., 


ee piceadiny End) 


AVOID BAGCY KNEES, 


The ONLY Stretcher 
whereby the tension 
is obtained by means 
of @ screwed rod. 


bs, Keoene Srarer, Ww. 
Established ists te 










Of all Hosiers, 
Tailors, and Outfitters 
we verywhere. 


Or sent on receipt of P 
Army qnelte, pate oe. “a5 
‘hilip Lane, London, ¥ 


(eames Polished, Ss ; 
4 Department, 





ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


r House Protection, Travellers, and 
for Military rm urposes, takes Eley's ‘38 cal. Express 
and all other 3 cal. Cartridges 


COLT'S LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
lor Large and Small Game, ook shooting, aad 
Target lractice, are surpassed for accuracy and 

unequalled for rapidity of fire. 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
ere used all over the World. rice List (ree. 
Ln ty Fh hang may 2 co. 
26, Glassh a Cireus, London, W. 








Distilled by 


| HIRAM WALKER & SONS, 
Limited. 
Walkerville, Canada. 
Age and Genuineness Dugreateed hy 
a xeise Department of the Canadian 
vernment by C actinic over the capsule 
of every bottle. 
Of all Wine Merchasts 
WHITE CAPSULE. —fottied by the Wine Mere 
GOLD ULE, 1486 make - 


vein, © 


Hettled at the Dristitber 
the age und Zeauincnes are gectintoed by an official certi 


WHISKY. 


hant nulond 


1 Government supe 
: over every cageple. 


’ he it und apd uw 


London Offices: 69 & 70, MARK one E.C. 


Baascucs ayp Aoescizs Tuxovesevt tug Won. 











'Martell’s 








OF ALL DEALES 





ab 


Brandy. 


HOTTLED IN COGNAC 


IRISH FRIEZE 





ULSTER GOATS. 


Price from 4 Guineas. “ Noyd & Co.'s Ulster would 
defy the biggest and bitterest blizzard that 
raged over a countr Sroarixa Tim Iw 
measures only required —height and che ove 
* Book of the Ulster,” fully iMustrate 1 ae box of 
samples, post free on application to Helfest 
THE NEW 


“EIDERDON” for RUGS. 


AND AISO Fron 


LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


Loan Satisnpone says ypears full 
justify Messrs. Boyds’ claim, Monat it appro A... 
more nearly than any other fabric to the conetit: 
tion of the natural fleece.” Mug, 40 Cap 
24 Guineas. Patterns post free on application t 


BOYD & CO. BELFAST. 


Merchant 


Og 


WHISK 
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Mas 


FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, SCR 





LEA 


UB 


FLOORS ano KITCHEN TABLES 


























| 
METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, OIL CLOTHS, BATHS, STAIR-RODS. 


For Steel, Iron, Brass and Copper Vessels, Fire Irons, Mantels, &c 
REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &c. 











Priated by William Stuart of N Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of ’ 
Patent ia the Fred tot W rian city vublished | 





in the County of Middiesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesars. Bradbury, 7, and Co., Limited, 
’ : rect , — ‘? => 7’ rf 


—— a 




















eweoeev @aTUROAY. 





In Two Volumes 4to, containing 67 Phor vures and 
ons Coloured Regeoductions of Paintings and Denvlags, and 090 


a FROM THE FRENCH OF 
paneenagialll 4 Lllustrations in the text, price £2 as. net. 
EMILE MIC HE L. Also an Edition de Luxe on Japanese vellum, limited to 150 
' numbered copies for England, with duplicates of the Plates on 
Edited by India paper, price £10 10s, net. (A few copies only remain.) 
pes 


. *,° An lilustrated Prospectus may be had on application. 
s . 
HIS LIFE, HIS WORK, AND HIS TIME. FREDERICK WEDMORE. | oon, wit, HEINEMANN, 21, BEDFORD eT. W. 


Wwe, A ae 


/ 


=f, 
Sixpence. 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
At the Bookstalls and Booksellers. 


Ready. 


> | 
. 
fe) 
« 
2 
be | 
« 
@Q 
> 
x 
w 
* 
w 
fa) 
w 
z 
@ 
J 
i 
5 | 
Qa 





PTrer TotAlTY 4 
See a Sar) 
eg DURIE  VOL\ Mae SUB 
SO EEPPEEOSS Ny lll, 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


y 
{i})s 
Ke 
Sar) 
“~ 


~ a » 
_ J? | 

= 
Wy 


i = 
X 


ny Wr ey 

j \ me 

“ hs ¢ Dn. re 
Wi 2h 


RG ; 


ie yh 
Ns iS. 


| 
he | 


Ws? 
|) xa] 
a i 





“PUNCH” 





ae | ff nll y 
Mh me Mit Wi AT eee SS r+ 
v. i] AK ] \\b | iT *a1) ~ 

> ‘ 4 N ' ‘hy vf j lly ju i 1! ' | i, ‘a 3 
Pe NEON ANd. Set SULLA DOD 


PEN A) 


Ra. . 
AW yes siege PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 








LONDON. 


CHOCOLAT MENIER oZ%« 























PUNCH, OR THE 


CHATTO & WINDUS'S NEW NOVELS, &c. 
van AND ESTHER: A 


erony J seciEty ba bat K , the Writer 
tle t “ 
r it . the mater 
santand profitable oecup 
+ Teiwors 


MAN AND THE MAN. 


vi , & arer Author of “God 


OUTLAW AND LAWMAKER. 


* harm ingly 


By 


i Maid’s 


necessary for the 
mm of a spare after 


mean 


¢ woman is winningly 


To HIS ‘OWN | MASTER. 


he 


vers 


Scorema™ 


By Davip 


of “ Joseph's 


A WASTED CRIME. 


HE WOMAN OF THE IRON 


T 


BRA‘ oy ae 8 . Author of 

’ > ae ’ yt W cotminetsa 
THE? REBEL QUEEN. By 
Dorothy 

A narkabie work fascina ng as a fiction, 

1 tiv ‘ sastady Worio 


EMILE ZOLA: a Biographical 


end Critle al Seay By KR. WM. Se With 
sad = Pae-smmule Letter 

‘ 
adw * A model of what a 


hy of I 


FROM ‘PADDINGTON TO 
Janeane us Bac ORD or A —_ SUMMER 


hho ‘ th Hiwetrat) 
Buuy eve. Irish 


HE GUN. RUNNER: A 
ROMANCE OF ae , Benraam 


ms by th 


ine 


T 


At nocnesiey om —ee story 


NEW SCHEME 


RELIEF OF TRUSTEES. 


FAMILY TRUST 
INVESTMENT POLICIES, 


Securing a Fixed Income for 
Surviving Relatives. 
FOR PARTICULARS, APPLY TO 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 
Eoixevuron, 3, George Street (Head Office). 

I ys, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
. 5, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
D x, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 


ca & ago ies in 


TOM SMITH’S, 


India & the Colonies. 


~ 
. 
. 





7 
Taye 


CRACKERS. 


aWBRIDGE'S 


LUNG TONIC. 


SEE THE NAME 


ON EVERY BOX 


Tas MIGHTY HEALER. 
show 
HAVE yc ww A COUGH? 
A —— WILL RELIEVE IT 
AVE YOU A COLD 

A DOSE at “BEDTIME WiLL REMOVE IT 

/ 4 ’ wShintly 

7 w pu ugh become less 


(he med leane 
pared Ww ? wear. Chemist, Muli 
Bui a im betties, is 64., amd lis., by 


| J MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
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SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 


USED in THE E ROTAL NURSERIES. Tics, ls, os., Ss., and 10s., everywhere, 


CASCARA- H WLEY 


Tastele:s Laxative, for Ladies, Children, &., CUZ. 
eties, le. and 22. Gd. S&S ene’ s jal ¢ on th Oh 





ls. ie 64 
a3. Od. 


vara Cubeb Ciga id 7 


DIAMOND: 
Pie ORNAMENTS. 
| 





he Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms 2, REGENT ST.,W. 


DRESSING BAGS. 








Rewnre of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


ym and a bie+aimng to men, 
ca, the Ows, and the Waveacer Pex 


They come asa box 
the Picas 








Hotel MetROPOL| 


The finest and 
most luxurious 





Seaside 
&, Hotel 
a;;* in the 
as . 
ote World. 














“ COCA-TONIC 
CHAMPAGNE.” 


(Laurent-Perrier. 
The most aes Nerve Restorative 
Stimulan Tonic. | 


Of the finest 


OLD BRUT CHAMPACNE, 


with pure Extract of Coca, prepared 
from the choicest leaves of the Bo. | 
livian Erythroxylon Coca. Shipped by 


LAURENT-PERRIER ET CIE., 
the largest champagne growers and 
bottlers. of Bouzy, near Keims 

To be had of all first-class Hotels and 
Restaurants, and from all Chemists 
snd Wine Merchants, &c., throu ut 
the world. Write for pamphict o» 
particulars, which will be sent you fr 
on application to the Bole Consigners 
Hears & Cottine woop’ Susset Place 
Leadenhall Street, London, F. ( | 

In half-pints, pints, and quarts | 








THE FLYING J PEN. 


Z | 


“They create both wonder and dchght.” 

{¢. and le per Box, at all Stationers. 

Sampic Mex of all kinds, 1s, 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


re mmekers to Her Majesty's . Government Ufice Otices 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA 


Tor ACIDITY of sus STOMACH, IEAKTBURN, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
bold throughout the World. 











The Patent nae 


16 BLADES IN ONE. 








FIFTY YEARS WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION 


DP. LAVILLE’S LIQUOR, 


(Perfectly Harmless.) 
THE UNFAILING SPECIFIC 
FOR THE CURE OF 


GOUT. 


From the Dean of Carlisle. 


Deanery, Carlisle, March 14th, 1876, 





£32) = em 


To use in Place of Knife 





For preparing meats and 
yn Dy mincing and pulping 

og on arm plate, and se preserving all 
ii he nutriment Invaluable to the Aged, Young 

Children, and all suffering from Weak Digestive 
Organs cr Delective Teeth. 


other fo yo of Masticat: 


Retail of - | Chemssts, lronmongers and Cutlers, 


or sent Post Free direct py oe the Manufacturers 
upon rece ~ of otal N te2 


FORDHAM AND SMITH, 
No. 16, HELMET BUILDINGS, 
WORMWOOD STREET, LONDON, 
COLD 


EERI NCS MEDAL 


CopENHAGEN 


Gerry BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur 


 §ToO | SMOKERS. 


FLOR DE eens! a Croat 
-* 
n nese 


Bra,.—I bare oo many inquir mplng the subject of this letter, 

ane = greatly couvenienve me, and pues benctt many 

by ft a 5 that I was 

simect be experience a martyr to gowt for 25 years! | took 
Lavicee’s medicines, which arr simple 








EC. 


remedy | have tried them on friends im like circumstances, and 


they never feu 
Somme, oe 4 
FRASCIS CLOSE 





Price Os. per bottle, of all ‘Chemists; or —_ 
post free by F. COMAR & SON, 
64, Hotsors Viapvct, Loxpox, E.C. 
Descriptive Tamphiet sent free on application. | 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowsnns & 
Son, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London 








a 


_—- ~ 





THE NEW PATENT t 


seg cif Cl osing”) 
BRACELETS. 


NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
placed. 
Delightfully flexible and com/ortable 








THE MOST SUITABLE BRACELET 
MADE FOR WATCHES. 
LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS. 
Sold by all Leading Jewellers. 
Wholesale only : 

Saunders & Shepherd, London. 


a a ee 





~~ 





Evid by most Chemists. Price 4s. oer bottle. 
Paris—Baeat, 14, Rue de la 


of mee ite 
Dee 3 9, is " ses of 100, Tis 
New York—Fovorns a o., North William Street | s 


amp! est. ama pos vt 


9 & Fi, Stras &u i 


IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 
Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S _ 








For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 
THE AGED, 
1825. 








Greatest Durability, are Therefore 





ls 
ail Chemists and Patent  Wedies ae Vendors. 


Of Highest Quality, and Having PENS 


CHEAPEST. 








ROWLANDS' 


ODONTO 


a pure, fragrant, non-gritty tooth 
powder ; 


WHITENS 
THE TEETH, 


revents decay, and sweetensthe breath 
It is most exquisitely perfumed, and 
is a perfect toilet luxury for all who 
value the appearance of their teeth. 

2s. Od. per box. Seid everywhere 
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TO A LADY. 
( Whose ‘‘ Fringe” has fallen off 
at a Bali.) 


Axas! those waving curls, 
That parting on your brow, 

Had been some other girl's! 
** Vhere ish dot barting now?” 


Like Baerrmann’s barty gone 
Avay in orginal, 
~~ curls which you put on 
To grace the ball to-night. 


Too feeble were the pins, 
Too frisky were your hops ; 

Derisive are the grins, 
Departing parting drops. 


A porting, this, that shocks 
Behol ers evermore ; 

You dare not claim 
Now lying on the ficor. 


I used to think them fair, 

¥ Eas ou false instead ; 
thus you lose your hair 
I shall not lose my head. 


Nor certainly m: 

With that I nha por not care 
So readily to 

As you with purchased hair. 


We kick those curls aside. 
Your looks and locks have fled, 

Then hasten home to hide 
Your much diminished. head. 


Dow Prvro D’ALCANTARA LE 
Comte p’Eu is eighteen. He) 
is pursuing his studies at a 
Military Academ ee Ger- 
man fairly well, and 
Jeisare hours is, we are in- 
formed, ‘‘ studying Polish.” 
The latter — acquired, he 
will become most 


Prince. He to co oun @ 


ff 
that he will not have to go to| Jones (the last to depart, as usual), ‘‘ WHAT A DELIC tous Daiwx, WAITER! 
LEAVINGs, Sin!” 





Brazil for a crown. What Js iT?” Waiter. “‘ Tae 








in his ati iia sual Lie LMU, ‘aiid 


h DOMESTIC THRIFT. 
polish’d Scenz—EZntrance-hall at the Browns, after one of their Parties, 








PRINCE ALEXANDER OF 
BATTENBERC. 
Evrope's Prince Charming, lion- 

i to dare 


e, ’ 

Betrayed by the black treach- 
erous Northern Bear! 

Soldier successful on potsiet 
foiled, led ! 


Wooer discomfited, and her 
Triumphant champion of Sliv- 
nitza’s field, 

To ora treachery yet doomed 
Of gallant heart and high-en- 
daring strain, Train! 
Valiant resultlessly, victor in 
a career of mingled shine 


shame, 
— fashioned for romantic 


An age more es you 
should have 
When bratal | brokers, and when 


bagmen 

Shamed not "the sword and 
blunted not the lance 

Then had you been Gee Hero of 
Romance. 

ram when to Mammon Mars 

ust bow his crest, 
Kings erantry seems a Quixotic 


And! unfulfilled renown” finds 
caly—early rest! 


A VALETUDINARIAN’S VISDOM. 


Evenine = and morning grey 
a me by a poe e stay , 
ivening grey and morning re« 

an * 1 tucked up all day in 


ticular are 
Company of Fishmongers to 
have everything in order,  _ 
they have this year elected a 
Prime Warden a fine Garacomr 
(Rosert H.). 

















OUR BOOKING- OFFICE. 


““Wirn the New Year,” says a Baronite, ‘‘there is a great 
desire to turn over a new leaf.” Such intentions are easily satisfied 


by the Back-Loop Pocket Diaries. where leaves for this purpose 


are plentifully su d by he Joun Waker & Co. Likewise De La 
Rue & Co. offer Diaries and Memorandum Books in every size and 
form, and oP ear they have a os clip to keep the leaf down. 


Ought to be advertised as ** cli 

e Baron’s Baronites look into a Na of Christmas books and find, 
first— Westward with Columbus. By Gorpow Stanies, M.D.C.M. 
Graphic account. > ae must have been in excellent form 
when writing this,” a Baronite; ‘‘evidently he was not 
Livery ee Wreck x. the Golden Fleece. By Ropexrt 
LEIGHTON. pital sea plenty of rocks and wrecks, 
— a plague ague-ships, possi all sorts "t wonderful adventures. 
—The rors of Mezico, by Kink Muwrozg, tells how 
Corres oat i being white, did Monrezuma and his 
Aztic natives are With the Sea Ki . H. Wixper. The 
youthful amateur salt will find pot « here to satisfy all his 
cravings = —— “ Winder has taken great panes with this,” 


8a 
eM cliente,” uoth the Baron. “will do well to read Bartne- 
ULD’s cheap Jack Zita.” Fascinatin ae by reason of its 


‘Burnt Hats,’ 
referred to by any und 
ny me 4 fisti 


it is the | 





ene dh effects and its description Fens at the 
commencement of > ues century. oT os wonder.” muses the | 
Baron, *‘ whether any of my readers, being Cantabs, will call to mind | 
how some fay en years ago the names of those eminent amateur | 
J-ck Su-rr-ip, F-re-ss-n D-v-x, L-nw-x C-nN-NGH-M 

others were associated with life in the Fens as it existed at that 
time, and how these pu Nat Laxonam’s now and again | 
disputed the championship of a certain Fen Tavern, won it, and | 
for a time held it? Some undergraduates were hand and glove | 


** one of the scenes 


with the Fenners—not the cricket- 
dwellers i in nba 7 hehe on occasion t 
out the *glove.’” 


AnINe- GouLp 
the jaded palate of oldest novel 





this question ?, ‘' 
0 eobbelly described is the chapter, heade 

might Ta om witnessed at the time I have 

ergraduate sufficiently venturesome 

outers.” As con ee plot, wall 'tis a good plot, ond 





ground, so styled, but the 
de hand to hand with- 
’ says the Baron 


to accom - 


"twill serve.’ ut 


somes tat a wy the dish ble to 


ourer. Baron pe b,-W. 








GOOD LUCK TO IT! 


(To Mr. Caine and his Bill prohibiting advertisements in rural places.) 
On, Mr. Canve, for this relief much thanks. 
benefactor ranks 


As most 


The man who saves our own sweet countryside— 
At onee our chiefest glory and our 

From all 
Which come out of advertisements of pills! 

Pills there must be, but when we chance to pass 
Through meadows and 


the many nauseating i 


rest our eyes on grass, 


Or pleasantly meander by the river, 
We would forget we’ve even got a liver. 
So here "s success to yon, iz, in your Bill 


pa make it wrong to advertise 
Associate ** three acres and 


yural epete in which we fendi Bow 


a cow!” 


And when success this rural venture yields. 
Do for the beaches what’s done for the fields ! 








** Invisrste Trouser Stretcuers.”’ — Legs. 
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LUMMeOn 


THE BABES ON THE TREASURY BENCH. 


Vide Times, Parliamentary Report, Wednesday, November 22 ) 


(With Mr Punch's Thanks to Mr. Courtney for the Suggestion. 
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““ TRANSMITTED.” 





Ignorant Bachelor Visitor. ‘‘Hoi1o, TarocMoRTON ; WHAT THE DEUCE ARE youR TwWINs UP TO WITH THAT ConTRIVANCE!” 
Lroud Father (of Throgmorton, Threadneedle 4: Co. ; Telephone 123456}). ‘‘Ha! Taere you are, MY BoY—MARVELLOUS EXAMPLE 


OF INHERITED BUSINESS INSTINCT ! 


Tay KE TRYING TO TELEPHONE Tu EACH OTHER!” 














THE BABES ON THE TREASURY BENCH. 


(“The leader of the Opposition had treated them 
to good logic, but why administer such strong 
meat to the babes on the Treasury bench ? ’’— 
Mr. Courtney on the Karish Counils Bill.) 


“jhe 
ans c 
Who (as Incotpssy said in gay mood) 

Conspired fur to ** give them their gruel ” ; 
But pitatul bosoms will blench 

At this vision of BaLroux the sinister, 
To Babes on the Treasury Bench 

Presuming his dose to administer ! 
They find Doctor BaLrovur, one fears, 

orse than poor Davy Copperfield's 


nagedal grim Mrs. Squeer 
a as rs. 7) 

With her joram of brimstone and treacle. 
Ah, Covursxy, how could you homens 


A picture so 

‘—— hs teal actesiy “un! 
nd your heart must a steely ’un 

Sweet Babes! They seem likely to choke! 
Pour Giappy! Poor Jonnie! Pvor 


A we ogi - her than ‘‘ toke,’ 
RTHUR’s “ ic is “ to * ’ 
na thes ** skilly.”” 


much more insi 


Strong meat? How your poy | you barb, 
Your humour’s as grim as the gallows. 

Your dose is as drastic as rhubarb, 
And almost as bitter as aloes. 

Logic? For Babes’ On that Bench / 
You’re as hard as the Pules’ ** whiskered 

an 

You might as well set out to drench 
Your own O ition with —candour ! 

| The Treasury Babes may object 

| To iptions from Mitt or from 


HEWELL, 

And ee draughts, I expect, 

Would very soon give you your gruel, 
If Covrtsery could physic himself, 

Or Batroor and he dose each other, 
How soon both would lsy on the shelf 

This prescription, ana try quite another ! 
No; Reason, as party-strite goes, 

As food is attractive to no men: 
And Logic’s a nauseous dose, 

To be given—as physic—to fosmen ! 





‘*Wuat author was it,’’ inquired Mrs. R. 
¢ a literary yy —_ the line 

escribing going to as ‘that last infli mity 
of noble weeds’ ? 








I HEAR THE SOUND OF 
COACHES.” 


(“There sre still five of the road-coaches run- 


“ HARK! 


| ning out of London.”’—Daily News, Nov. 18.) 


Ir drooping with toil, or aught else, I or 
You may spring up with ** Excelsior!” 


As up to the box-seat one climbs, 
**How pleasant,” one murmurs, 


Times!’” 
Times equally , we ll engage, 
Have fr rome who go with ** The Age.” 
Though outlooks to-morrow be livid, 
Hold tight now a joy that is ** Vivid.” 


“* Post equitem?” Ah! his reliance, 
At least, wasa’t placed on * Defiance.” 


oe Old 





Ratuer Famiiin!—It was announced in 
Times that ** Canon G. fF, Baowse = 
€ 

Church before the coming of 

.’ The Canon ought to have said 


lecture at St. Paul’s, in January,” on * 
Christian | 
** Sir Aveustus.” Of course there is only 
one * Aveusrus,” i.e. our * DavRioLanvs,’ 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes. ) 


Scene X VII.—The Drawing-room at Hornbeam Lodge. Cunraiw 
and Autuea are standing at some distance from one another, in 
evident constrawnt. 


Curphew (sadly). It’s only what I expected, and yet—tell me 
this—is it entirely because of—«f what you saw at the Eldorado 
last Saturday 

Althea, Ah, you know, then! but what does it matter now? | 
was mistaken—isn't that enough ? 

Curph. Don’t jadge me by what you saw of Watrer WILprias. 
I can do better things than that. I can make you forget him— 
forget that he ever existed, if only you will trust me! 

Alth. (indignantly). Do you oaairen that he —that I— oh, it’s 
too insulting! And you will do no f i by disparaging Aim. The 
man who could write those songs, and sing them like that—— 

Curph. (wineing). Don’t! I know how = must have struck 
you. I would have prepared you, if I could. I did try— that after- 
noon at the station, but I was interrupted. And now it’s tco late, 
and the harm's done. But at least you 
will never see Watrer WILpriee again! 

Alth. (exasperated). Have I ever said 
that I wanted to? Why will you per- 
sist in talking as if ’ Once for all, 
I can’t care for you; whatever I may 
have thought once, I know now that 
I can have no sympathy with the sort 
of life you lead; the pleasures you are 
content with would not satisfy me; I 
should want more than you could ever 
give me. We should have nothing in 
common— nothing There, now dv 
you understand ? 

Curph. Yes, I think,I do. I su ) 
it’s natural, and yet—don't think too 
hardly of me if you eanhelpit. I wast 
have chosen a higher wale than I did, 
bat at least I’ve kept out of the mire, 
and now at last I see my way to—— 
Bat that wouldn't interest you. There, 
I had better say good-bye; you won't 
refuse to give me your hand at parting, 
will you ? 

[As he takes her hand, Mrs. Toover 
enters with Cuautes, and stands 
transfized. 

Mrs. Toovey. Actua, don’t tell me 

I’m too late! You have not accepted 
that man ? 
Curph. (releasing Attura’s hand). 
On the contrary, | have just had my 
dismissal, Mrs. Toovey ; we were merely 
saying good-bye. 
Mrs. Toor. Thank Heaven! But I 
knew I could trust my daughter to 
detect instinctively the designing ser- 
pent in wolf's clothing— (correcting her- 
self “Ws the sheep in dove's plu- 
mage, | should say. 

Charles (sotto voce). Similes are cheap 

oe ! 

Mrs. Toov. (more angrily still). Well, “tir 

I know what I aenltend as 4 he! “ Cau’t you understand wh 

Mr. Toovey enters.) And how a person with Mr. Conpuew's 

antecedents could ever have the face to thrust himself into such a 

household as this—— 

Mr. Toow. (coming f.rward). Coxne.ia, my love! Sach laneusge 

ao cue Ouse young friend! Surely, surely, there must be sume sed 

mistake | 

Mrs. Toow. There has been indeed, Pa, and so you will say when 

you hear who and what he really is! 

Curph. Mr. Toovey has been quite aware of it for the last week, 

and was kind enough to say he saw no insuperable objection. 

Mrs. Toow, Pa, is this true? You knew who Mr. CurPHew was, 
and never told me ! 

Mr. Toow. My dear, I’ve no more notion who he is, if he’s not 

Mr. Curraew, than a babe un—— 

Curph. But surely, Sir, you forget our conversation at Clapham 

Junetion this day week? You certainly knew everything then. I 

thought your nephew had probably — 

Charles. I'd no idea of it myself till last Saturday, so it couldn’t 
have been me / 


Alth. (impatiently). No idea of what? Who is Mr. Currarw 
Papa 














Curph. (to her, in astonishment). But you know! surely you 
know? What else have we been talking about ? ; 

Mr. Toov. (helplessly). I think we might try to be a little more 
clear, all uf us. [ doindeed. I’m in a perfect fog myself. 

Mrs. Toov. Then, Pa, let me inform you that you have been 
encouraging the acquaintance of a person who gains his living by 
singing ribald songs at music-halls under the name of WALTER 
WItoprree! 

Alth. (to herself). Watten Wutprire! Then it was—— Oh, if 
I had known ! 

Mr. Toov. A—a music-hall singer! He! Oh, dear, dear me; 
how one may be deceived in people! 

Curph. Really, Sir, this can hardly be news to you, when you 
allowed me to send you « box for the Eldorado for the expriss 
purpose of 

Mrs. Toov. Don't deny you were sent the box, Pa, because | 
know better. The question is—what you wanted one at all for? 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). There’s no occasion to say anything 
about those shares now! (Aloud.) Tobe sure. I was sent a ticket, 
my love ; I could not help that, but (drawing himself up) it was not 
likely that I should compromise myself by visiting such a place, 
even from the best of motives, and I did 
not use the ticket myself, though I 
believe some other person did. 

Mrs. Toov. (in some distress). Well, 
well, never mind that now, Pa. What 
you have to do is to ask this Mr. Wixp- 
¥IRE to oblige us all by walking out of 
this house— for ever. 

Curph. I should not have stayed s0 
long as this, only I hoped that Mr. 
Toovey at least would have done me the 
justice——— However, I’ve nothing to 
keep me here any longer now. 

He moves towards the door. 

Alth. (coming forward and inter- 
cepting him). Yes, you have—you ’ve 
me. Oh, do you think I'll let you go 
like this—-now I know? Can’t you un- 
derstand what a difference it makes ? 

[She clings to his arm. 

Charles. Bravo, Tuea! I always 
knew you were a sensible girl ! 

Curph. (utterly bewildered), Then 
you weren’t—you don't——? I wonder 
if I ean be awake! f 

Mrs. Toov. Auruea, if you had the 
remotest conception of what a music- 
hall singer is, you would never-— _ 

Alth, I know what Mr. Currnew is, 
Mamma. He is a great artist, a genius ; 
he ean hold a mixed crowd of careless 
people spell-bound while he sings, make 
them laugh, ery, shudder, just as he 
chooses, and whatever he does is all so 
natural and human and real, and—oh, 
I can't put it into proper words, but one 
goes away thinking better of the whole 
world after it—and to hear him treated 
as if he were eome outcast—oh, I can’t 
bear it ! [She breaks down. 

Curph. (to himself). I don’t care what 
happens now. They can’t take this 
; ; a away ! 
at a difference it makes? Mrs. Toov. Upon my word! And 
pray where did you learn all this about Mr. Witprrre’s perform- 
ances? 

Alth. (boldly). Where, Mamma? Why, at the Eldorado, last 
Satarday evening. [Sudden collapse of Mrs. Toovey. 

Mr. Toov. (electrified). A daughter of mine at the Eldorado! 
Tua, my child, you can’t know what you are talking about; look 
at the effect on your poor mother! sth 

Alth, (desperately). But indeed, Papa, there was no harm init. I 
went with the Merzrmews. And—and I may be mistaken, of 
course. but I—I thought I saw Mamma there too! [ Sensation. 

Charles. Oh, I say, Tea; aren't you coming it rather strong ? 
Aunt at the Eldorado! Why, Aunt thought Uncle was there! 

Mr. Toov. Connetta, my love, don’t pay any attention to her; 
the child must be stark staring mad to say such things. It’s 
enough that she should have gone; but to think of you in such a 
seene! (Zo Aurea.) Why, it was that very Saturday evening 
that your dear mother went to the Zenana Meeting at Mrs. 
ComBeRrsatcu'’s—yes, to be sure. (Zo Mrs.T.) You remember, my 
dear, how you came home so late, in a cab the driver had been 
smoking in, and how the moment you entered the roomI——__ 

Mrs. Toov. (hastily). My dear Turorutivs, I remember the cir- 
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posterous a charge; especially when it is my own daughter who 

rings it! 

Alth. (in distress). But indeed I don’t, Mamma. I only fancied it 
might have been you, and of course, if you were at the Cum- 
BERBATCHES —— 

Mrs. Toov. fe herself). I must put a stop to this once and for all. 
(Aloud.) If 1 was at the ComperBatcues! When your father has 
just told you I was there—really, Atruza! Did I hear wheels 
outside ? Just look, Pa. I haven’t seen my spectacles since 
Saturday. 

Mr. Toov. (at the window). Why, really, my love, it does seem to 
be a carriage, indeed. I wonder who can be ing at such a—— 
Now, it’s quite a coincidence, truly—it’s dear Mrs. CumBensatcu ! 
in, because I really think it’s a duty to warn 
her against employing that particular cabman again. A driver who 
permits himself to smoke inside his own vehicle to tl.at extent—— 
Toovey makes ineffectual efforts to speak. 
Alth. (im a whisper, to ConPHEW). Do look at Mamma! You don’t 
think she could really—— ? 

Curph. 1 don’t know what to —__—___— —— 

think yet; but we shall all know 

in a very few seconds now. 

[The hall-door is heard to open ; 
Mrs. Toovey attempts to rise, 
but has to remain in her seat, 
dumb and paralysed. 


Enp or Scenz XVII. 


LOBENCULA’S LETTER-BAC. 


alt'ts ged & cliees Po, 
g oe you for 
the Any _ Fae Cae 
pected to loo ter e nts 
and to make yourself generally 
useful with the lions and tigers. Ns 
As the Christmas holidays are 
approaching, perhaps you might 
invent a little comic scene with 
the wo A similar —— 
was supp) years ago e 
French sailor in charge K the 
seals with much effect. Of course 
we shall be glad if your know- 
ledge of the idiosyncrasies of the " 
ourang-outang enables you to Mr. Cylinder (who always uses h 
suggest anything that 
worked up into a comic interlude. 
Please bear in mind that the 1T Serpiitz Pooper!” 


cumstances perfectly, but I should not condescend to answer so -y eiiier, Portrait of Jomn Wester, A Lecture on Chemistry 
at the 
Court at Bow Street, An Incident ‘in the 





A NOVELTY. 


could be DER ARE THESE LOADED WITH, MY Boy?” 
Beater, ‘‘ AR DOAN’T RIGHTLY KNOW ; BUT AR THINK THEY CALLS 





Polytechnic Institution, Exterior of the new Police 
b t id Lord Mayor's Show, 
“Oxford wins,” Van Tromp sailing up the Thames, Paris Fashions 
for February, Christmas Eve—the Last Omnibus, Hop Pickers on 
the March, The new Uniform of the Grenadier Guards, and the late 
Fire at the Borough Brewery. We shall be glad if you will put the 
book ia hand at once, as it is scarcely necessary to say that the sale 
of a work of reminiscences to a large extent upon the 
popularity of its author at the moment of publication. Terms, 
after the sale of 5000 one y @ volume royalty. 
(Post-mark, Drury -) Engage you at once for ten years. 
Probably shall not require you for more than three or four months 
but retain you for the rest of the time. May come in useful 
later on. Place waiting for you in the Pantomime. Minute and a 
half in English History intwenty minutes. comic scene with 
the Clown. The t must have clause allowing trans- 
ference. Can find for wives (if they are really nice 
ones) in the Transformation If you can imitate the 

























cries &c., of wild beasts, &c., think I can Ket you a turn at the 
——$—$ —___—__— —~ Palace. riti a first-rate 

1 part for you in Autumn drama. 

‘eho, * A sort of gentlemanly demon, 





who appears in the West End 
during the first and third Acts, 
and in the last scene, appears 
in national costume with a real 
army and the whole bag of 
iy tricks. Bring as many of your 
if '%, * exmy with you as you can. Can 
VY find something for them to do un- 
til the production of the Autumn 
drama, Collect a good lot of 
assegais and other useful props. 
May see way to working you 
into the Opera season. If you 
can sing, can give you a show 
at a concert. Might do for 
; German series. Terms as per 
aad usual, Special arrangement jf 
wet wanted at Windsor. @ over 
F at once. On second thoughts, 
remain w youare. Will run 
over to have a chat. Third, and 
last thought, come over yourself. 
Find myself, with ae engage; 
Be 

is Host's cartridges). ‘‘ Wuat Pow- | a a eS o 













































Coal and Wood. 








Gardens want waking up, and — 
you have a big o ty. You would have Sanday off every 
other week. e Gardens would reserve to themselves the right of 
regulating your costume. Your boots and straw-hat may be ample 
in Africa, but_in the Regent’s Park would be considered in 
sppropriate. We think we can clothe you in the very thing, if we 
can find a size my enough for you. It is called ‘‘ the boy’s = 


for-the-holidays lounging suit,’ and is largely advertised. ] 
expect you by next boat. 

(Post-mark, Westminster), Glad to engage you fer a month 
certain, with power to increase the time to six weeks or hoger, Could 
you bring with you a pugilistic hi mus? It must be a young 
one, as there is not much room for any side-shows. If you can 
jump, and don’t mind water, so much the better. If you would leap 
trom the organ-loft into a tank on to the stage, carrying on your 
back the boxing-kangaroo, the feat might be accepted, and prove a 
feature. Think this over on the journey to England. Perhaps some- 
thing may oceur to you. If so, mind that we are deeply respected, and 
are highly popular with the L. C. C. So please let your suggestions 
be as refined as ble. 

(Post-mark, Paternoster Row). Shall be glad to arrange with you 
for the immediate production of your Recollections. Would be glad 
if they were written in a bright, chatty style. You might give an 
account of your connection with literary celebrities, torturers, 


and other topics of interest that may have come under your 

observation. If you could write up to some electros we have of a 
comic German Christmas party s> much the better. As the success 
of the book is dou! we do not wish to incur unnecessary 
introducing the following blocks, of which we hold the ight :— 
Covent Soin by 


in front of the Old Bailey, A Students’ Ball in the Quartier Latin, 





all| That in the Labour platform the newest plank ’s a Board ' 


scientific expeditions, executions, sport in the far East, native war, | 


expense, and therefore would be glad if ~ could see your way to raven ! a aereed 7 
ight, A Spanish Bull Fight. An Execution | near ~~ the Ancient, of the | 


HK H. opening a Newly-erected Board-School, Snipe Sh For tardy gordon tll hi 
-R H. a New - i ooting on or y on 8 
the Norf: Broads, Christmas in a Storm at Sea, aatnctend Hath on latest br ! 





( That a Board of Conciliation be | 
constituted forthwith, to last for one year at least, consisting of an equal 

| number of coalowners and miners’ representatives, fourteen of each.’ — 
Terms of the Collieries 8trike Conference.) 

| Hooray for happy harmony so readily restored ! . 

| Thanks chiefly to young Rosepgry, that shrewd and genial lord. 

| And Mr. Punch is thankful, for such strikes we can’t afford, 
























| AN ORNITHOLOGICAL OUTBURST. 
(“A specimen of the rare white-tailed eagle hus just been shot at Bude 
Haven, Cornwall.”"—Daily Paper, Nov. 24.} 
Aa! shades of Yarrett, Mor-| Soon will the Sea-earn join the 
ished band 


Rs, Bewicxk, Woop, vanis . s 
Swoop down from Nephelococ- Of a Zpyornis, Dodo, | 
A : ~ | 


















cy eyrie (toms, 
With legions of a And e’en the merry mavis 

Roc-ghosts and spe ban- Will rank as rara avis— 
tams, The sparrow, sole of all that | 
And venge the Vandal sporting- sailed with Noan, 
man’s vagary, Will learn the casual pot-shot | 
Wrought on your race in Corn- | to withstand! 

wall’s bay of Bude! Why surely, when rare birds 





A Haliattus he’s done to death ! are rarer e 
| Haunt him and harry, ossifrage By ’Axny, or by ’Anrrer’s hat- 


and ; ’ 
Hoot, owl id Croak havoc, These gentry should be 
tethered 







He of that wave-beat haven | 





5, 
feathered ! {a mourner 
| To see the balance thus redressed 
| Would not be he who has these 
lines essayed ! 
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| A DISCUSSION ON WOMAN’S RIGHTS. 


“ A—I "VE NO DOUBT You RE QUITE RIGaT IN TagorY, Lapy Hyratia. But I’m AFRAID THAT IN PRACTICE THE WORLD AT 








LARGE WON'T AGREE WITH You.” “Won't ir? Taxes Ir ovGRTS’T TO BE AT LARGE!” 

VYOELR r ) , I must stand by you? Oh yes, J know! | of every legislator to see that his wealth is 
| A BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO. | They ae, they 000,— sufficient to enable him to give his individual 
(Latest Parliamentary Version.) M‘Lanew a ree. JESSE ond 4~ time te Se py “- aap, and—— 
‘ _ 6 Des ” m bound to my “ Mazy Bill.” | re nk you, that will do. presume, 
| ae - . en 5 (mn Daisy Bell.”)| ¥ oq") take the lead, if I don’t mistake. if you married, you woald like your wife’s 

I'meRE ‘s mazy misgiving upon my part, Then, if you work your will, | mother to occasionally visit her daughter ? 
lazy, hazy Who will there be to put on the brake, | . Theoretically, yes. Judging for others, 
Women, by Warren M'Lauen’s art, Working my “ Mazy Bill”? | [ would say that no subject of greater interest 
- Maddle my * Mazy Bill.” Chorue— than happy domestic arrangement could be 
| Whether I love it or love it not, — Hazy! Hazy! ‘imagined. I would insist that the well-being 
Down I must gulp this pill. Such is the country view! of the family circle is of paramount import- 

She- suffrage complicates the T Squires half craz ; ance, and that—— 

Much, of my ** Mazy Bill”! All for _ dread of you! V. Thank you, that will do. And now for 
Aieiien Maidens or marred by merriage, _ + last —. If you one ons = - 

, : Your sex means claiming their carriage ; | Pe ee est daughter |’ 
Mazy! Mazy' Bat, I feel dead beat ’, That is a matter of great moment which 
} She- Voter, sit up, do! With your weight on the seat requires the most careful consideration. 
I’m half crazy, Of this Bieyele—built for Two! | Without absolutely pledging myself to any 





; _ All with the weight of you / course of action, I may declare that—— 
You will not be robbed by marriage V. Thank you, that will do. And now I 
Ot a —_- ee ed carriage. CONVERSATION BOOK FOR CANDIDATES. wil! examine your opponent! 
ou | 
| wos | (When the Ladies have he Franchise.) | a 
Of a Bieycle built for Two! | Voter. Are you sure you are quite steady ? PALINODE. 
We must go “tandem,” like man and wife!—| give the beet timmed mp life te the coneidora, | Lin my cid Radical days.” Mr. Chamberlain.) 
Aisy! Aisy !— | tion of the most im ate | Ys, I once was a smart little Rad 
Am I not working away for life, | V. Thank you, will do. But do you|., Who talked about “lilies” and Coenen? 
Driving my ** Mazy Bill” ? | think that a iage is necessary for a wife f Those views, which were shallow and mad, 
Taking you up, as an extra a | C. Cortainl it would be a grievance | _,! retract, in a manner most handsome. 
‘Laxes my strength and skill. | if she had not one. By a development of the| Zh? “Skeletons,” “ Armehairs” ? Oh no! 











Roug h and up-hill is the country road, trad I hold they are traitors or sillies, 
Kun by the “* Mazy Bill.” vy. T to yt will Go. And I sup- Ve the juvenile 1 ! 
: t skeletons, ransom, an es 
Chorus— wig ~~ L—A y Ri fol de rol liddle lol dol! 
Lazy! Lazy! highest places 1 he iversi its : I At be indulging to-da 
| Lazy -— ig in the university c ists are Y in i 
Spin like a ‘* Scorcher ’—do / carried off by—— ad Inthe rampant pf on. A Rad’s tone, 


I’m half crazy : V. Thank you, that will do. And I sup- | Swearing * Hities ” full *‘ ransom ” must pay, 
- With the dead weight of you! | pose you, if elected, will have a fortane| [If it hadn’t a-been for that Grapstone! 
Spinster or bound in marriage, sufficiently ample to afford a house in Eaton | He serves as a warning to me, 
You claim gratuitous carriage ; Square, a in the country, a yachtinthe| A sort of political heiot ; 
But— use your feet Solent, a at the opera, and the other | But, thanks to old W. G., 
’ _ If you must have a seat) necessary etoceteras ” 1’m no longer a radical zealot ! 
’n this Bicycle built for Two! C. Most probably. I hold it to be the duty Ri fol de rol liddle lol dol! 
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“A BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO.” 


2 he (Mr. Fowixr) understcod the decision vf the House correctly on this subject, it was this—that the disqualification of married women 
should cease,; that was to say, where 2 woman was otherwise qualified, and was on an existing register, and, as such, entitled to vote, she should 
not be disqualified by reason of being a married woman.... It was a decision which the Government would endeavour to carry out.... He should 
propose to insert a new clause removing the disqualification of married women altogether.’—Mr. H. Fowler im the Debate on the Parish Councils Bill.) 
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ROBERT'S PUZZEL. 


I’ve hada Puzzel put into my hands 
by a heminent Common Councilman 
which has puzzeld me orfully, but 
which he says is as plane as the hob- 
jects of a County Counsellor. It is as 
follows :— 

“ Amalgamation is Wexati 
Unefeeation is as om ; 

The Royal Commission puzzels me, 

And their practises drives me Mad !’’ 


In course the hole thing is a Com- 


ondrum to a pore Waiter like me; 
bat my frend folle mo thet it all 


ns, that as the City egsottion 
is in all hole 


Pa 
. 


is the popularest body in 

Country, and the ion County 
Counsel about the most 3 
as they are allers a hinterfering un- 
nessasarily with the and 


amusements of some class or other of 
pd na gn Foy mo dr 

asity to pro) grand 0) 
i aout be abolished al 
gether, and ancient Gildhall and the 
Manshun House, with all their 
sacred contents, handed over to the 
County Counsellors! and t in 
future there shoud be no reel ~ 
London, but that all the hole plac> 
with its five millions of peeple, shoud 
be muddled up together, and put under | old 
the loving care of the London County 
Counsel ! 

Well, I do happen to have a prett 
large aquaintance one way an 
another, and I wentures to say, most 
truthfally, that I haven’t come across 
one singel one on ’em but what has 
ether amost bust hisself with larfter, 
or amost screamed hisself hoarse 
with hindignation, when I have 
told him my almost urposserbel tail ! 


im 








‘Tusk of the glorious 
school. ‘*' Nil 
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Op anv Niw. 


‘England Expects,’ and so forth 1" 
the modern Captain, 
*Maxims’!” 


Mottoes,” said a Major of the 
‘Death or Victory,’ 

Replied his friend, 
** Bother your Mottoes! Give us the 


lum,’ 





x 





** Flibbertigibbet.”’ 


Tue fiend that now urges to—pe 
Is modern Poor Tom’s modish 
The work that in cynical worldliness grovels 
Will soon be extinct as the Dodo ! 
* See King Lear. 


nm flippant novels 
Moto," 


] 
“ ” |I did wenture to 
ONE OF THE “MAXIMS” OF CIVILISATION! {did wenture to, sak, the Ky = 


of such a eous skeme a being 
carried out, when we all what 
a the old ra- 
tion had borne for past for r- 
ossity, for Horsepitallerty, and for 
Eddication. His arnser was, ‘‘ My dear 


Ropert, we lives in sitch rum times 
that one hesitates to say that any 
habsurdity is impossible, but the t 
trust of all of us is, that should thi 
ache ytd worst, and ewen the 
ouse of Commons throw us over— 
tho I have heard their t Leader 
himself declare, in Gildhall itself, that 
City Te- 


if 


epee 


8a the 
disruption, and thereby 
themselves tly in the esti- 
ion of all thinking men, would 
step forward and save the grate 
pital from such a ridickulus, and 
contemtible, and silly absurditty as 
never equaled in the history of 
the world!” 
Ah, well, these was nice comforting 
s for me to hear, and sent me 
about my ofishal dooties with quite 
renewed wiggour, and when shortly 
afterwards I wentured to repeat them 
to one of the most importantest of our 
sts, he turned round and acshally 
ook my hand, and exclaimed, ‘Ah, 
my Roperet, we may trust to 
them, for many and many a time 
have I heard some of our gratest 
men exclaim, ‘Thank God we have 
a House of Lords!’” 


u 


E 
B 


u 


Roserr. 




















| would be well.” Soa 


| been 


_matter of figures. Surely a compromise might be 





“HISTORY (NEARLY) REPEATS ITSELF.” 
(A Peep into the Future.) 


The playing fields were 
and trade was at a standstill. Not a cricket-ball or a foot-ball had 


THERE was a general strike 
made for months, and the lawn-tennis indastry 


writing. 


deserted 


And there were other com 
the cries for salaries waxed 


and louder. 







ints. Everyone wanted a wage, and 


Then the Minister asked for a few minutes’ grace, and began | 





was paralyzed. The of the day urged the 
Government to umenke = ter all, it was only a 


the most popular Member of the M hk ewe 
em em ini was selecte 
as arbitrator. The name was well-received by both 
sides, and all seemed en train for a satisfactory 
We most bh salary,” said « repre 

‘We must have a »” said a - 
sentative of the foet-ball prelensien ; “if we don’t, 
we shall have to give it up, and take to soldiering, 
doctoring, brief-accepting, and the rest of it.” 

There was a murmur of disapproval at this 
suggestion. Was foot-ball to perish because its 
essors could not get a “living wage”? No, a 
hen the Minister suggested that he had bette 

etter 
plaints of the mer, the women, and the 
So the cricketers, the golfers, the polo- 


Sty ’ 
you want young lady?” asked 


reached. If players would only meet payers, all | 
Cabinet i 


eS 





P 





“ 





4 


~ 
U 





After he had finished his despatch, he put it in an 
envelope, and requested someone to read it when he hai taken his | 
departure. Then he went away. 


“Dear me!” said the person to whom the 
satisfactory. I find the arbitrator has resigned 
| without making an award, and has left the matter in 
| the hands of Lord Rosrsenry.” 
|. Then there was a cry of sorrow. For it was 
| known that as Lord Rosgpery had had quite enough 
of conflicts between capital and labour, he would 
| certainly refuse to be dragged into another quarrel. 
| Bo war went on between players and payers, 
and “* Merrie England” became a byword of reproach 
in the comity of nations. 


| MATURE CHARMS. 


| Maipen slim and fair, with the golden hair, 
Bo eager to snare with the knowing flance 

Of your eyes so bright, and to waltz all night 
With at step so light in the mazy dance, 
| Years ago, I swear, we once met somewhere ; 
| We danced—you take care to forget that ball— 
| And my arm em that wasp'’s whalebone waist, 
So cruelly laced, so absurdiy small ! 

But then I declare you had nut-brown hair, 





I 
replied a small girl of six or seven. ‘I have to| > The colour ’s still there just down at the roots; 
eep £ . toy perambulator in repair, when | You con “tenes free,” full of girlish glee 
we nose, I have to get her face Bat you’re forty-three I would bet my boots. 
8 How am I to bear these expenses if | : 
receive nothing ? It is impossible, unreasonable ! ” = Your beauty is rare, but I am aware — 
“And I, too,” cried a schoolboy. ad ot Popular Idea of the Costume wir face ~4 nee, i a you buy, 
trundle m mar f r the 1¢ vilised omen ’ 
allowed i pe fh a “Grand Dey.” 2 Ey rant And hairdressers live so that you may dye. 





| despatch had been entrasted. ‘‘ This is highly un- | 
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SO POLITE!! 


Slim nervous Gent (pulling up at a regular facer), “‘Hotp HARD, you Brute! ‘Lapies rirst!’” 








The silent stream whispered scarce a sign, 
A BALLAD. i cilent stream whispered source a sign, | ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
[ Hf son — ay « rot, (The sense is vague, though the sound is| Exraacrzp rrom rue Diary or Tony, M.P. 
ike the beautiful songs they sing fine ; Hi mons ‘ght, No- 
e Consents : nf Fs a / I not What it means even I can’t say.) an a Gane » Motes ae that 
such 6 am ng : , Ballykilbeg is in the market. Ballykilbeg is 
[his metre’s just right. Here goes!—The at gy zed : rea ram, beige ring | the manorial seat of one of the most ancient 


Shone sad o’er the silvered waves, [Jane,|(Such bosh sounds beautiful when you and honourable Irish families, long ented 


=o oe . County Do The O'H INS were int 
The nightingale trilled ‘neath that night of |train of Bommorar when he first essayed, 
Where the river the primrose laves. 


sing.) 
A hush lay over the grass. »» | and succeeded in, the difficult task of form- 
(I'm hanged if I know what » “hush” | ing 9 United Ireland. Jaxx O'HNsron is 

















(That "s good, though hazy the sense may may be, : i i i 
sem, It’s something pathetic, sublime.) comme thet Bogen Stage es See & 
No primrose would bloom at the time ; The nightingale warbled upon the tree. he. + ie’e li a 4 me J y 
The river “* laves” it, not it the stream ; U rose-scented summertime | | qu tho poopte’s lige, it benan te — 
“Moon” and “June” makes a clumsy form. J. O'Hsston naturally became Jonx- 
rhyme.) He came, and pressed to his manly heart ston; but Ball kilbeg was always there. 
Upon the terrace a maiden fair The maid neath the pale moonbeams | To-day House of Commons contains no more 
, ; Don’ ind if ‘ |esteemed Member than he who is known as 
as gazing the waters o’er, ( t min accents are wrong); they | a 
And dreaming of vows of love she ne’er part ! Jonnston of Ballykilbeg. A man of war 
Would hear, as in days of yore. In (excellent rhyme) her dreams breathing battle, ever ready to take his place 
The joy of that passionate farewell kiss amongst the corpses in the last diteh, Jony- 
“ Days of yore,” that’s fine.) And her soft,| ‘To the silent tomb she bore. eTON of Ballykilbeg off the platform ia Ulster, 
sad eyes (I could easily write you a mile of this, or off his legs in House of Commons, is the 
Looked up at the starry night, Bat you probably want no more.) mildest-mannered man that ever proposed 
She kissed a fair ruby ring, with sighs, to broil a brother for conscience’ sake. _ 
Which shone on her fingers white. Quite a sensation at prospect of dissevering 
You put the words as it suits you best ; “La For pu Sxa-Asore(! 1).” — The JoHNSTON from Bally beg. s Glad to hear 
The adjective need not be Standard informs us that— ; there’s nothing, or little, in it. Arises out 
Before the noun.) On her heaving breast ¢ : . of circumstance that Jonnstonw has ap- 
A red, red rose you could see. “A specimen of the white-tailed, or sea eagle, proached Mr. G. with suggestion that 
hes just been shot at Bude Haven, ornwall. The Treasury shall chase an estate in Ire- 
(That is if you had been there.) She wept; | itd weighed nearly eight pounds, and the ex-| jand, and there plant out the Duke of Yors. 
To-night must her lover go. tended wings measure between seven and eight feet | 1f the Duke, making a survey of Ireland, 
The rose was awake, though the pimpernel | °™ “P ‘° p- should find no more attractive place 
{know?)| Now, “next please,” and let us have the|than Ballykilbeg, the descendant the 
(Bagged from Tewwrson, dont youl“ Very last of Sea Serpent!” O’ Hystons is not the man to allow 
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predilections or old associations to stand in the way of gratification 
ef Royal desire. It might come to pass that the Copumed Heads of 
Europe would weleome at their courts York of Ballykilbeg, whilst 
the last of the O'Hysrows would be content to house his loyal head 





Johnson of Ballykilbeg escorting the Duke of York. 
under alien roof. That, however, not a prospect in view when he 


moved in the matter. There is surely room hetween the seas 
that circle Ireland for the Dake of Yoarx and Jonwnsron still at 
Bally kilbeg. 

Business done.—Clause I. added to Parish Councils Bill. 


Tuesdsy.— Parish Councils on again. That was order of day, 
bat haman ingenuity dragged in other matters. First Woman's 
Suffrage, on which there was livelier debate than has yet arisen in 
Coummiitee on this Bill. Last Thursday Watter M‘LAREN raised 
question in form of an Instruction. Government resisting were 
beaten, the Opposition coalescing with revolting Radicals. Now. as 
Squike or Malwoop puts it, the Government, kissing the rod, 
accept injunction ; undertake to embody M‘Laren’s Amendment in 
Bill. Pretty to see air of doubt and hesitation that hereupon comes 
over ingenuous faces on Opposition benches. If Hewny Fow1LEer 
had put his back up, declared that Woman delighted him not, nor 
Water M'Larew either, Opposition would again have joined 
forces with Kadicals, and Government would once more have suff 
defeat. Since they resolved to obey Instruction carried by majority 
last Thursday, Paryce AxTuvr shakes his head; Eowarp Stannore 
shows this is quite another pair of sleeves; whilst Jossrm, back 
bronzed from breezy Bahamas, bluntly says he will oppose new 
Clause Hennxy Fow er has promised to bring in. 

“It is the doty of an Opposition to oppose,” says Parixce 
Agron; “and | did not for several Sessions sit at feet of Oxp 
Moratrty without being impressed with imperative sense of duty.” 


f ~ 





—_ ——> ——— 


Mr. Courtney explains the Puzzle. 


Later, when this difficulty temporarily out of way and it seemed 
progress with Clause might be canbe, Creme tation 
was dragged in neck and crop. Courtwerr took the puzzle 


t izes offered, and attenticn a 
little slack. Squree of Matwoop de the theory in admirable 
prrase. ** It is,";he esid, “ an ingenious system by which a man is 





to vote for a person he does not prefer in order to secure a majority 
for some purpose he does not understand.” Can't better that; 
leaves nothing else to say. Nevertheless, much was said; talked by | 
the hour; finally a division, in which Government majority, rarely 
falling below three score and ten. stood at72. 

Business done.—Something of the debating society order. 


Thursday night.—Things coming to a pretty if Tomumson 
is not to offer a few observations on third ing of loyers’ 
Liability Bill without an arrogant Minister moving the . 
Apart from consideration of individual liberty and freedom of 
speech, House would have suffered » disa tment if 
Speaker had ASQuITH’s suggestion and submitted question 
of Closure. Fin Tomtrssow on his feet at this juncture it 
naturally thought he had, in interval, discovered what amend- 
ments moved last week in Committee on Rill meant, and was seizing 
this opportanity of explaining them. He didn’t; but that was all 
Asquitn’s fault. Enough to cow yd man rising at ten minutes to 
~ tea and having pistol held to his head in shape of motion for the 

osure. 

Just at the time when TomLrnson was coming to his explenation, 
haad of clock touched five minutes to twelve. He might still have 
used up at least four minutes; being flurried, he sat ; and now 
we shail never know what his amendments wre designed to accom- 
plish. Happily there was time left for Matrazws to soundly 
rate Asquira for his attempt to Closure Tomuinson. Right hon. 
gentleman could scarcely control his tongue in the emotion under 
which he laboured in contemplation of the attempted outrage. It 
would have been bad «nough with an ordinary member. That the 
weighty and sententious speech of so eminent a statesman as the 
Member for Preston should have been broken in upon by a motion 
for the Closure only showed, in the ex-Home Secretary’s opinion, 
how bad was the case of the Government, how reckless the 
tactics to which desperation drove them. A beautiful speech ; 
almost, as ToMLINSON says, worth being snubbed by Asquira in 
order to elicit this eloquent testimony to modest merit. _ 

Business done.—Employers’ Liability Bill read a third time. 

Friday Night.—Great advantage of habit of foreign travel in- 
grained with Members of Commons is when erudite question 
comes up sure to be someone present who can illustrate its bearings 
from experience gained in more or less remote —— of the planet. 
Just now Henry Fow.er moved provision in Parish Coun Bill, 
making it possible for Lovel oman, whether married or single, 
to si to folly of being elected on Parish Council Board. Up 
jumps Horace PLon«xert with some charming reminiscences brightly 
told of residence in the State of Wyoming. In that happy land 
women enjoy equal political and municipal privileges with their 
brother men. ’ , 

**T was,” said Prowxerr, “‘ well acquainted with a female Justice 
of - Peace. She discharged her duties, and, when necessary, a 
revolver.” 

Another of Piunxett’s lady friends in far-off Wyoming had her 
domestic duties broken in upon by summons to attend a jury. 


ved protracted; hus had to stay at home and mind the 
by, whilst she was locked up all-night with eleven good men and 
true. 


After hearing this, Committee unanimously, without division 
being challenged, agreed to FowLen’s Amendment. 
Business done.—On Clause III. Parish Council Bill. 


SHAKSPEARE IN LONDON. “TEARS, IDLE TEARS!” 

Buy no mnese, Ladies ; buy no | Puxcn’s icture, ** When the 

Sh ni. , ; Cat’s Away !” 
Ops were Ceccsvers ever Seems to have effect! The brutal 

One price in season, one before, “ ” 
And reasonable never. Of young ruffians, in at least two 
cases, 
Whipping — rewarded. What 
on 


Then buy not so, 
g faces : 
Tarotrer pulls! With his mild 
creed it clashes. 











Bat let them go, 
And be you blithe and bonny, 
Converting ‘* Robes, modes, et 

manteauz”’ 
Into—‘' Pas, si je connais !” 
Bring no more bargains —sales are 


ow, 
And bills are dull and heavy ; 


Sentiment’s ay are wet—about 
the lashes ! 

Howling brutes make molly- 

coddl 


es 
(The shopmen drew their longest | Let ——_ rail, their cham- 
ions My 
For Summer’s rout and /evée.) Brutalising to chastise brutality ’ 
n bu 


not so ’Tis the merest blind sentimen- 
Bat let them ‘‘ show” tality. 
And be you shrewd and bonny, | Feeble men and helpless women 
Converting all their ‘* Tout ce | sive 
qu'il faut” From the roughs, and let the 





Into —** Pas, si je connats !” weepers rave | 








Wor! 
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am SUCCESS. 


pas xaW i MALT 

Has just obtained THE ONLY 

MEDAL and HIGHEST AWARD 

for IBISH WHISKEY at the 

World’s Columbian Exposition, 
Chicago, 1893. 


Tondon Office—3, Crmnomite Sr. 
Distillery—BUSHMILLS, Co. ANTRIM. 


EXSHAW'S 
N° 1 
BRANDY 


Supplied direct to the Public. 



















66/- 
per doz. 








Per doz. 
Liqueus . ° ° ° - Ste. 
Fixe Liqueur. ° ‘ ‘ 06s. 
Very Ovo laqueur . ° 140s. 
Maosiricert Oro Liqueve . 174s. 
Geaxp CHAMPAGNE. e 
Samples forw ania, 
CHAMPAGNES. 

JULES CHAMPION & CO.'S 1889 

In all sizes) \ 


Moet & Cuaspon’ 5 Dry In- 
periat, 1884 (In Bottles only) 105s. 
Moer & Cuanpox’s Dry In- 
PERIAL, 1889 (In all sizes) . 
Leszau & Co., Vintage 1889. . 









B4s. 
Sis. 


CLARETS. 


Cu. La Crours, 1989 . . + Qe, 
Cu. Beast Canwrewac, 1889 . . 
ttled at the Chateau. 


POWELL, TURNER & Co., 


28, King St., St. James’s, 8.W. 




























FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 





























| Always Refreshing, Sweet, and Lasting. 
Pee ade 2s. 6d., 5s. 6d, 
| | and 10s. ba t.. bottle. 


tat NOME Is dy p GENUINE unLeaS bearing 


_ OF ALL PERFUMERS, 
~~, &e 


, B. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
w. » & Crrz Roan, E.C., Lowpon. 















| geapenn tae Sr., 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 
PRIZE MEDAL, DUNLIN EXHIBITION, 1665. 


KINAHAN’S 
LL ANo GLENISLE 


The Cream of | The Finest 
O14 Irish Whiskies. Scotch Whisky Geld. 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMHeTH, 6.2. 


SQUIRE'S 
vor OHEMIGAL 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, c verdes 


“The se Wool British-Made 


ge DALE? x0 
Rucs & Wraps 





DELICATE FO 0 D Home, "Carriage, 
CHILDREN. . Touring, Steamer, 
In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. Travelling, Train 
AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES, ARE THE BEST. 
rT LIGHT—WARM—BELEGANT. 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


. = 
To be obtained from the leading Dasress, Mosssns, 
atrens, and Ovrrirrens. 














jJouN BRINSMEAD &5 SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE 
[ Iron Comsolidated Frames, P wie 5 ~- Actions,&c. | 
Are for Bale, Hirc, and on the Three Years’ System 
JOUN MKINSMEAD & SONS, 
18, 20, and 22, Wicmone Grane, Loupom, w. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 
Oriental= 
sgh oth 

Paste. 


BROWN. 


“Main tine Six, Saiw Like Vevver.” 


DODD’S 
BORAX AND CAMPHOR SOAP 


"ATENTED 


“I use Dodd's atent Horax and ( Jamphor 
Soap, and like it very much indeed." 


Alon. , 


Dr. Andrew Wilson, PRSE, editor of 
livatrn, says:—“ This is a pt KE soap, 
much esteemed by medical men 

Uncqualled for the Hair, Skin, and Toilet. 

Bold Every where— I’rice od, 
DODD BREOS., 
STAMFORD HILI, LONDON, N., 
AND PARIS. 


a ee ce ™. 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2. 4. 8-ounce, and |-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobaceo in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, ‘‘ Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet snd Tis, 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, is Packets contsizing 12, and Tins of 24, 50, and 100, 
The follow ing extract from the “ Review or Keviews,” 1800, is of interest to every Smoker: 
THE PIPE IX THE WOKKHOUSE—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
sorkhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe. has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and sizus himself “ Old Screw, says: “I have been struck with your sug- 


Nor., 








AND Iv 
PATENT 
BYPHONS 


Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
SC.100L OUTFITS, 


Mesers BAMUREI 













BROTHERS = respect 
fully invite an inspection 
of their Bhowroomes by 
l’arents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Vut 
fitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col 
leges, Schools, &c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and Hoys have for very 
many ycars engaged the 
closest attention of 
Mosars SAMUEL 


BROTHERS, with the 
result that this import 
aut Department of their 


business has attained 
very large dimensions ; 
so Uhat every want ia 
Suite, OvVercoats, 
Hosiery, Hoots, &c., is 
fully met, and durable 


qualities ensured 


PATTERNS AND 
on 





Eten Jacket aud Vest 
For boy PAF from W/- 
» or boy of k 0 yrs. £ from 28 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Meacuanr Tatrous, Ovrrirrens, &c., 
66 & 67, LUDCATE WILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops; Pilgrim Street, laudgate Hi 
and 46, Gray's inn Road, 


BEAUTIES 


*Can be CAUGHT & K™PT 


if you have a 


KODAK. 


Your children or your favorite pets can be 
taken in the charming, unconscious posi 
tions of play. Whether at home or abroad, 
you can make pictures of such bits of 
scenery and architecture, or works of en- 
ineering and sculpture, as may please or 
n’erest you. No preliminary study is 
mecessary. Kodaks are sold ready for use, 
containing a roll of sensitive film for taking 
from 24 to 100 pictures with each charge 





"You PRESS THE 
BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 







The Kodak was invented in order that 
anyone of sensibility and judgment might, 
without study of drawing and painting, 
give therein to his taste at he very moment 
of perception. He who owns a Kodak is 
continually increasing his knowledge of 
the laws of composition andart. Asan aid 
to education in this direction it is priceless 


Price from £1 6s. 


Send for Iiustrated Catalogue, forwarded (ree 


EASTMAN:::~ 


MATERIALS 
00. L0., 
515-117 Oxford St., LONDON, W 
‘ + Mace VerndAAme, Peoria 








gestion im the Cetober mumber of the Laview of Keviews for a eoheme to supply smokers in union work - 
houses With tobaero. 1 am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, I am the moet selfish of mortals, asl 
never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity. but this scheme of yours appeals at once to the 
sympathies of a har@ened and inveterate smoker. Were 1 m London, I would at 
lor the fund, and levy comtribution» for it om my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my busimess 
compels me to - a Wendcrer round the (ontunent 1 the neat nine months. | can, however, do a little, 


aud would ik * pound of what | comsider the MEST SMOKING TOBACCO, vis., 





to comiribmte 
PLAYERS NaYx CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). | caclose, therefore, s cheque for the amount.” 


mee start a colleeting-box | 
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CHILDREN, & 
INVALIDS. 
COLD MEDAL 


internationas 


Health Exhiintwn, 

















len F Hanburys 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 

| Sold everywhere at 6d., lj, 1/9 & Si. 
“Tt is taken both by children and adults without the 
slightest difficulty . « Pomsesses all the advantages 


claimed for it.” — lancet 





| Linen 
| Lasts Longer. 


Your Clothes beautifully sweet, 
wholesome, lily-white, and fresh as 
sea breeses tf soaked and washed with 


| 
' HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP 
| 


or 
HUDSON'S DRY SOAP. 
| Ge” Shirt Cufft will not be frayed 
or Collars jagged if Hudson's 


ts always used, 











C. Brandauer & Co's | 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 














GEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 








Emoothly as « 
Lead Pencil. Neither 
Beratch nor Spurt, the 

points being rounded by a 
rpecial process. Assorted 
fample Box for 7 stamps from the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 
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Supplies a Daily Luxury. Dainties in 
Endless Variety. The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard. 


NO EGGS REQUIRED. 























The Analyst. 


Medical Annual, cocoa 





“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocoa | 
on any packet of Cocoa dh a of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee of ture, Absolutely 

| purity.”’ (I ury Pure.”’ 








Siacpence each. 


Nos. 1, 2, & 3. 
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Prioted » William Stuart Smith, of No. 9, Loraine . the Parish of St. the County of Middlesex, gt the 
am 


Road, Holloway, in Mary Idtagtes, in Pg Offices bury, 
hoard “treet. on the Preeinet of Whitefriars, in the City of London, and publish: hy him at Wo. &5, Pleet Street. in the Parish of St. Bride, City of Londan.—Barvmvay, 


of Messrs. Brad , and Co., Limited, 
ber 2, 1é03. 
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sua weornerere—-|The “Punch” Christmas Number 
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JUVENILE PESSIMISM. 


First Youthful Reprobate. ‘‘’Say, BILLY, ’AVE YER GOT 
SECHA THING AS A BIT 0’ ’BAcCCA ABOUT YER!” 

Second Y. R. ‘‘ Atn’T ’AD 80 MUCH AS A W'IFF SINCE 
LARST TOOsDAY FORTNITE!” 

First Y, R. “An! wort a Worip! gn?” 


| 


Z very 
at dramatic effects, in A Hit and a Miss, by the 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A prrvsaL of Captain Lugarp’s Rise of our East African Empire fills one 
with a thrill of pride at being also an Englishman. Captain Luoarp is a 
Soldier of Fortune, of the type of Quentin Durward, only, instead of lending 
his sword to a foreign king, he helps to carve out empire for England in the 
very heart oi Africa. is is, however, merely an accident. He reached 
Massowah bent upon joining the Italian forces then fighting against the 
Abyssinians. This journey was undertaken for what, to my Baronite’s peace- 
loving disposition, is the oddest reason in the world. Finding himself with his 
regiment at Gibralter in December 1888, his health shattered in the Burmah 
campaign, Captain Lueaxp came to the conclusion that nothing would do him 
good ex a little fighting. So, with £50 in his belt, and no outfit except 
his rifle, he got on board the first ship, and sailed whithersoever it 
chanced to be going. This turned out to aples, a fortunate stroke, since 
Italy was the only nation that chanced at the moment to be at war. Captain 
Lueaxp’s efforts to obtain to join the expeditionary force, made 
first at Rome, and afterwards at Dogali, were unsuccessful. He drifted into 
East Africa, and finally reached Uganda, with which territory, particularly 
interesting just now, much of the is concerned. It is im ble even to 
hint at the marvellous adventures through made his way. They 
were accomplished with marvellous endurance and superb courage, the pic- 
turesque narrative being written with charming modesty. No more stirring 
story has been told in recent years than Messrs. BLackwoop publish in these 
two handsome volumes, Cerys ed and enriched with maps. 

A few hints to those about to marty in Courtship and Marriage, by ANNIE 
Swan. Miss Awnre Swan is a Duck 

The latest ‘‘ Outs” published by “Innes” are The Dainty Books, a charm- 
ing series, containing some pretty stories; that of a little girl, always aiming 
Hon. Eva Kwatcusvti- 
Huceessen, is most amusingly told, and The Lily and the Water Lily is a 
delicate flowery romance by Mrs. A. Comyns Carr, in which flowers and 
fairies talk and act for the benefit of some little children. 

Those who have bad memories should get the Dictionary of Quotations, 
compiled by Rey. James Woop. It is not a Stock Exchange memorandum, 
but a compilation of more than the usual stock quoted from various writers. 

Distinguished for his art gems, RarpnarL Tuck anv Son are as Artful as 
ever with their variety show of cards and ets. 

In consequence of the high = of coals this winter, Fautxner & Co. have 
turned our eyes to summer flowers and pictures. Winter being summarily 
dismissed, is not on the cards. 

A splendid collection of Good Words for 1893, a a by Isnisrer. and 
edited by Dowatp Mactreop, D,.D.; in it will be found a serial story by Enna 
Lyatt, ‘To Right the Wrong,” which proves how wrong it is to write,—but 
read this, and right through, says the Bazon DE Boox-Worms, 








HOW TO WRITE A CHEAP CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 
From Editor to Contributor.—We are going to have a seasonable 


revolutionary subjects. He has written a story up to them, called 
‘* Nettleby’s Nightmare.” Have sent you a heap more in exchange. 
From Contrilutor to Editor.—It’s really too bad! I had put 


extra, but can’t go to any unnecessary expense. Want a story of | Epwrn in the Conciergerie and ANGELINA was trying to bribe 


the old kind. Snow, ice, hunting, and plum pudding. Scene must l 
be laid i iquated country-house, to bring in picture of | to do with a picture which seems to he an advertismentof somebody's 


in an antiqua’ 


‘* Downderry Grange by Moonlight.” Can you manage it? 


Rosesrrerre. And now you have altered it all! And what am I 


shirts? | Haven’t you madeanother mistake. However, I have got 





From Contributor to Editor.—Just the thing ready to hand.}on as fast as I can, and put & hep of subjects in a mad scene. 


Scene Burmah, but can easily bring all the characters to Loam- 
shire. Central incident. Heroine run over by a wild elephant, 
easily changed into an accident on the railway. Have you any 
blocks you can send me 

From Editor to Contributor.—Sending you heaps of cuts by the 
poe post. Choose those you like best, and return the remainder. 

sn’t railway incident rather stale? Better stick to elephant. 
Possibly introduce a topical tone. Think you will find in parcel a 
sketch of the bombardment of Rio. Do your best. 

From Contributor to Editor —Thanks for packet of blocks. 
I have kept half adozen. Have found a fellow who will do for a 
hero. Only drawback he’s always changing his personal appearance. 
However, can make him an amateur detective. Wrong about the 
bombardment of Rio. No picture of that incident. Think you 
must have taken ‘‘ Illumination of Jammeripore, on the occasion of 
the Queen’s Jubilee,” for it. Can work in that, as it willdo for one 
of my Burmese scenes. Rough sketch of plot. Hero in love with 
heroine, who is left alone in lonely manor-house. She meets him 
in a circus, where he rescues from an infuriated elephant. 
Brings in three blocks nicely. Hard at work. 

From Editor to Contributor.— Afraid I must ask you to send back 
blocks you have selected. Appears I promised them to another 
Contributor. who had written up to them a story called, ‘* Farmer 
Foodle’s Visit to the Cattle Show.” However, retain the Jubilee illu- 
mination. as he says he doesn’t want it. Sending you fresh parcel. 

From Contributor to Editor.— Rather annoyed, as I was getting on 
capitally. Epwiw and ANGELINA, on their escape from the mad 
elephant, were one shelter under the Adelphi Arches. Now come a 
lot of ptetures of the French Revolution! However, will do my best. 
: From Editor to Contributor.— You are such a good-natured fellow, 
it’s ashame to bother you. Find I had promieed another chap those 





Epwin’s brain breaks do he has visions of lots of things, 
inclusive of some wedding-cakes. 


From Editor to Contributor.—You are quite right. I did make a 
mistake. The last packet of blocks were put into my room by mis- 


take. Please return them at once y are required for the 
advertisements. Better send in Fl story as it is, and then | 
will find something appropriate. y will you live in the country ? 


If you were here, you could settle the whole matter in two twos. 

From Contributor to Editor.—I stay in the country because I can’t 
get inspiration in town. And that’s my affair, and not your's. 
Pardon this tone of irritation, but I hate altering a story after once 
panning out the plot. However, I have obeyed your orders. Epwin 
and ANGELINA are born in B (they are cousins). and are taken to 
an old English country-house. Then they are told by an old crone 
the story of their parents’ poet. That brings in all the French revo- 
lutionary business. Then I| get in the detective part, with a reference 
to the undi crime in Cannon Street. You will see it is all right. 

From Editor to Contributor.—I have read it, and heartily con- 
gratulate you. Just what we wanted. What do you call it? 

From Contributor to Editor.—“ A Lovely Devonshire Rose.” It 
seems to me neat and appropriate or, as it is a story for Christmas, 
how will ‘A Ray of Aretic Sunlight” do? : ; 

From Editor to Contributor.—*‘ A Ray of Arctic Sunlight” is 
better for Yule Tide. I have got the very blocks for the illustrations. 
Belonged to a book called Travels inthe Soudan and Syria. Could 
not have found anything more appropriate if I had searched for 
centuries. I enclose a little cheque, and offer thousands of thanks 
for all the trouble you have taken. It is no idle form when I wish you 
the happiest of Christmasses and the most prosperous of New Years! 

From Contributor to Editor.—Reci tion of seasonable compli- 
ments. But 1 say—hang it—you might have made it guineas ! 
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PARLIAMENTARY FOOTBALL MATCH.—"‘ FOWLER'S FINE SINGLE-HANDED RUN.’ (‘« pace 
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NEVER BE A MAN IF you pon’t Hunt.” 
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A DILEMMA. 


Young Sportsman (to his small nephew, the Parson's son). ‘‘Hei1o! Jimmiz! wy pon’r You CoME OUT ON THE Pony! You 'LL 


Jimmie. “Now LISTEN TO THAT, MoTHER! TuHERE’s Uncie Jack says I SHALL NEVER BE A Man if I pon'r, TaEne’s 
FaTHER says 1T’s Crugsity 1F I po. Tan o_p Jonny says I SHOULD BE LAMING THE Pony; AND YOU SAY THE PONY WOULD BE 


LaMING ME! WuatT aM I To po?” 











“A SINGLE-HANDED RUN.” 
(“It is interesting to watch the methods of obstruction . . 


. » Progress 


(with the Parish Councils Bill) has been slow enough, but it is impeded with 
an artfulness which indicates a certain division of ace among the different 


sections of the Unionist army. The first section includes 
Unionists, whose réle is . . . . to take no overt part in the 
talkativeness; the second is the official Tories, who most! 

- and lose no opportunity of expressing a guarded but 


the Liberal 

of mere 
te the Bill 
thoroughly 


sincere distrust of every portion of it; the third section consists of the 
g0-as-you-please Lowtherites-the mere gu rillas, who are allowed to 
obstruct as much and as long as they please.” —“ House and Lobby” in the 


“ Daily Chronicle.’’} 


(Rough, and rather amateurish, reporter's mems, picked up on the 


St. Stephen's Football Grounds during the progress of the 
Midlothian United v. Unionists. See illustration, p. 266.) 


big match, 


F . . 
OOTBALL at St. Stephen’s looking up! Fine exponents of the 


a me. Strong combinations, 


United” and 


” met to decide great—postponed—fixture. Though 


favourable, failed 


the large crowd 


weather somehow to attract 

usual at matches between these two ‘‘ sides” of far-famed amateurs. 

Enthusiastic followers oo oe however, who turned up 
by sight of 


e agen if slow and 
unexciting game. a and the ae. 
from vilion 0 
ground, ha was blowing across ground, : trifle 


aon wt Ge as ee ee 
2 Sa 


“Midlothian United,” famous team, better kn ** Giap- 
store's Men,” play well together, and are aeinn '. oat tas 
= indeed (made 


speedy perhaps than their opponents, ‘ Unionists” 


are . 
they play the game. ‘Midlothian United” team (which has under- 


gone numerous changes of late) also fairly well 





up from two admirable teams at one time ts) an extremel 

» not to ancien 
leer aot fo ay arte, gman. Ae ak of scienly pyre 
together, and 





homesters’ territory. Later, game of very equal character, each 
side looking like scoring. but nothing definite obtained before half 
time. Game then ruled a bit slow. Showing good combination, 
the visitors’ forwards caused home-side some anxiety. Forwards, 
however, played very self-denying game, and game largely confined 
to the and three-quarter backs, and in this visitors had 
advantage, as ‘* Midlothian United” do not so greatly shine in this 
phase of game, whereas, among their opponents, BowLes, Lone, 
Lowrmer, and one or two more, very smart and tricky. Fow er, 
however, the great Midlothian forward, played with fine combina- 
tion of energy and judgment, made some fine runs, proved 
vastly effective inscram. Batrova, Goscaen, and H. James, meee 
very artfully indeed, and “tackled” strongly, and although that 
mighty forward CHAMBERLAIN less prominent than usual, still, in 
doggerel of football-field, it may be said that, 

Jor, the Brum, 

Shines in scrum. 

Later Bowxes, Tomirnson, Stantey Lenton, Lowruen, 
and Hansury, were very active for the ‘‘ Unionists,” though 
one or two of them seemed sometimes ‘‘ within measurable distance ”’ 
of beng, pulled up for fouls. Coniincs once made tracks but failed 
to pass Riesy, who throughout played a sound game at back for the 
Sietionee., Se pa pone the ** Unionists” again advanced 

e a , Lone GHToN especially being conspicuous. 
Fow er deprived latter, but Batyour and CHAMBERLAIN rushing up 
relieved. Fast and even play then became order, the ball being 
taken from one end of ground to other with great rapidity. FowLer 
broke up a determined attack by ‘‘ Unionists.” From « hot scrum 
he got possession, and put in a fine single-handed run right down 
centre of ground, closely pursued by those determined tacklers, 
Batrour, James, Goscuen, and the btable Brum, when—— 

[Here the r r's mems. abruptly terminate, and it is pre- 

sumed t. were dropped—actually or metaphorically—by 
the evi amateur scribe 





Diasotvs ex Macurwi.—Dynamiting Anarchism. 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scones.) 


Scere XVIIL.—The Drawing-room, as before, 
and Pa@BE appears. 


(to Mrs. Toover). If you please, ma'am, Mrs. CumpEr- 

Mrs. Toovey (in a rapid whisper). Not here, Puass! Show her 
into the study—anywhere. Say I'll come! 

Phebe. She said she hadn't time to come in, m’m; she left her 
compliments, and just called to let you know the Banana Meeting 
will be next Friday. And oh, if you please, m’m, I wished to ask 
you about that dress you wore last turday. I’ve tried everything, 
and I can’t get the smell of tobaccer out of it, do what I wil/, m’m. 
(To herself.) That’ll teach her not to aceuse me of hiding fol- 
lowers downstairs ! 

Althea (to herself). Mine had to be left all night in a thorough 
draught. Where could Mamma have been, unless ——? 

Mrs. Toov. (with dignity). I came 
home in a smoky cab, and you 
know perfectly well this is not the 
lace to ask me such questions. 
ave the room! 

Phabe (to herself, as she leaves). 
A smoky cab indeed! There’s no 


The door opens, 


Phabe 


' BATCH —— 


find out before long! 

Charles. Had your cabman been 
giving a smoking party inside his 
fourwheeler, or what, Aunt ? 

Mre. Toor. 1 don't— es, I 
believe he had. He apologised 


for it; it—it was his birthday. 
(To herself.) Oh, dear me, what 
makes me tell these dreadful 
stories ? 


Mr.Toovey. His birthday! Why, 
if you remember. CORWELIA, you 
said the man had been drinking. 
That would account for it! But 
did I understand there was.to be 
another Zenana Meeting, my love ? 
That seems rather soon, does it 
not, after having one only last 
Saturday! 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). I must 
go on, or he’ll suspect something. 
Aloud, severely.) And why not, 

a—pray, why not? You know 
what an energetic creature Mrs. 
Cumprrnatcn is! Can we do too 
much for those poor benighted 
heathen women? And there was 
a great deal that we had to leave 
unfinished the other evening. 

Mr. Toov. Dear me, and you 
were home so late, too! 

Mrs. Toow. Perhaps you dis- 
believe my word, Pay If you do, 
say so, and I shall know what to 
think! Though what I ‘ve done to 
deserve such suspicion 

r ‘vor. astounded), My 
own love, I never for one single 
Cesar is above suspicion. 

Mrs. Toov. (with reef). I should hope so, Tx2orHitus; not that 
you are Cesar—but there, that is enough of a very painful subject. 
Let us say no more about it. 

Curphew (to himself). I’m more certain every moment that this 


immaculate matron is lying like a tus, but what can I do? 
hed I couldn't bring myself to—— Well, I 


I ‘ve no proof, and if I 
must wait, that’s all. 

Mrs. Toor. What I should like to know is, why Mr. Curpnew 
still remains here after we have distinctly informed him that we do 
not desire his further acquaintance ? 

_Curph. Before I go, let me say this: that I have no intention of 
giving up your daughter until gives up me. I am in a position 
to maney and support her, and if you refuse your consent, you will 
only reduce us to the painful necessity of doing without it. 

- ae aie 3 her entire acquiescence in this ultimatum. 
Mrs. Toor. We w consent i daugh' 
notorious music-hall ‘i te f — ehegy 


singer : 
Curph. That objection iseasily met. Iam no 





say 


moment—— Hem, the wife of 





“ Well, Ma’am, this is the /ast place I expected to find you in!” 


future. (Zo Mr. T.) I appeal to you, Sir, You had no objection 
before ; what can yeu have now? ([Mr. T. opens his lips inaudibly. 

Mrs. Toov. Tell him, Pa, that in the circle in which we move, 
remotest connection with—with a music-hall would be justly con- 
sidered as an indelible disgrace. : 

Charles (sotto voce), No, hang it, Uncle! It’s no business of mine 
and I’m not going to shove my oar in; but still you know as we 
as I he that you can’t decently take that line, whatever Aunt 
may do); 

Mrs. Toov. I heard you, Cuartes. So, Pa, there i something 
you have been hiding from me? I felt positive there was some 
mystery about that box. Now I will know it. Atruea, leave us! 

Mr. Toov. There is nothing she had better not hear—now, my 
love. It—it’s true I would rather have kept it from you, but I’d 
better tell you—I’d better tell you. The fact is that, without being 
in the least aware of it—I was under the impression I was investing in 
a gold-mine—I—I became the proprietor of several shares in the 
Eldorado Music-hall. d 

Curph. (surprised). You, Sir! you were a shareholder all the time ! 

Is it possible ? 
? Mr. Toov. se 9 Why, 
but youknew! Leonsulted youat the 
Junction about whether I ought to 
retain the shares or not, and you ad- 
vised me to go and judge for myself! 

Curph. 1 assure you I thought 
we were talking about my connec- 
tion with the Eldorado, not yours. 

Mrs. Myre Pa, yy your own 
story you fo! ourself in posses- 
sion of those horrible wicked shares, 
and you actually hesitated what to 
do! You considered it necessary 
to—to visit the scene! 

Mr. Toov. Indeed, I never actually 
went, my love. And—and Mr. 
CurPHEW assured me the establish- 
ment was quite respectably con- 
ducted, under the supervision of the 
London County Council; and then 
there was the dividend—seventy 
per cent. on only five hundred 
pounds—three hundred and fifty a 
year, Conwetia; it—it seemed a 
pity to give it up! 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself, im- 
pressed). Three hundred and fifty 
a year! Why we can keep our 
carriage on it! (Aloud.) Well, 
Pa, of course—as you bought the 
shares under a misapprehension— 
and I’m bound to say this for the 
Eldorado, that there was nothing 
positively objectionable in the per- 
formance so far as I could—(cor- 
recting herself hastily)—have ever 
been given to understand—why, 
I’m the last to blame you. 

Mr. Toov. foverjoyed). Ah, my 
dear love! mag | dared to 
hope for this leniency. But I never 
would have gone—oh, never. Why, 
I could never have looked you in 
the face again if I had! . 

Mrs. Toov. (with a twinge). That depends, Pa ; it is quite possible 
to go to such places, and yet-—— 


r. Toov. Yes, but you see I didn’t go, my dear. I found | 
couldn’t reall _—— to visit it when it came to the point, so 
went to call on Larxrys instead, as it was on his advice I had 


taken the shares, and I told him my difficulty, and he quite sympa- 
thised with my scraples, and most good-naturedly offered to take 
them off my hands. 

Mrs. Toov. Bat surely, TueoPuttus, you never gave up three 
hundred and fifty a year without so much as consulting Me! 

Charles. You can’t count on such dividends as a certainty, you 
know, Aunt, and I’ve no doubt Uncle got rid of them at a very 
good figure ; they ’ve been going up like sky-rockets! 


7 oe jwecalifed). Of — ae Unele did a iP 
Mr, Loov, ell, you see, my love, CHARLES very properly poin 
out to me that there was no moral difference between that and 


keeping the shares, and—and Lar«rs took the same view himself ; 
so (I’m sure, Conwenta, you will consider I have only done what 


was my strict duty!) I agreed to surrender the shares for just what 


: a music-hall I paid for them—five hundred pounds—and my conscience is clear. 
singer. Ihave left the profession for ever; not I consider it Mrs. Toov. lf it’s no clearet than your head, Pa—— I never 
any disgrace to belong to it, but I prefer to live by my pen in heard of such~ downright Quixotism! As if you could be held 
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The Bride's Father (to Bridegroom). ‘‘Ou, Jounx, YOU'LL TAKE CARE OF HER, WONT You!” 
| ! “ £ 
THE MODERN MEDUSA, | 988, °f,,. Demosorgon! Dreaded) = sn ADVERTISER’S APPEAL 
(“The views and objects of the ‘Commonweal’ | Yet dread of thee were but disastrous, (‘ Mr. Came (who advocates prohibiting open- 
group of Anarchists are published in a journal ame. sie advertisements in rural places) forgets that a 


called the Commonweal... . and by reference to 


which it appears that they applaud and justify the 
wholesale massacre of innocent persons as a 
legitimate method for the attainment of their 
ends.””"—Mr. Asquith.) 


Fear is thy hope, and, fronting thee, to 
ear, 
Is but to court disaster and disfame. 
| Thou crawling horror of the coward sou! ! 


| Thy snaking convolutions furtive roll. 
Goreow Medusa of the snaky locks, to track thy trail, to face thy stony glare, 
Whose ww a was ’midst the wave- | 4nd smite am | alay is general duty’s goal. 
rocks, 


wash 
=e less hideous than our monstrous, Civilisation armed with trenchant Law 
|M i h t 
Belated birth of Nemesis and Nox. crv Se weer ew sees 
And all mankind be banded in the quest 


Gendered i vengeful hatred and blind | Of the worst enemy mankind e’er saw. 
wrath, | 
Crawling malign in Civilisation’s path ! 
Venomous vermin, of relentless fang, 
Foul om of wrong, oppression’s after- 
math. 


| The massacre of innocents, the blind 
Blasting of the best hopes of humankind ; 
Hate’s indiscriminate earthquake, letting 
: , Of all the fiends of blood, and fire, and 
Dark is the monstrous mystery of thy birth, wind: P 
Sinister scourg of. a time-penied earth : ‘ 
Sat ot mess hands against thee must be Sheer wreck of hearth and altar, home and 
Tal . ’ 
Foe of all love and murderer of all mirth. | Rending of reverenced ties, 
Negation of all progress, hope’s chill blight, | ' 
Black bringer-back of Chaos and Old Night; 
umankind 


The one unfaltering foe of bh 
Which, all that's Semen t the deat mast 


love deso’ ate, 
are the Gorgon’s 


Which Law must frustrate ere ‘tis all too 


Smite Perseus! Wield the unhesitating 
With thee weak tenderness must make no| With steadfast heart and with unfaltering 
Parley with thee were ty’s mere abuse. And from the ‘ser Gorgon of our day 
The hand that fog ye that Free, in Humanity'a cause, each harried 
But lets the Gorgon’s maky offspring pare 


good many people are unable to see that an adver- 
tisement of soap and pills mars the beauty of a 
landscape.”’—I Mustrated News.] 


On, Bee Carve—not Sugar-Catye, but 
vitter 
’Gainst alcohol and opium and field-signs— 
Why put poor Advertisers in a twitter 
rr’ ving thus hard legislative lines 
In the defence of merely pastoral Beauty, 
By levying on Field-Signs a fine or duty ? 


Good gracious! what are meadows, rocks 
and trees Sir !— 
Compared with the necessity — absolute, 
Of advertising Silks and Soaps and Teas, _ 
Porxins’s Pickles, Boopie's Bottled Fruit, 


Sir ? 

Or how should he King Mammon’s heavy 
hand ’scap2 

Who'd sacrifice great £ s. d. to—Landscape f 

A Nuisance ? Posters and 
Placards, 

In field or forest, serve the Public better 
Than all the blatant bosh of bleating bards. 
ising Art would you thus 
What is the worth of rivers, rocks, and hills 
Compared with Swveson’s Sosps and 

Poperr’s Pills ? 
Soap, , mone Cleanliness, and Pills mean 
th ; 

And Sanitation ’s surely more than Scenery! 
Sabentigete fhe claims of Health — and 


Nonsense ! | ! 


loose. | |__ To scntimental love of rural P 
aa ‘ © “The dreaded name of Demogorgon.” | No, Mister Carne, nee pes ae ee 
Hostis humani generis.” Paradise Lost. | Pan is at present the great Advertiser ! 
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NEW LIGHTS FOR OLD. 





EUROPEAN CRISIS AVERTED!! 











tirely 
urriculum, the f i gestions 
‘onan the formation Pa and 
physical catechism may possibly be of 


use :— 
Question. There was at one time 
much debating about a so-called **Con- 
science Clause.” Now I will ask you 
what are we to understand by the word 
** conscience ”’ P 
Answer. It is only a name for the 
action of the liver in its various states. 
Q. What is a “troubled con- 
science ”’ ? ? 
A. It may arise from indigestion, or 
from an east wind, or from many other 
causes which affect different persons, 
with differing livers, in a variety ot 
ways. 
. In what sense do you recognise 
“‘conscience’’ as ‘‘an inward monitor”? 
A, Its recognition as such d 
on the extent of indivi 
acquaintance with his own particular 
physical organisation as differentiated 
from that of others. In some cases 
the “‘yoice of the inward monitor” 
may point to blue and in others 
it may indicate moderated remedies. 
Q. What is the moral law ? 
A, Theso-called moral law is purely 
hygienic. Perfect health is perfect | 
morality. Mens sana in corpore sano. | 
* Law,” so-called, is for the protection | 


of the ‘good livers,” and for the | 

















Voila tout ! 








THE ONLY PROFESSION WHERE THERE 


rete tren the Beboal Board be 


er 


&- Touché !”” 


t , and ic Latest Intelligence.—We are glad to be able to assure 
punishment of the “‘evil livers.” |our readers that, in spite of relations between the two 
parties being somewhat strained, it is not apprebended 
| that serious international complications will arise out of 
|*Daffaire Bancroft-Sardou ;’’ though it is now 
known that so grave a catastrophe has onl 


is?“ vHe * Devin’ 10 Pay.”—The | queay } as 
Legal. y the sudden change in the French Ministry. 


averted 











Victorious Bancroft and Victorien Sardou. 


prett Line, ite Dariine | 
send O! Deptiord hath ite Daxtine, the 
great Cay-il-ler ! 


DEPTFORD HATH ITS DARLING. 


A Lay or Lovatrty, 
| [“Mr. Daruine, of Deptford, considers 
| it his mission to chastise the Home Secre- 
TARY.” —Iliustrated News.} 


| Am—"* Charlie is my Darling.” 

| Deprrorp hath its Darurna, its Dar- 
LING, its Dasiine | 

| Ol Deptford hath its Dartre, the 
great Ca-vil-ler ! 


| If Asquirm needs stern warning, 
Or Morey wants the spur, 
| They ’ll find it in our DaRtine, 
The great Ca-vil-ler! 
O! Deptford hath its Dantina, ke. 


As he comes oeiding Se the House, 
Gtapstone shrinks like a cor ; 
He knows his fluency must fail 
To foil the Ca-vil-ler ! 
O! Deptford hath its Dariine, &c. 


‘*With Liberty Caps upon their heads 
Shall pomee haw pdm, wm 


O! Deptford hath its Dartina, Ko. 


“* Now stand aside, you Liberal loon! 
I’m going to raise a stir 3 
I’ll harry you—at Question time !’’ 
Quoth the great Ca-vil-ler! 
O! Deptford hath its Dantina, &c. 


And it’s by the Square’sdamp fountains, 
And it’s in their Press, with pen, 

Tr-r-raitors daren’t sputter treason, 
For Dartine, best of men! 


Deptford hath its Dantine, its Dan- 























ANACREONTICS FOR ALL. 


(Being Bacchanalian Ballads for the use of all 
Professions, Trades, Crafts and Callings, 
and Convivial Carols for the Classes, the 
Masses, and the Lasses, By Tom Moore, 
Junior.) 

THE DOCTOR'S DITTY. 


Atr—‘ Here's to the Maiden of bashful 
fifteen!” 


Here's to the patient of hectic fifteen | 
Here’s to asthmatical fifty ! 

Here's to the port-soaked dyspeptic old dean! 
And here’s to the slop-swigger thrifty ! 


Chorus— 
Let the dose pass, — 
Drink, lad or lass ! 
I'll warrant ye’ll scon love the (medicine) 
glass | 


Here’s to fe charmer whom wrinkles sur- 
prise 
Now to the maid who has none, Sir ! 


Here’s to the girl with two lungs of full size, 
ie ’s to the nymph with but one, 





thego 
Through making nocturnally merry ! 


Chorus— 
Whoe’er 
Send Seon Aas y 
I warrant they ’ll prove an excuse for a fee! 
ante ov “Old Purple,” with port in his 
oe 
Now to him who’ saff ! 
Has" Be make the shalt 


eye TO MARJORIE. 
Jat Gio Sone pase! (An Imaginary Name of a Child Friend.) 
I warrant I’Ll prove there ’s some use in my | Deak little maid, who in the Circle train 
glass. Sat so demurely, daintily arrayed 
In sweet old-fashioned garment of delane— 
Poe bt tr be quume or it om be grim, little maid. 
or he , 1 care not a feather ; . 
Fill ’em—with physio—bang up to the brim, | *9ur merry amile, Yous lousy we and strain, 
And let us all dose ’em together |! To earth your childish prattle quickly laid 
Chorus— The toms that to middle age bring pain, 
Howe’er they be, And life seemed more attractive, not so staid. 
aad Yeon 6 snot Oh! ceme day coun wie wit me anee again, 


i warrant I’ll find some excuse for a fee | 








A Fine 


with Perrrirr) 


b 
Bohemian seme = 


lively as ever. 


Otp Girat anp UNCOMMONLY 
Wett Preserven is The Bohemian Girl by 
the Batre and Buswn family, whose Jubilee, 
November 27th, was celebrated by the chival- 
rous Sir Drurgiotanvs at 
House from which he takes his Latinised 
title, conferred upon i 
a reward of merit (not Pact Megat, dram- 
atist, and once upon a time collaborateur 


the Good Old 


him some years since as 


Punch. The fair 
,” and as 


Mr. 
going 
Ad multos annos ! 





New Venston.—An amendment has been 


in. our 

gested that instead of * 

substitute “‘ Navy- 
uestion would read 


q 

ish tricks,” whi 
Governmental 
nental possible 





may require, 


ational Anthem. It is sug- 
Knavish,” we should 
ish,’”’ when the line in 

** Frustrate their Navy- 
ch may be applied to a Home 

icy or to that of our Conti- 
foes, just as circumstances 





A 
first and final word of the line, ** Tears, idle 
Tears” (by the way, what a delightful song 
for a Radical to sing, ** Peers, idle Peers !”’), 
write to Mr. Punch, informing him of the 
supreme excellence of the P-xs’ Christmas 
Number, aski 
bably would 
that ‘‘s is é. 
what is the use of drawing attention to it’ 









‘*How aRE You orf For —— ?’’—Mesers. 
. and F, P-ns, a name which rhymes to the 


him to notice it, as he pro- 
o, in his pages, and adding 
already out of print.” Then 


Of course, if being out of print makes it the 
more valuable, then lucky are the possessors 
i and well indeed are 


T cielo 
they off for the material for which the Upper 
House or House of P-2s is famed. 





Tue Stix Inpvsrey (not from the Board 
of Trade Returns).—Mr. J. F. Leesz, Q.C., 
.P., appointed Recorder of Manchester. 
re this capital — a 
may Manchester have a 

LEESE that will Il ran for any number of years 
without expiring. 
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A CHANCE FOR THE BRIEFLESS. | 

Dean Mr. Powcn, —I 
briefless barrister, and I wish 
throw myself upon your gener- | 
osity by i 


incidentally help me to make m 
fortune. All London to-day is 
placarded with a thrilling picture 
of the Law-Court Scene in A 
Woman's Revenge. My sugges- 
tion is— Why not have real 
barristers? The theatre to-day 
is nothing if not realistic. Drury 
Lane has its race-horses, Ibsenity 
ite ghoste—why should not the 
Adelphi take the town by storm 
with its barristers? The actor| 
may, no doubt does, act the part | 
admirably, but who can contend 
that he can possibly do so as well | 
as could a real, actual barrister, | 
who would know that he was) 
striving not merely for the ap- 
plause of the moment, but for the | 
uinead briefs of the future? If! 
essrs. Gatti will undertake to | 
accept the plan, I will | 


to provide the barristers. 

programme would then run :— 

Sir John Blacklock, Q.C.( Counsel 
for the Crown)... M 


r. 
A. B , 102, Temple Gardens, 
Temple, E.C. 

What we briefless barristers 
want in these hard times is merely 
the chance. I look to Messrs. 
Gatti to give it tous. I ought 
to add that the above address, 
though, in point of fact, it is my 
own, is given purely by way of 
illustration, and in no way to 
advertise myself, though should 
anyone wish to consult—again, of 
course, purely with reference to 
this suggestion—the way to my 
chambers from the Strand is down 
Middle Temple Lane, whilst the 
Temple Station is just three 
mioutes’ walk. I am, Sir, your 
obliged servant. 

L. Exwep Counszn. | 

November 30th, 1893. 





No second editions for Mrs. R | 
Rhe says ‘she'll see the First Mrs. | re 
Tanqueray, or none at all!” | ANYTHING BSTTER. 





THE SAFE SIDE. 


(Problem set :—To flitter a Poet's vanity and do no violence to your 
conscience. ) 


Pownceby (a minor poet), ‘‘ Ea, HAVE YOU SEEN MY LAST VOLUME, 
| Lapy Vera—Ta#ross Ayp TuRoss!” | 
| Lady Vera. ‘On, ves, I nave.” 

Powneeby. ‘‘ AND WHAT DID YoU THINK!” Y 
Lady Vera, “Os, 1 THOVGHT—THAT YOU HAD NEVER DONE| ** The Briefless Junior; or, Plenty 


| THE LOST SMELL. 


[The Queen's Hall is at present free 
from the smell of cooking hitherto 
“the inseparable accompaniment of 
orchestral music.’’— Times, Nov. 27.) 


SeaTep to-day at a concert, 
lam weary and ill at ease, 
Though Lioyp and ALBANI are 
singing, 
Or anyone else you please ; 
[ know not what they are doing, 
For something is wanting 


there— our 
That old-fashioned concert-hall 
Which throbbed in the scented 
air. 
It flooded the , like one of 
BertTnoven’s sonatas might, 
And it lay on my fevered spirit 
With a touch of wild delight ; 
[t quieted pain and sorrow, 
It thrilled the enraptured sense, 
A song without words—or music— 
That travelled one knew not 


whence ; 
it Hanes all Sfehttal odours 
nto one peace, 
And trembled away into soup- 


plates 
As if it were loth to cease. 
[ have sought—but I seek it 
ainl 


vainly— 
That one lost smell sublime. 
Which came from adjacent kit- 
chens : 
At dinner or supper time. 
It may be that Croprn is severed 
From scents which with music 


we group, ; 
It may be that ScuuBERt is parted 
For ever from odours of soup. 


The Belfry of Bruges 
Overlooked. 
(“A more silent city than Bruges 
does not exist.”—8 ord.) 
|Waat? Brugesa silent city! 
Now, nay a thousand times! 
If deaf, accept our pity; 
If not,—oh dear! those chimes ! 


New Lroat Worn. (By the 
| author of ‘‘ In Silk Attire.”)— 


| of Staff to Spare.” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, November 27.—Another night with 
Parish Councils Bill, dull as usual, save for one thrilling moment. 
Happened just before dinner. Hewny Fow.ex accepted Amend- 
ment making responsible for expenses or damage those who had 
summoned meetings in Parish School. Sadden tumult below 
Gangway in Radical camp; Question put from (asir that Amend- 
ment be added to Bill. AN raised stentorian shout of ‘‘ No!” 
Chairman repeated Question; hubbub increased; amid it Locan 
seen waving arms aloft like windmill that had suddenly re- 
membered an appointment. Metior’s face grew a shade mellerer, 
not to say paler. Set his lips, and there was a gleam in his eye 
reminiscent of Bexrsonm Taxr’s when seated on the gargoyle of 
ny | Cathedral. On memorable night in summer-time 
Logan taken him at disadvantage. Had executed flank move- 
ment, and so almost come on Carson's knee on Chairman’ 
left rear. Now, if he meant he would catch the Chair- 
man’s eye; and probably something else. 

During interval when House cleared for division Actawp, who, 
having a holiday, has been out helping Fowxer. left Treasury 
bench ; cautiously but nimbly crossed gangway ; amid buzz of admira- 
tion from assembly that ever admires courage, entered the 
Logan's den. Sat down in very of excited Radicals; pro- 


ae to argue matter out. Effect upon Locaw maddening. 
indmill remembered another appointment more pressing than the 
last. Members. anxious for AcLaNo’s safety, looked round for Hares 
Fisuer. The Logay Tamer not in his place; sand rapidly Forme 
put again ; 


out of glass on table; another minute question would be p 
if Logan insisted division must taken, split manifested in 
Minis‘erial ranks, and a quarter of an hour wasted. AcLAND, 


undaunted, pegged away persuasively ; windmill still went round, 
but less furiously ; half a minute and last sands would run out. 

Logan glanced towards table; Caairman’s glittering eye fixed 
upon him. Effect magical. Loeaw slowly rose and walked towards 
Bar; crowd thronging in at sound of division bell respectfall 
opened their ranks as he approached. Like accom husband 
in case that recently occupied attention of Sir Francis JEUNE, 
Logan “‘can use ’em a bit.” Sagpess he were to begin pro- 
miscuously with the crowd at the Bar! Had no such intention. At 
other side of the Bar he was technically out of the House. What 
others did whilst he stood there would leave no sear on his conscience. 
When question was put again, and Chairman The Ayes 
responsive angry shout of ‘‘ No!” The crisis 

. bat what it cost the , and how it would have 

been but for Actawn's fearless foray, whocantell? —__ 

Business done.—Reached Clause VI. Parish Councils Bill. 

Tuwesday.—The Maw From SHropsnree in great form to-day. 
Original Mr. Gridley was, ing to records of Court of Chan- 


have it,” there was no 
was 






































Ge), i “4 = —=-———_)- 
Wie i} i ) manok 


ct 


y ty 
~ iZ 
i\’ 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


asawven 
sawva OY) 


~ 


ees ee 


Pon yy 
OF agp rwitey 
> Prey > 


y 4 
=_ > 











Yi, 


(S 











Decemper 9, 1893 } 
yr 






































| 276 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Decemszr 9, 1893, 








cery, accustomed to haunt the Court, and, at close of day’s proceed- 
ings, address the Chancellor. Srantey Letontow knows no such 
limitation. ‘Tis true he is generally found on his legs at moment 
of adjournment, shouting and gesticulating, whilst suborned 
iniquitous Ministerialists (answering to tipstaves in Court of Chan- 
cery) howl him down. That only an incident in ona 2 pocteating». 
Oar Maw rrom Suxorsuree begins as soon as his Lordship—I mean 
the Chairman—takes his seat. At brief intervals, which make 
openings for Tomiiseon, our Mr. Gridley is at it all through the 
sitting of the Court. 

To-night Hezwny Fow er took mean advantage of the suitor. That 
person had amendment on paper which if added to Bill meant nothing 
worse than surplusage. Rising from his usual place at back of 
Court, he began ps speech in support of amendment. 
Expected, in accordance with usage, to go on for quarter of an 
hour or twenty minutes; Fow ier would say couldn’t accept 
Amendment ; Tow rnson would talk for quarter of an hour; on 
Cap’en Tommy Kowres, having clapped the pilot in irons, would 
pat in an oar; and Haywury might saya fewwords. Then Watrer 
Lore or Hicxs-Beacn would rise from Front O ition Bench, 
protest fuliest »)preciation of Amendment, declar- it indispensable 
to success of Bill, but in circumstances, observing obstinacy of 
Minister, and impatience of gentlemen below Gangway opposite, 
advise hon. friend not to press it. Tue Man rrom Snropsnree 
would make another speech, thanking right hon. ‘friend for his 
remarks, in deference to which he will withdraw, although—— 

Here another speech, about as long as the distance from 
Shrewsbury to Wem. Thus an hour pleasantly and agreeably 
disposed of, Maw rrom Surorsurre takes breath, not that he 
wants it; a little later, comes up frowning with another Amend- 
ment, or a rambling speech in su of one moved by Tomiinson. 

Fow.rr’s strategy deprived him of this accustomed round of 
luxury. Butif President of Local Government Board thought he 
had circumvented Tae Man raom Suropsuree he was as mistaken 
as the Chancellor in another court who used to stare at the ruined 





his existence. Cherm of speeches by Member for Oswestry division 





The Persuasive Acland and the Pugilistic Logan. 
of Shropshire is their illimitable adaptability. Will suit any 


purpose, any opportunity. If not delivered at opening of sitting 
upon his own Amendment, will come in admirably on somebody else's 
Amendment to another line of Clause dealt with at later hour by 
another member. Thus, when Garrrira-Boscawen delivered 
prodigious oration in presenting Amendment standing in the name 
of Horse, Tae Maw From Smropsaire, bounding to his feet. 
waved his arms, and in them canght the Chairman’s eye. A 
priceless | this. To deliver your own speech prepared 
tor your own Amendment a commonplace performance. To deliver 
it either for or against (doesn’t matter which) an Amendment 
moved by another man, on behalf of a third man, is a luxury to be 
appreciated only by a gourmet. 
Tue Man From Susorsntke audibly emacks his lips over it. The 
other noise you hear is baffled Hewry Fow er grinding his teeth. 
Business done.—Reached Clause VII. Parish Councils Bill. 
Thursday.—Some people inclined to regard as sufticient an arrange- 
| ment that keeps them sitting day after day from three o'clock in 
afternoon to midnight listening to talk about Parish Councils. 





chancery suitor and blandly protest that, legally, he was unaware of | 


and | thinks twelve o’clock Rule shou 





| 





Others want a little more. Cuannive suggests House shall sit on 
Saturdays, and, on four days a week, shall commence business at 
noon, putting in a twelve hour dey: Barrow assents to that, but 

d be su , so that, for fuller 
luxury, House meeting at noon may, an’ it please, sit all night. 
No one yet proposed to sit on Sunday and Christmas Day ; that will 
follow as natural consequence. Tue Maw rrom Saropsutre, break- 
ing out in fresh place, joins in conversation. Asks Mr. G. if he is 











a 
The Shropshire Windmill. 
aware that scores of Members are ill through overwork, and whether, 
instead of lengthening sittings, he will not rather shorten them. 


Expected when Mr. G. rose he would make obvious retort that 
since Bill has been in Committee there is not single sitting that 
might not have been shortened by at least an hour if Tue Man 
From Sue opsHine had restrained his tendency to irrelevant babble. 
Mr. G. leaves that unsaid; is very firm about sitting till all 
necessary *business is done ; conditionally promises Saturday sitting ; 
announces meeting of Cabinet to consider measures for expediting 
Bill. After this go into Committee, and succeed in not expediting 
progress.¢ Night unspeakably duil. Y : b 

Business done.— Keached Clause 1X. Parish Councils Bill. Dis- 
posed of eight Clauses in eleven sittings. This leaves sixty-three 
more, not to mention new Clauses. If it takes eleven sittings to clear 
off eight Clauses, at what date, assuming same rate of progress, shall 
we be through a Bill that contains seventy-one? Small boys think- 
ing of coming home for Christmas holidays please do this sum. __ 

Friday.—P retty to see Mr. G. just now explaining to Opposition 
that if they weren’t good boys they’d be kept in to-morrow. Not 
that he put it in that coarse way. Storey, coming to his assistance 
in task of directing business of House, had, as Mr. G. put it with a 
positive pang of pain in his voice, invited him to assume attitude of 
censor of proceedings in Committee on Parish Councils Bill. 

** That.” said Mr. G., with an effort recovering himself, ‘‘ I am 
not entitled to do.” All he had to say was that under present 
Standing Orders a Saturday Sitting would naturally follow unles: 
a Minister interp»sed with Motion preventiog it. MaRJoRIBANKS 
sitting by his side was looking forward anxiously to pleasure of 
making such a Motion. It would be eruel disappointment to an 
amiable man if circumstances so shaped thomselves as to forbid him 
the pleasure and gratification of rising on stroke of midnight and 
moving that House do adjourn till Monday. Bat—here Mr. G. shook 
his head and his voice thrilled with infinite pathos—business must be 
done. If, in short, Committee passed 9th and 10th Clauses of Bi'l, 
Marsonreanxs would move adjournment till Monday. ‘If unfor- 
tunately,” he added, *‘ any miscarriage should occur he would not be 
in a position to make the motion.” Squixe or Matwoop half ros 
from his seat as if to catch the drooping figure of his rieht hon. friend 
overcome with emotion. But Mr. G., waving him off, sank slowly 
back into his seat and shudderingly closed his eyes, as if to shat out 
picture of gentlemen opposite we Saturday in further con- 
sideration of Parish Councils Bill. Goscuen said_it was too large 
an order. Couldn't possibly be done in the time. But it was. 

Business done.—Got up to Clause X. ani newly finished it. 
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| PQ , SEASONABLE SONNET. A PLEA FOR oe 
(By a Vegetarian.) : Dear Me. Porcu,— Mog ay = . 
, ; begged for a chance the 
bea Y m, Gusto overtakes us yet Briefless, and the only reply has 
cen The po Cattle} Show has vanished bes as Ltd ¢ 
fotel Of time oa Islington, but re- and undone the Junior Bar. On 
| the exists be 
orld. In pi Piestoher’ splendour at the Bad 
utcher’s store. 
Here, nightly, big boys blue are Eales My my bel rr eo wal 
With Lives and ad chagyes | in wi pleadings ' Statement 
their greasy fists of Claim, Potence, Reply, a 
methinks, oinder — appear into a 
oy er ir “Summons for Direo- 
Yet hears rt Rt for brass band on the 
Hig rae What 
ey ye ye buy, Pace ey oa 


The meat ed with gay 
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While free | pe pon! my beckon all the 


A. cheerful pode A ghastly 






light heart and a mean pocket 
come the ch will 


ae Tid « of the pleadings which 
it is merely a nuisance to read. 













one, say I, But what is to become’ of us 
Whesomatiinted corpses hang woes, business it is to draw 
andi is ‘the midet of death we an i { possibly be enid thet 
ee of the clients, but 
As Tarr Lixep Is.— We peers the Sediges to do with 
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not told if the passage . I 
| fal arg ought to. show ALL IN THE DAY’S WORK. Pappedt, hr, troxgh you rom 
to re Critic. “How ’s THs Boox corse, Ory Man?” ang an htened 


oug ought to show itself courageous| Author. ‘‘On—Aaut RicuT, I Fancy. Tue Pkess HAS NOTICED IF ra ours faithfully 





to > doublet and hose.” ALREADY. YESTERDAY'S HOSELEAVES HAIIS ME AS THE COMING L. Eewep Couwset 
THACKERAY ! 102, Temple Gardens, E.C., 
open Tus Serriep 1t.—‘‘ He may| Critic, ‘Au, J wrote THAT! Dec. 6. 


be irritable,” observed Mrs. R.,| -4uthor. “Dip you reatty! How can I THANK you! Own THE 
‘‘but remember the old saying | OTHER HAND, THIS WEEK'S KWACKER SAYS THAT I'VE BEEN FORTUNATELY - 

that ‘ Irritation is the sincerest | ARRESTED BY MADNESS ON THE ROAD TO IpIoToY!” Cause and Errecr.—A razor 
form of flattery.’”’ Critic. *‘ An, I wroTe THAT TOO!” and a tabula rasa, 














Murch Praised! TRIP-LETS. 
(Mr. Jznomz Munou, seven times Mayor of} [Miss Younc writes from North Merton Vicarage 


JOHN TYNDALL. 
Born Ava. 21, 1820. Drep Dec. 4, 1893. 






















| Bath, &c., and for thirty years chairman of, a , has | to say that her turkeys have taken to step-dancing. 
Hongzst Jonny Trwpatt, then, has played | just published a volume, yentitled Bath Oe ies.” ) | “First two young ‘toms’ bowed politely to one | 
Soientiot brain, and patclotic heart Os to Del ee ee eee fto thé ir twice inthe moet ladooay marr 
en rain, nner 
Both still in the last sleep, that sadly came, verge ie Bath chap: ™ | turned, and repeated the performance.” — See Daily 
Without reproach to love, or loss to fame. And there never was # such a Bath chairman, | 974+, December 7.) 
LET Rest, Son of Science, certain of your meed ! oo = Tue lion, fleas, and kan aroo, 
‘8. eee itter moan for TO cilent - pathy “ele Univensity ‘Iermcieanen, —The Oxford | Baboon, and shaving baby too ; 
lers. With tor Glas town, Gace ed, all | undergraduate who was caught red-(paint)- Have all had shows—here’s something new | 
hee ane ’ handed, and sent down for a Bens forgot, no Terpsichore and Turreydro 
Steadfast in suffering undeserved as doubt, that he had to be well read, not the | Have taught the vend mae 4 to hop, 
Punch for all. true hearts the | town; but a ogee ae will no doubt | T) bow politely, skip and flop. 
kingdom - [life make him as hasthe paintitself. Curiously 
When mingling tribute to Jonw Tywpatz’s|@nough, very popular still in his College, | Like Cheshire cat, I would have grinned, 
With hushed compassion for his bowed but | Which chews 2 no inclination to cut the painter! | To see the fowl of W Ind 
blameless wife. oma itself like fae t ae ! 

















| “Sommraine Lice a Howtine Row.” — 
of barn- and serpent-dance ! 
A Fewrwme Taromen.—Suee, Q.C.,| 12 the yo — ey Oy “= the | wae ‘if cive the 5 sualiey fend « cameo — 
. appointed Judge of the Court of Record at jp “ Ot “cou ya em . pw With pas de deuz- ay ie let us prance | 
ord. Naturally Sues likes courted. | “oun course Sandford a2 
Pity it wasn’t in Wales, hen tee would | Were on ponies, and out with * their beloved 
hex 3” pack, Mr. Bantow, of course, 8) (yanrry’s Crox. ggg ery at home, 













We y-and-grammaticall speak Bess “ ’ “ ’ 

pearing before SHEE” as “appearing before | both Master * and “ Whipper-in.” we are told ut at present, | 

Her. ” This is clearly an example of the! a ne confused by rival claims and conflicting | 
** Sze who must be obeyed.” THE Toren’ s Toast.—** Pot-luck!” | counsels, Charity seems to be ‘‘all abroad.” | 
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‘“*“JUST ONE TURN” WITH MISS FREE TRADE. 


a 





PRESIDENT CLEVELAND ASKS FOR 


OF PARTNERS. 


CHANGE 















with MiSS FREE TRADE. 
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“NEXT HER HEART!” 

Young Muddleigh, whi has been out hu underwear for his personal use, purchases at the same establishment some flowers for his ladye- 
love—leaving a Note to be enclosed. Imagine Young Muddleigh's horror, on returning tv dress, to discover that the underwear had been sent 
with the Note, and the Flowers to him! Muddleigh discovered, repeating slowly to himself the contents of the Note :—‘' PLEASE WEAR THESE 
THIS EVENING, FOR MY SAKE!” 




















| It’s so stiff, and so exhausting, and a little Freedom ’s sweet ; 
A CHANGE OF PARTNERS. Whilst ye one turn with Free Trade. Yow can take a seat, seat, 
“The world should be t tional ingeouity and enterprise.|  °"*** “i , 
This canon to wale. Federal legislation, Grea the impaition of a bid | Chorus—Are you coming, &. 
tariff, forbids to American manufacturers as cheap materials as those used by «Qh! she's been and asked her mother, and her mother’s said she 


their competitors .... A measure has been ny » + + + embodying might. 
to Oongress | on the lines herein suggested.” —President Cleveland's Message <, i+ Gown and don’t show tantrums, for they make you look « 
P tie fright.” {over ? 
Gnevas CLaTELAED oye — May Task you for just one turn, Free Trade, before this dance is 
(Arr—"* Are you coming to the dancing ?’’) And she answers ‘With much pleasure, Mister Guoven, Groves, 
Oa! there's only one girl in the world for whom Icareadime, | soveR! ; ‘ 
And I mean to be her partner—if you'll only give me time. Chorus—Are you coming, are you coming, 
It is nice to see her smiling and a-calling from way over, | Are you coming for one turn, my dear, before this dance is over ? 


“Are you coming tothe dancing, Mister Grover, Grover, Grover?” And she smiles—and I’m her partner—and hope soon to be her lover! 
Chorus—Are you coming, are you coming, 
Are you coming to the dancing, Mr. Grover, Grover, Grover ? 
amas say I guess I’m coming, Miss Free Trade, dear—as your “VARIETY! VA-RI-E-TY!” 
oy | Tre Kivawyi Troupe” at the Palace Theatre of Varieties, with 


“Come, Grover, come!” my love will ray; ‘‘ just one turn in the their strikingly realistic Tableaur Vivants, might well change their 
name pro tem. to “The Kul-any-other Troupe” that might be 








ance, 
And we'll show all cungatiion they have but little chance. venturing in the same line. Of course, they are a great attraction, 
That’s why I love you Grover, ’eause you’re limber in your feet and w be still greater. were the Show varied from night to 
And defy the other fellows, to compete, pete, pete!” night, altogether omitting No. 6 in the present yy and, in 
Chorus—Are you coming, &c. view of the popularity of *‘ A tale of the tide.” amour of which 
‘ is peroontili to everyone on account of the waggery in the tail, by 
Miss Protection, my old partner’s a bit passée, entre nous, substitating two or three comic for the simply classic poses. Mr. 
Yet [ mustn't all forsake her; she’s exacting and a shrew ; Cuantes Morton, trading on his oy store of operatic know- 
And to leave her quite a ‘* Wallflower,” and entirely in the shade, ledge, might give us a statuette of Les Deux Gendarmes, who 
ould mean ructions; yet I must try just one tarn with dear could just vary their attitudes according to the movement of Orrzn- 
ee Chorus— atm ahene ot ising ety ” there e re fi h lew: 
Are you coming, &e. a ELSON ** doi u a capital Frenc wn, 

So I'll kiss her littl or the hae to the walt ft Et Ek. - p whew fan, lo geumine ws 
er little finger, invite her ie waltz ; imitations, animal pon 0 Dye are Mew really am ng 

Though the other turns her nose up (temper’s one of her werst This is a case in which, if a real bassoon or a real hen 


faults). (feet, | itself, either would be and the false 
But I say, ‘I cannot help it, dear; you’re danced \ off your | real. Altogether, tL, the ballet which plays the people 
And « rest will do you geet, dear, I repeat, pont, peat » out, and does play them out effectually, is old-fashioned, it is an 
s 


lent tertainmen 

‘ Hartonniae pun coming, So. |come in their thousands, and, like the little dog who was s» pleased 
The ball-room should be open to a dancer's enterprise. to see the cow jumping over 

I must try a change of partners; your high-tariff step so tries. | such sport.” 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scene XIX.—The Drawing-room. Mra. Toover is still regard- 
ing Me. JANNAWAY, @ the manner of an elderly bird wn the 
presence of a young and somewhat inexperienced serpent. 


Mr. Toovey (coming to the rescue). Excuse me, young Sir, but I 
don’t think you quite realise who that lady is. (With mild self- 
assertion.) She is my wife, Sir, mv Wife! And she is not 
eee to being hunted all over Upper Tooting, or anywhere 
else ! 

Mr. Jannaway (to himself). I've got this dear lady on toast, J can 
see! But I mustn't do anything ungentlemanly or I may get the 
sack if the governor gets to hear of it. (Aloud.) If I’m mis- 
taken I’m ready to apologise; but the lady bears such a really 
remarkable likeness to a Mrs. Tomainsonw Jones, residing (so she 
ques me to understand) at The Laburnums, Upper Tooting, 
that 

Mra. 
Too ing ! 

Mr. Jann. (in silky tones). Pre- 
cisely so, Madam. No more does 
Mrs.— hem—Tomxkinson Jones ! 

Charles. And is that the only 
point of resemblance between your 
— Mrs. Jones and my Aunt, 
eh ? 

Mr. Jann. That’s a matter of 
opinion, Sir, I’ve my own, But 
neither the lady nor yet myself 
are particularly likely to forget 
our meeting. It was only last 
Saturday evening, too! 

Mr. Toov. Why, then you mast 
have met Mrs. Toovey at the 
Zenana Mission Conference ? 

Mr. Jann. Well that isn’t the 
name J know it by; but if the 
a prefers it, why —— 

Mrs. Toov. (hoarsely). I—I deny 
having ever met the young man 
before, anywhere; that is, I—I 


Toovey (finding her tvice). I do not reside at Upper 


don’t remember doing so. Take 
him away ! 
Mr. Jann. I should be most 


averse, of course, to contradicting 
a lady, and I can only conclude 
that she is so much in the ’abit of 
fetching unoffending strangers 
what I may venture to term, if 
you ’ll permit the vulgarity, a slap 
in the jaw, that such a trifling 
circumstance makes no impress‘on 


on her. It did on me! 
Mr. Toov. (outraged). Young 
man! are you endeavouring to 


suggest that my wife goes about— 
er—administering ‘slaps in the 
jaw” to perfect strangers at Zenana 


meetings ? e 
Mr. Jann. Pardon me, I said a 
nothing whatever about any—er— 


Pyjama meetings. I don’t know 
what may go on there, I’m sure. 
The incident J alluded to occurred at the Eldorado music-hall. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). There; it’s out at last! What have | 
done to deserve this ? 

Charles (to himself). The Eldorado! Why, Taxa said—— What 
can Aunt have been up to? She’s got into the very deuce of 
a hole! (CunPHEW and AtTuEa exchange significant glances. 

Mr. Toow. At the Eldorado? Now, do you know that’s very sin- 
gular—thet really is singular indeed! You’re the second 
person who fancied Mrs. 
So that op see there must have been a lady there most 
a -* my wife! 

rs. Toov. (to herself). Dear, good, simple Pa; he believes in me 
After all, I’ve only rol everything ; ei 
(Aloud.) Yes, Sir, and on # mere resemblance 


! 


you have succeeded in 
hall yourself, and I doubt whether your em 
a clerk of his spending his time in such 

Mr. Jann. [t's very kind of you 
account, Madam; but "s no occasion. It was 
gave me the ticket; so I’m not at all uneasy. 


if it came to his ears! 





“ Why, Cornelia, my love, so you 've found your spectacles!” 


You’re a pretty solicitor, Cuartzs! 
oh, what in the world am | to do? 


oover was there last aaa sree! 
he ’d found something in the box? It’s my 


\P 
I was there! | couldn’t Aelp recognising! 
, ; that you have and — (fhe deer egamn) 
the audacity to bring these shameful charges against me—me/ All| 
in establishing is that you were in the music- my love, nothing wi 


great coat 


Mr. Toow. Why, dear me, that must have been the ticket Mr. 
Currnew—I should sa , Mr. Warten Witpriee— sent me. 
remember I left it with Mr. Larxnys in case he could find a use for 
it. So you were in my box; quite a coincidence, really! 


Mr. Jann, As you say, Sir, and not the only one neither, seeing 
that—— 
Mrs. Toov. Pa, isn’t it time this young man finished the business 


he came about, and went away? I am not accustomed to seeing my 

drawing-room made use of as an office! 

Mr. Toov. (snatching up the transfer). By all means, my love. (7o | 
Mr. J.) Er, I really think we should be more comfortable in the 
study. There—there’s a bigger inkstand. 

[He leads the way to the door. 
Mr. Jann. ( following). As you please, Sir. (Turning at the door.) 

I must say I think I’ve been most cruelly misunderstood. If I’ve 

been anxious for the ~ of meeting Mrs. Tomxinson Jowxs 

again, any revengefal motives or lowness of t description was 
far from my thoughts. my sole object being to restore a piece of 

operty which the lady, whoever she ma ve been, left behind 
cz and which, as I ’appen to have brought it with me, would, if 
recognised, settle any question of 
identity on the spot. But that 
can wait for the present. Business 
first, pleasure afterwards! 

[ He goes out. A silence. Presently 
a succession of violent sniffs pro- 
ceed from behind ** The Quiver.” 
All rise in concern. 

Charles. I say, Aunt. you’re not 
going to give way now, are you? 
That fellow hasn’t frightened you ? 

Alth, (kneeling down and em- 
bracing Mrs. T.). Dearest mamma 
don’t you think you’d better te 
us all about it? It was you who 
slapped that horrid little man’s 
face—now, wasn’t it? And serve 
him right! 

Mrs. T. (in a burst). I took him 
for your father! Oh, what have I 
said? I never meant to admit 
anything! And what must you all 
think of me ? 

Curph. No one who has had the 
benefit of your opinions of music- 
halls or their entertainers, can pos- 
sibly imagine you went to one 
with any idea of amusing yourself, 
Mrs. Toover. 

Mrs. Toov. (without heeding 
him). And Pa, what will Ae say? 
When I think of all the wicked 
stories I’ve had to tell that 
dear man! And after he once finds 
them out, there’s an end of all his 
respect for me, all my influence 
over him, all my power in this 
tine Tent toll i Why, a - 

i ean te a may ac y 
believe I went to that detestable 
place on what (to CurpHew) I 
suppose your friends call 
the—the (utterly breaking down) 
Tee-hiddle-dy-hi! __ 2 

Charles (after a highly suspi- 


cious fit of choking). Don't think there's any danger of that, Aunt; 
“ look —. how if I went into the study and kicked that littie 
ead out, e 


Mrs. Toov. And have the whole affair in the police reports! 
Bat Pa knows by now, and 


Charles. Well, my dear Aunt. it sounds an immoral suggestion, 


but, as you seem to have given Uncle a—hem—slightly picturesque 
version of your doings last Saturday, hadn’t you better stick to it? 


Mrs. Toov. What’s the use? Didn’t you hear that wretch say 
, CHARLES; @ 
air in a Rob Roy tartan case, which Pa gave me himself, and 
isi I remember now, I left them there, 
They ’re coming back ! 

Mr. Toov. (entering). That’s really a very honest young fellow, 
satisfy him but bringing in the article he’s 


found, and seeing whether it be to you or not. 


Mrs. Toov. (breathlessly). And have you seen it, Pa—have you 


concern yourself on my | seen it? 
Mr. LaRxrns) 


Mr. Toov. Not yet, dear love, not yet. He’s getting it out of his 
in the hall. 
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Curph. (starting up from behind Aurnea). I think, if you will : 
allow me, Eph po t- him first. It strikes me that I may 
know the lady who was in that box, and I’m naturally anxious to 
avoid any—— He goes out. 

Enp or Scene XIX. 
Scenz XX.—A few minutes later. | 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself, wx a fever). Why doesn’t he come back f 
What are those two plotting together? Oh, if Mr. Wiipriee 
imagines he will get a hold over me, so as to obtain my consent) [ 
to— I’d sooner Pa ing! (7o CurnrHEew, who re-| bee 
enters, smiling.) W—where is— ? We 
Curph. The other? Oh, he’s gone. I made myself known to / 
him; and you would have been ised, my dear Mrs. Toovey, | | 
at the immense effect my soalbestinal Some had upon him. When | 
he realised I was Watter Wiprire he was ing to do any- 
thing for me, and so I easily got him to entrust his find to me. 

Mr. Toov. (inquisitively). And what is it—a fan, or a glove? 
These weuls > So Bama. p Sowing & be os, O° | 

urph. Well, really, it’s so very unlikely to compromise any- 
ae I almost think I might. Yes, there can’t be any | 
objection. 

[ He takes something out of his pocket, and presents it to Mr. T. 
Mr. Toov. (mystified). Why, it’s only a hairpin! What a/ 
scru sly honest young man that is, to be sure ! |= =" 

rs. Toov. (relieved). a Me hairpin? (Then, uneasily, to| ~~ 

CURPH., in an und .) Where is—you know what? Have you 
kept it to use for your own advantage ? 

Curph. (in the same tone). I am a very bad man, I know; but | 
I don’t blackmail. You will find it behind the card-basket in the | 
hall. ( » 2 out ; Aur. draws CurPH. aside. | 

Alth, Ctanence, I—I must know; how did you come to have a— 
a hairpin? where did it come from? (As he softly touches the back 
of her head.) Oh! it was mine, then? What a goose I am? 

Mr. Toov. (as Mrs. T. returns). baig I CornELia, my love. so 





















*2pe-eteGy/D 


you’ve found your 3! Now where did you leave them 
this time, my dear, a | \ 
. Mrs. ena Where I shall not leave them agam in a hurry, ; 
HEOPHILUS 
Mr. Toov. Don’t you be too sure of that, my love. By the way, OUR COSTLY CLIMATE. 
Mr. CurrHeEw, that lady of your acquaintance—you know, the one| ‘Hutto? Orr ovr or Town sOMEWHERE !” 


who made all this disturbance at the Eldorado—is she at all Ake| ‘‘Orr to Cano, my Bor!” 
Mrs, Toovey, now? ‘‘Carnro! Why, ONLY THE OTHER DAY YOU TOLD ME YOU WERE 


Curph. (after reflection). Well, really, there is a resemblance —at | 4s Poor as A Onvrcn Mouse!” 
a distance y ’ . . “Taat’s Just ir. I've spewt Five Years’ Income on O1otn- 
Mr. Toov. (peevishly). Then it’s annoying—very annoying ;|1xc aLReapy THIs Wovrer, AND I'm Not Warm vet; anp I've 
because it might compromise my _ dear wife, you know. I—1| carcurarep Twat IT'LL TAKE SavEN Years’ INCOME MORE BEFORE 
wish you could give a quiet hint to—to avoid such places in|] can xeer Tae Coup ovT. So I’m org TO CAIRO 10 STOP AT THE 











future ! ’ ” 
Curyi,. Boi. teins, Mn sedtin Atak 6 oil Ne gute | ee eee 

ungesraney- Ds ney Uae on to omens dinner. 

r. Toov. Dinner, e Yes, yes, dinner, sure. Mr. CURPHEW, 

will you take in my » ellen tee himself )—oh, but, dear me, . —— POISON IN THE PUMP. 

I was quite forgetting that—h’m !—— _[A medical writer in the Gentleman's Magazine says, ‘more people are 
Curph. ——that Mrs. Toovey has been expressing an ardent im-| killed by drinking water than are killed by drinking alcohol.’’) 

patience to close your doors on me for ever ? Tux of that, teetotal folks, heed not Witrrep Lawson's jokes 


Mrs. Toov. (not over jously). That was before—— I mean| And his gay, im which he reads when on the stump, 
that considering the maser in whlch wo all of to, svem to bave | Hore'c a deoler sage thet gon ail Indublaobly do 4 
been more or less mixed up with the music-hall of late—we can’t, Quite a foolish thing in swearing by your sweetly sober pump. 
afford to be too particular. If Mr. Wriprrre chooses to stay, he ¢ 
will find as warm a welcome as—(with a guip)—he can expect / Surely that should give you pause when you advocate your cause, 

Curph. Many thanks, but I’m sure you see that I can’t stay here With your button-hole adorned with tiny scrap of sky-blue silk ; 
on sufferance. If I do stay it must be as—— There ’s not half the danger in whisky, brandy, rum. or gin, 

Mrs. T. As one of the family! (She chokes.) That—that’s| As in typhoid-bearing water or in diphtheritic milk. 





understood, of course. (Zo herself.) They knew too much! ’ tn, thoug do net « lots 
Mr. T. (to Mra, T., ch +a the others precede them in to be Be be all gin- sod Cen ote rh poe are ara, 
emai Do - know, ay wpe i? idea 73 any Dat | Filled with liquor, washy, sweet, aérated. Such a treat 
—— Well, well, it mig’ ve been worse, I daresay. leanemad beastly ginger- ' 
we must never let it get out about the music-hall, eh ? Is your exeorable me Oe y eo-beer | 
Mrs. T. Well, Pa, I’m not very likely to allude to it! | Other people do not rave from the cradle to the grave. 
Tur Exp The Frenchman takes his petit verre, his Bordeauz or his hock ; 
te The German’s limpid beer or his Rheinwein none need fear. 





— Even you would not be overcome by claret, say, or 





“ Crystat-Gazine.”— The Crystal Palace Com should adapt | : ; 
some of Mr. Ampanw Lavo's article on "Superstition ” in thus | "opm if Yom ans truly rng, om wevinciog, awd should be 
— 4 Folge on Nhe i ae i ft, --- nye words, as ia our drink. Then we might more kindly think 
have only to say (we make them a = en leet of the sug- | your thickly, sickly cocoa, and your nerve-exciting tea. 
gestion), quoting 2 So “% gh 
ained a certain proportion of men an ucated, , 
healthy,’ obtain carious informatica ; | “ Eorexa!l Eorexa!l”—His wife had heard the word. Had 
cavmegiend, by teclieg Sato te Crystal ™ Palace ei with | been told it was Greek: but what it meant she did not know. One 
e hey night he came from a bachelor smoking-party. “Oh,” she 
exclaimed. *‘' You absolutely reek of tobacoo. You reeker!” 
Exampce or “ Burminc Worps.” —Lighting the dining-room | Then it broke upon her like an ancient light that she was talking 
fire with the torn pages of an old book. Greek without knowing it! 
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RATT 
+H Heat 


THE FESTIVE SEASON. 


Precocious Infant, *‘ HELP YOURSELF, AND PASS THE BoTTLE!” 








| He ‘s had two tough customers lately ; a workman stiff-stubbled 





THE CHAMPION SHAVER; (he leeks at his gills in the dass WER 8 genes slightly treahied), 
, . And him the young yokel whose beard’s like a of thistles, 
P , 4 Task against Time. ; Who flops in the chair and demands to be shorn of his bristles. 
ARGC totum / - i ! 2 
Figaro aia Poli Power dnb et sae a minute To shave—against time—such a shag-beard as is this young rustic, 
Wick of King’s Road, Chelsea's champion chin-scraper, cut of it! Is hard, and the chance of success seems a bit nubibdustic. 
Romo.a’s garrulous razor-man whipped, there ’s no doubt of it! But list! The old Champion Shaver is coarteously glosing ! 
, “Bt bristly, my friend, but I’ll leave you clean-mown before 
Rustic’s rough stubble, or working-man’s wiry chin-bristle, closing !”” a 


Mown from his gills in a twinkling 





, as clean as a whistle. 


Todis, cal Uinta semahwstmiewy yung Sely, | HIGHLY PROBABLE. 


Grand Old Tonsorial Hand with the soft-soap and lather ; 


Knight of the Razor, of hand-sw 


(A Conversation Tapped on its way through the Telephone.) 


~a I say, how are you this morning ? 
Se ere British. Still rather weak. But the weather here is lovely, and I am en- 


P 8 a - 
_ - em aan -@ Dae , joying apie! rey R a. a 1 =o a 1+) ~a 

M te hairy, iskered, moustache-twisting kman: | ever m about the tables. ought you gone to Nice, 
adie rales, te | No, Monte Carlo. It’s more healthy, and they say that if you 

Downy-cheeked boy, or big, wire-brushy Don Whiskerando |— have success ro should clear your expenses easily. 

Ali one to him! All that sharp steel and soap-lather can do Yes, but I did not want to talk about that. You know there’s 


bee is a Barber will buckle to, blade-armed, instanter, 


been more outrages in Dublin? They have spread from Paris. 


allenge competitive rivals, and win in a canter. Have they? Get some Johnnie on the spot to look atter them. 


But I told the House that although you were in the Svuth of 


Neat Netty Wicx (thirteen men in ten minutes) is rather France, you were in telegra: hie touch with your colleagues. 
. good un to mow. to say naught of her champi--n father ; | What did you do that for? My doctor will be awfally angry. 
ut = ~ my Old Shaver would shave, time, too, yes, tase say. pa what oe you going todo —_ — crannies seare ? 
—aerr 4 | Leave it to EBERY ; he’s to anything every body. 
Elephas Primigenius (the Mammoth), or Brontops Robustus | Yes, asa rule; but not just he He’s on leave. cold. 


Truly a Tonsor Titanic to chin-needs to minister ! 


Yet are there some who declare bis 


Say that ’tis not without reason this 
And stirrer of soap-suds, is called—well, an Artful Old Shaver. 


Well, let Asqurrm have a shot. He is a rising yoang man. 
dexterity si ' | But he’s away, too; and so is Harcovrt, Spencer, Riroy, and 
bland sinister ; | the others. Ther say they can do nothing further. 
eu waver. és Sorry . CanI help it? Impossible to govern Ireland from Monte 
ar’ 


Like most of his craft he the Gift of the Gab shares stupendously, | , Not if you give your mind to it. Bat, of course, if you will go in 


And takes by the nose and 


belathers, 
They call him for custom from all sorts and sizes ° 
And swear that he badgers the Mob to enbenit te kis ° 


Be that as it may—and his rivals do rail at him vicioasly— 
If you require * a clean shave,” rattled off 


t-s08 ndousl for , you haven’t much chance. 
with ost D, yume ad} ell, frankly, I can't manage it. You must get some one else. 
can’t. 


| 


Why, manage it myself. After all, if I have twice the years of 
you fellows I have four times the energy. As I am doing all 





expeditions! 
Lather that's fragrant and frothy. and steel slides sickly, ‘the other work of the Ministry, I may as well make a complete job 


Sit down in his chair, and he’ll polish you off pretty quickly 


of it. I will do it myself! 
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“THE CHAMPION SHAVER!” 


Ma. G. “YOU'RE A BIT BRISTLY, SIR, BUT I THINK WE SHALL POLISH YOU OFF BEFORE CLOSING TIME!!”| 
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OUR BOOKINC-OFFICE. 


“THe ever -ad 
bby a. hen 
oe quite 
a a this Christ- 
daintily attired.” 
Wonderful m 
are to be won by the | fooky 
person who | 

author of * id “Me - 
Go,” which is the Christ- 
mas story of the enter- 
prising Gentlewoman. 

‘* As for Christmas Cards 
ee 
a young Baron brusquely, 
‘* why it’s all Watxer!”’ 
The Baron was about to 
rebuke the scion of his 
noble house, but discovered, 
on application, that the 
youth had been alluding 
to the Christmas Card b- 
_ lisher of *t pebaliais : 

esigns are not 

, but what the 
Hiaroness terms  sodainty'” 





will be much @ 
Three books 


Fi ‘ifty-two Stories for Chilton, Fi 
Youth, and Fifty-two Stories for 


a week, will st the year. 

won't find a better if you go 
Valdmer, the Vi 

who, after invading 


——- and 
ra oy bere 
ay 


within measurable 


passages from s 


pu 
the sixty years. The result ally f k. 
Ms, Granerons has always been bas to dnap fate autehinaneah 


thing, 


A ine t itele book called Hesays om Sihpees, the entiaaee, 

¢ EPPLIER, speaking of her cat, observes, ‘ 

wish myself in her place, and yet how charming to be able to settle 
to & nap, sans peur «t sans reproche, at ten o'clock in the 

—— Sarely instead of ‘‘sans ” she 

sans purr,” as far more applicable to a cat asleep. 

Here is a work that I prize indeed !” quoth the Baron, survey- | s 


ing with 


bee artistic authori 
infini 


tely to 
al of the faculty, = 4 oa 
tty ay carry out oa oe 
Sn en hey come i a 
most to the constant Ls. 
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b = people. 

: oa it all ages. Hurcnrnson’s House, 
-two Stories for Girihood and 
oyhood and Youth. jus 0 ce Papas 

by Atrrep H. Mires, You 


Gp How usr, wa a conte Dane, 

in the Tenth Cen took a 

from Thanet i a ievented Ramsgate and Margate) all round 
thought pron eer of it. Those who vead this 


of it. 

_— — “Sttneete Mrs. Hunererrorp, and published by |m 

x story. of a rather frivolous nineteenth-century 

tomboy ; bat,” 4 wth the Baroness, 
of The O' Connors of Ballinahinch, it is 


fe; Told by Himself, is an olledies title, 
which, in spite of the volume being issued a house 
as Keean Pavi’s, savours of a filam. But it is genuine soem. 
— word in the little volume has been spoken or written BR 
ee. . oo ane only ond 
aa responsi upon REMIER, has ingeniously 
peeches or letters published 


Baronite tells me, was more delightful than the 
sche he used to deliver in the House of Commons on Friday an 
if. Some chance ce to CANNING, em or PaLMER- 


them, “‘ though this I admit 1 ~ an 
édition de luze, yet do far and awa er the simple volume 
without illustrations. Why ilatatins Why ne 

, the faces, forms. and the situations 
? Without the =. of 


| a 


if 


ESs 
cee 





A CONDUCTOR OF _HEAT. 
8. Hitpesnermer & Co,’s deve. aa amusing Christmas Cards 


“though it does not come 


by so respectable 


under his name during 
to drop into autobiography. 


and Mr. G. used to chat of 


ignoble to 
have written 


volumes, readable from 


try to owe ae 


, Pictures or no 
illustrations, save so i 
the author’s m ? P 
But many 


whether at this Christmas 
a Charles-Lamblike and 


any other time, these be 
Friends. 


had somewhat recovered from the first shock of ‘that the 
English Government has suppressed Sablettes-les- ins because it 

d disa oves of the game ae Petits-Chevauz ?” 
Not at all,” replied the Croupier-Officer. ‘‘ It is a a ery 


that | five-frane pieces still 


Gay anp Bixp delight. 
itive, as we have fem met - 


A GAME OF CHANCE. 
(From an Imaginative 
French Source.) 

Was had broken out be- 





- ao 6 Mtrd. refrain of the 
burly ‘‘Croupier,” who, with face rather pale, and 
air, was presiding over one of the numerous of * Petits- 


Chevauz,” ae pe with ** Rouge et Noir,” which were proceeding 
in the gorgeo usly - -upholstered and magnificently-lighted ‘* Salle des 
Perdus” of the ‘** Cercle des Etrangers”’ of this Paradise of 


the Mi Middle Sea. 

Suddenly the Croupier sprang from his seat, threw off his loose 
outer coat, and en ed the well-known uniform of an Officer in 
Her Majesty’s Raeepehion Yeomanry Carabineers. All the 
other Croupiers did the same. Astopishmernt and dismay were 
will | depicted on the countenances of the players. 

** Gentlemen,” said the Croupier, ‘I am sorry to say you, are all 

my anne. Resist, and you be shot without merc 
** But I had just poy twenty thousand Louis on » black!” 
a bewildered Gaul. 


ejaculated 

You hove lost your stake, Monsieur,” replied the Croupier, 
with politeness. This red, not black ;” and, in a moment, all the 
English visitors who thronged the rooms had also thrown off their 
overcoats, and the hall was filled with red-coats. 

“Treachery! Perfide Alb——” the Gaul shouted; but ere he 
could rise from his seat to give the alarm to the Toulon garrison, as 
he had fully intended doing, a hundred swords (made in Birming- 
ham) had passed simu’ Itaneously mo his body. Their stakes 
fell from the trembling hands of the 

‘Then are we to understand,” 1 another Frenchman, who 


coup-de-main, that’s all. The English company running this place 
was, of course, in the pay of the British War Office. By a 
arranged system of we have ve bose, making ino iotate cueing 
that is going on at Toulon tothe British Admiral out at sea. You 
what an extremely large took 
; they were English marines 
ised as d the attached to the yon 
mich rival those of Monte Carlo, do you think those grass 
opes crowned with olives surat inees ane in Say © Why, 
ny oS ertfullp-centrived glacis of the i ay ge —_ inside 
which you are now standing, and whic have the honour to 
command !” 
Just then the booming of cannon was heard outside. 
“Tt is our s playing on the defences of Toulon |” exclaimed 
the Officer. ‘* Toulon is ours!” 
And the treacherous Britons, + having cleared the tables of th 
proceeded, with the aid o 


the Germans and Italians, to > diemensborment of France. 





Nautical Economy. 
(“It is no 7 our building ships without the men to man them,’’— Times’ 
orr t 
Paovers suggested by the above :—‘‘ Do not spoil the ship for ™ 
pound of tar. by 





Nove Procerpina.—New Issue, Japhet in Search of Something 








ARON DE Boox- Worms. 


Farther. By Manztorr. 
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LAW AND JUSTICE v. DUTY 
DONE.” 

(An Imaginary Conversation. ) 
~~ the . | 
™E— esent ° 
Enter two odhducne per- 

sonages. 

Justice. Weloome, Sister. We 
we do meet the right prevai 

Law. Certainly, Sister—to a 
great extent. And what is the 
cause of our t communion ? 

Justice. | have to call your 
attention, Sister, to many great 

eroy recently  per- 
formed by of 
—in fact some of my servan 
. Your servants are noted 
for their good works. 

Justice. You are very kind. 
Well, these good servants have 
defended the poor, protected the 
weak, and denounced h tes. 

Law, Very right indeed. | Bat 
how did they manage it without 
my assistance / 

Justice. a = 4 4 yt 

. it was your 
that they brought these = 

about. Surely you have 
not forgotten them ? 

Law. Well, since I have been 
combined with Equity I have 
been doing so much ex t 
work thu’: [have neithertime nor 
inclination for the ing of 
details. Well, and 1% , 


were they su 

Justice. Certainly; they won 
all along the line. Never was the 
power of the Press manif 
to better advan’ \e 

Law. S8urel ey were not 
in actiens for libel ? 


Pr Lo A... although 
mach good, were prac- 
tically mulcted in costs. 








THE STOUT SINGER'S SMILE. 
9 suxom maiden, blithe and 


Bay, 
With movements light and 
airy, 
Some five-and-twenty stone you 
Fair, fat and forty fairy! 


A fairy of the musio-halls, 
Some men might call you rip- 


In tiehts. and satin coat and 
You enter, gaily skipping. 
It is not that which brings me 
joy, 
Nor aa, nor form entrances, 
It is your smile, so very coy, 
Your bashful, girlish glances. 
Some twenty years ago, no 
dou 


With weight of years you ’re 
laden. 
So when you sing of love-sick 
And smile so very sweetl 
I, too, behind my handkerchief, 
Smile quite unseen, discreetly. 
The more you sing the more you 
: a, sing y 
Stout charmer, winsome, win- 
ning, 
Dressed like Lord Fauntleroy— 
meanwhile, 
Like Cheshire Cat I’m grin- 
ning. 
ie comes the end ; you curtsy 
ow, 
With looks to heaven soaring ; 


You are extremely funny so, 
I’m positively roaring. 








Law. Costs! That is in my 
oneal THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. | th. clap, they shout, they 
ustice. And not in mine.| She. “AND YOU'LL HAVE TO MAKE A Sperce aren Drivner, thump the fioor, 
Costs in such a matter have | wor’r rou!” These ‘‘gents” serenely smok- | 
nothing to do with Justice ! He, “‘On—I SHALL JUST HAVE TO TALK A LITLE NonsEnsE TO ing, z 
Law. But (as yousay) are in- | Traxu, you xNow |” You kiss your hand, smile yet 
separably connected with Law!| She, “An—anp Nozpopy'’s BETTER QUALIFIED TO D2 THAT THAN once more, — 
[They part hurriedly. | Younszur |” And leave me simply choking. | 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday evening, December 4.—Slight coolness 
sprung up between Major eset ant Wanhen in immediate neigh- 
bourhood. fumes at the Mare an insect of unfamiliar 
appearance disporting i on jor's back. Closer i i 
revealed presence of others, one carefully pricking its <i Unongh 
his bristling hair. In these days, when microbes are a little too 
familiar in their habit, this curious phenomenon led to some un- 
easiness. 

** Dear me,” said Major Rascit, when his attention was delicately 
called to matter; *‘some of em must have got out. Wy A 
dear boy; needn't be Siehtened; pat down question to Heasert 
GaRpNER as to im of Ru hay which is ing with 

sts. Granp Youne Garpwer absent; engaged in cultivating 
the influenza microbe; Hersert GLapstowe undertaken to 


answer 
question. I know these ;. sure to - 
question. So, being an ier, — © Eas | 
cot handfal of locusts; clapped ’em into box; brought ’em down, 
in to hand box over to Hensznr. | 


have eipated procasdings. Prized lid BE, AF | 


about ; ing for wild , Tsuppose. Hope won't cat 
pe Lend woe Leal Gast 0 foe bodes ey cook 
If Session goes on much longer will get itself counted out. 


Members falling around us like leaves in wintry weather. Prurcr 
ARTHUR not yet back; Grawporpn off to sunnier climes; Joux 
Morr, out too soon after approach to convalescence, gone to bre 
the bank at Monte Carlo; not Jikely to be seen here again this side 
of Christmas. And now Bossy Spencer down; fallen on the field of 
battle. Cameintolobby just now at usual brisk pace ; made his way 
to Whip’s room ; drooped on threshhold. Happily nothing serious ; 
only a passing faist; but eloquent of strain upon Members in 
these times. For Bossy, of course, the weight is exceptionally 
hea Nous autres come and go; make holiday when we can get 
a pair; as often as we have the heart to do so meet with light 
negative Bossy's touching appeal, “‘ You dine here to-night 
But for him, always on the spot, his young head full of State cares, 
his manly bosom ing innumerable State secrets, it is 
different. Now the long pending blow suddenly falls, and Bossy, 
not without reminiscence of the elder Prrr in an earlier Parliament, 
falls at his post—‘* Young Lycras and hath not left his peer. 

rg once es O ye —— and once more, 

e myrtles rown, with 1 bever sere, 
I come to ee your bandas hese and crude, 
nes — eel a | llowing 
ter your ves ore the melo . 

Bitter electra and sad occasion dear — 

Compels me to disturb your season due : 

For Lycrpas is down, down ere his prime. t 

=e Compels,’ ” said the Member for Sark, nothing if not critical. 

** Wouldn’t you write ‘compel’? ” 
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“A LONG BREAK.” 


THE PARLIAMENTARY BILLIARD TOURNAMENT. 
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| position in which he had listened to debate. 
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“Yes, | should; but Meuron didn’t; and, on the whole, I prefer 


| his style.” 
Business done.—Pegging away at Parish Councils Bill. 
Tuesday.—BSinee Parish ils Bill went into Committee, 
Mr. G. has been silent in I don’t know how 


should find it possible not only to refrain from taking part in debate, 


but habitually to absent himself through long —. of a a, 
0 


Henny Fowter has earned this distinction. 
| intricate measure has been excellent ; conciliating ion with- 

out causing revolt in sensitive ranks on own tide. His Parlia- 
mentary position distinctly advanced. 

To-night Mr. G. drawn into fray. It was Joxim who did it. At 
opening of sitting Fow er resisted Amendment by Srracnry 


Parish Council. 
to say that Amendment on same lines « 
name of the contumacious Cons, 

| job!” cried Goscnen, sternly eyeing the irreproachable Riesy. 





“ A put-up job!" 
This too much for Mr. G. Sat bolt upright from recumbent 


His eyes blazed; a 
Jovelike frown clouded his brow; his hands moved restlessly, as, 
leaning a little forward in attitude to spring, he waited till the un- 
conscious Joxrm, blinking at other side of table, should sit down. 
Spoke for enly ten minutes; his y su ; his voice, long 
unused, magnificent. *‘A put-up job!” he repeated i 
tones, with sweeping gesture of the arm. Drew graphic 
of Editors of new Dicti coming upon this phrase in 
mentary Report citing it, as thus :— 
** Jos, a put-up.” (The Right Hon. J. Goschen, M.P.) 
Young Bloods behind Front Opposition Bench in historic corner, 
whose recesses MELLOR'S Blance cannot penetrate, didn’t like this. 
** Question! Question! ” roared. “It is a interesting 
question,” said Mr. G., ready for a tassle with them if insisted. 
retty to see Jokim tarn round and rebuke the Young on 
back Benches. He was the object of attack ; on his head the vials 
of bubbling wrath overflowed. But Joxru has not lived in House of 
Commons all these years without its traditions of high courtesy and 
respect due to age and position being ingrained. He was shocked to 
hear speech of Leader of House broken in upon with cries of 
‘* Question!” and, though they came from his own camp- ; 
he did not hesitate to administer sharp rebuke. Business done.— 
Got inte fresh tight place with Parish Councils Bill. 
Thursday.—Quite lively to-night. Merriest evening since Home- 
Rule Bill left us. Began with or Matwoop. Gorst, who 


arlia- 


is thinking of leaving his property to found for pious 
ex-Solicitor-Generala, is alarmed et probable operation of thie Bill. 
His prophetic eye sees time when Parish of the future 


will step in, snap its fingers at him (the Pious Founder); will 
probably introduce Conscience Clause in matutinal exercises of aged 
ex-Solicitor-Generals. Gorst draws up case on back of Orders; 
preeents it in form of conundrum. Squire or Matwoop hugely 
contemptuous. Nothing easier than to draw up trust deed in 

that should obviate catastrophe foreseen J Goxst's fervid fancy. 

* Just as easy,” he ore, “as a boy drawing an animal writes 
over it ‘This is a lion.’ You draw your trust; write ‘This is an 
ray ey Charity,’ and there you are. It will be out of purview 
of the - 








This would have been all very well if Jesse Cotzrmes had not 


It is 
highest compliment to Minister in charge of a I that fie Leeder 


making it permissible to transfer parochial trusts to management of 
After nearly two hours’ Sate, Se put up 
in 


“A put-up 








chanced to be among audience. Members evidently carried away 
by Seurre or Matwoon’s istry. Jxssx pulled them 

** Supposing,” he said, ing unutterably wise, “* the draws 
an animal; writes over it, ‘ This is a lion,’ and it turns out to be an 
elephant. Where are you then?” 

ouse really didn’t know ; positively staggered. ** Just like one of 
those questions the Carpenter in ‘Through the Looking Glass’ used 
to ask Alice,” said Geoner Curzon. ‘‘ Floors everybody.” Instead 
of sitting down and bravely facing difficulty suggested by Jxssr’s 
active mind, Members, catching sight of Sorictror-GENERAL con- 
templating nature from Treasury ch, with one accord turned 
upon him. Cries of “ Riesy! Riesr!” filled Chamber. Every- 
thing forgotten in excitement of this new chase. The lion lay 
down with the elephant, and the Squrmz or Matwoop led 
them. Paorce Artuur, back after a bout of influenza, joined in 
chase with boyish energy. Henry James and JoszrH answered 
from opposite camp. J. G. Tatsor delivered what, judging from 
his manner, was a funeral sermon over but anonymous 
friend; only a sentence heard here and t amid the uproar. 
Geanenecn-Ganmnas sat silent, with no other sign of 
than an occasional benevolent ing of the head when the cry of 
**Riesy! Riesy!” rose to stormier heights. 

At length Parvce Aztuvr moved to report progress. With this 
pistol at his head, Riesy rose, and in his inimitable 
manner to deliver an opinion on the case. When lo! the 
thing of all happened. Members on ition benches, who 
made themselves hoarse in clamouring for Riesy, pow when he 





Baiting the Solicito:-eneral. 


coyly yielded to their flattering insistence on his stating his views, 
hurriedly left the House. But they’d had their joke, a _ two 
hours long. Were not going to have it spoiled by an anti-climax. 


Business done.— None ; but a merry night withal. } 

Friday.—More about Charities as affected by Parish Councils 
Bill. Opposition their back up. They love Bill more than 
ever ; bat they will not let it pass. A great deal said about charity ; 
but there’s no lovingkindness. En ed by hunt of last night 
turn again upon Soticrror-GENERAL. thirst for information. 


Paince Aatuor insinuatingly suggests that House would be happy 
if Riosy would only give his views as to the precise + of 
** parochial charities.’’ Riesy affects not to hear. li- 


ntly makes notes on his brief with preoccupied air. JosEPH runs 
ay from behind and pulls the hair of his right hon. friend the 
Saurre or Matwoop. The Sourrg, nothing loath, lets fly from the 
shoulder. Rampus; somebody moves Closure ; Chairman takes no 
notice ; at end of two hours Committee divide. Coming back, ch 
identical eae from slightly different point of view; talk round 
it for another two hours. At twelve o’clock we go home with uneasy 
feeling that for all practical purposes, as far as progress of Bill is 
concerned, we might as well have stoppedthere. Business done.—None. 








Eeratic.—There was an odd-looking misprint in Le Figaro for 
Wednesday last of an ‘‘r” for an ‘‘i,” so that what was int d 
for ‘la Cour d’assises 4 Old Bailey” read “‘la Cour d’assises 4 
Old Barley.” Our friend in Punch, “Old Bit Bastery,” would 
be pleased to find himself famous in French. 








Tur Jupement or Parrs.—Death to dealers in death! 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 


AND BROWN LABELS. 


EXSHAW'S 
peftion MO 7 2%. 
BRANDY 


Supplied direet to the Public. 


Per doz. 
LiquEUR . . . . + Bhs. 
Five Liqueur. . . « « 96s. 








Very OLv Liquevr ° + 140s, 
Macwiricert Otp Liqusun. .« 175s. 
Graxp CHAMPAGNE + 200s. 
Samples forwarded, 
CHAMPAGNES. 
JULES = & CO.'S 1889 
In all sizes) 685 


Morr & Cuaxvon’s Dry In- 
PERIAL, 1884 (In Bottles only) 105s. 

Moet & Cuanpox’s Dry In- 
PERIAL, 1889 (In all sizes) « BAe. 

Leszeau & Co., Vintage 1889. . 54s. 





CLARETS. 


Cu. La Crouts, 1889 . . + 24s. 
Cu. Braye Cawtewac, 1889 . 
Bottled at the Chateau. 


POWELL, TURNER & Co., 


28, King St., St. James’s, 8.W., 
and 23, Finch Lane, E.C. 


















FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gée. CHARTREUSE. 


This my e. uear, which has 
come so much i io blie favour on 








can 

principal Wine and “Spirit 
Merchants throughout the Kin; i. and at a con- 
siderably less price than forme Sole ‘onsignee, 
W. DOYLE, 3, Crutched briars, Leadon, B.C, 





WHISKY 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
PENS 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 





WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOU8—COMFORTING. 


Ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off with 
inferior makes. 


ey BEAUTIES 


Can be CAUGHT & KEPT 
if you have a 


KODAK. 


Your children or your favorite pets can be 
taken in the charming, unconscious posi- 
tions of play. Whether at home or abroad, 
you can make pictures of such bits of 
scenery and architecture, or works of en- 
ineering and sculpture, as may please or 
interest you. No popes pe A study is 
necessary. Kodaks are sold ready for use, 
containing a roll of sensitive film for taking 
from 24 to 100 pictures with each charge. 


ANOTHER SUCCESS. 


hmills 
Ope al Whiskey 


Has just obtained THE ONLY 
MEDAL and HIGHEST AWARD 
for IRISH WHISKEY at the 
World’s Columbian Exposition, 
Chicago, 1893. 
london Office—3, Camonuite Sr. 
Distillery—BUSHMILLS, Co. ANTRIM. 


TATLEE-KIZ 
CIGARETTES. 


FINEST TURKISH BLEND. 


OF ALL TOBACCOMISTS. 
WM. CLARKE AND SON, 











“You PRESS THE 
BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST."" 








The Kodak was invented in order that 
anyone of sensibility and judgment might, 


LONDON AND LIVERPOOL. 
without study of drawing and painting” 
give the rein to his taste at the verymoment 


of perception, He who owns a Kodak is 
| continually increasing his knowledge of 
| the laws of composition andart. Asan aid 
to education in this direction it is priceless. 


ARE MADE WITH Price from £1 6s. 


DISTILLED WATER. Send for lilustrated Catalogue, forwarded fret. 


Manufactory, Cr Croydon. 


RIMMEL’ 
TOILET REQUISITE _«118=117 Oxford St., Sesenens w. 


TOI LET Rim»e.'sPurified Violet- Pl Vendé Pari 
VI N E G AR Beonal Barat 4 Place Vendéme, Paris. 
te i, reenter Eis Secret - HOCrt COUGH, 


Cavtion.—Note name and trade CR 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Yor ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEAKTBULN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 





Has for over Ha 

Centorr castained "its | 

Hrow Rervrarion as an | 
INDISPENSABLE | 











OCHE'S ZRO ATION. 
| The Ra | effectual cure without internal 
| medicine. Sole Wholesale A gents, W. eenee a‘ 
Son, 157, Queen Vietoria Street, London, 
Fuld uy most Chemists. Price 4s. cr bottle 
aris—Haaat, 14, Rue dela x. 
New York—Fouaens & Co., North ‘Y illie Street. 











OF ALL DEALERS 


Martell’s 





Brandy. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 


INSOMNIA. 
NERVES SHATTERED. 


The modern treatment is to build up 
the nervous system by a dally use of 





“i 
COCA-TONIC 
CHAMPAGNE.” 

(Laurent-Perrier. 

“1 consider it most beneficial to 
the heaith of all such hard workers 
as myself, It is a most delighth 
drink, which leaves no injuriow 
effects, and of its nerveé-restoring 

wers I cannot speak too highly 


JEORGH AUGUSTUS SALA 


Pints, 45¢. ; nali-piate, 5 - per dos 
Sold Bverywhe 

Descriptive pamphiet free fron 

Hears Couisaweon, Bele ( 


signees, 4, Sussex Place, London, I 








WILLS* NAVY GUT 


—_@-——— 









“CAPSTAN” Brand 


— : 

—— Can now be obtained in 2-02, 
Patent Air-~tight Tins, in 
Three Grades of Strength, viz. :— 






. MEDIUM, ” Blue label 
“FULL,” Chocolate label. 


\ As well as in One-Ounce Packets 
\gea and j-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in Tobacco. 














W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London, 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIF! 


GLARKE'S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
Set 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from al! impur 


from wuareven cause ariving. Yor Scrofula, » 
Kezema, Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples, and Sores 
of all kinds, its effect are marvellous, It is th ’ 


real specific for Gout and Kheumatic Jains, for 
removes the caves from the blood and Hones | 
bottles, 2s. 9d. and Ils. each, of all Chemists. FP 
prietors, Lincoin and Midland Counties D ‘ 
_Lincola. Bewens or Woatuiess Imrrarion 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


zhe lovely nuance “ Chatain Fonte | 
arted to Mair of any ovine b we ing ALINE 
bold only by W. WINTER , Oxford 8 
Price 6d., Wa, 6d, 2ie or tinting grey or fade rd / 
Mair AMINE is invaluable 


TO Somes = is. 


FLOR DE DINDIGUL, 1..i32"2.0 


of exquisite favour and aroma. * n 
onounce them better than ee, 





Jec. 9, 1891. NHoxes of 100, 2s, and Ds. (two sizes 
Samples (4 and 5), ls., post free i2etamps. HEWLAY, 
& 144, Cheapside, London Ist - 


0 & 7/4, Strand, 











SANITAS OIL. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. fr ) 


Mesers. SAMUEL BROTHERS have an ex- 
of over fifty years in the uction of 

* Eprxsono.” ba Dovat “ Ponttarn.” 

» 


“VINOLIA” EAU DE COLOGNE 





q 
thew [llustrated Catalogue that is supplied gratis 
on application). 


WOVELTIES IN BOYS’ DRESS FOR 
PARTIES, BALLS, &c. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS have a choice 
and extensive display of Siits suitable for 

wear during the approaching Festive Season, 
respectfully solicit a visit of inspection. 


Complete Outfittin Catalegua (625 
Bugravings) and latterns Free. 


Merchant Tailors and Juvenile 
Outfitters, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C, 















Darsstwe-Gown. 


ee 


t 
# Brox.” ace Tan.” 
























of various qualities and prices are described in 
CONCENTRATED, \* > fe \ “VINOLIA” 
em \ AS FINE 


DELICATE, - a oe > \ 
3 BRILLIANTINE 





- + AS CAN is distinguished from 

y ‘ the old-fashioned 

: POSSIBLY Brilliantines in 

} which the oil floats 

BE une! on the surface, as in 

it the oil is ina state 
In this you have the finest MADE. it aia: 
ess2ntial vils, de. PP ne 3 fs PD 1 PA For the Hair or Moustache, 

Price 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 3s. Gd., and 6s. 6d. 1s., 2a., and 3s. 6d. 


BLONDEAU et CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 











_, SEASON. —g 
4 CAS® OF 8 6 | A Z EZ A | Can be obtained with the 


Age and Genuineness Guaran- 
teed by the Excise Depart- 
ment of the Canadian Govern- 
ment by Certificate over the 
capsule of every bottle. 














The LANCET says— 
“*Canadian Club’ Whisky is par- 
ticularly soft to the palate, having 
been allowed to mature according to 
excise guarantee. It blends well 
with Afrated Waters. The Sample 
was quite free from all raw and 
injurious products.”’ 






GOLD CAPSULE, 
1886 make. 


Bottled at the Distillery in 
Bond and under Government 
supervision, whereby the age 
and genuineness are guaran- 
teed by an official certificate 
over every capsule. 


WHITE CAPSULE. 


Bottled by the Wine 
Merchants in England. 








Distilled by 


HIRAM WALKER 
& SONS, 


LIMITED, 


WALKERVILLE, CANADA. 
















OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS. 






AN UNIQUE AND ABSOLUTELY PURE SPIRIT. 
London Offices—69 & 70, MARK LANE, E.C. Branches and Agencies throughout the World. 
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Piiated by William ®tuart Smith, of No. ®. Lorat Holloway. 
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ry the P ew in the City © the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. mera 


ta 
him at No. 85, Fleet Strect, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London. —Sarvapsr, 




































ohn Tenniel. See 


artoon by 


DUOTEC-paye 




















. | ‘ . 


ohn Tenniel. See 


artoon oy 


DUGTe-paye 








PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 








Pictures from“Pyneh 


_ SIXPENCE MONTHLY, Nos, 1 to 4 at all the Bookstalls. and Booksellers, 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON. 





‘CADB URY S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. HO Camm CALS USED. 








Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
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By the Author of “BY THA WESTERN SHA“ 
“ Kook storead and re 8 BL 1s foe 


PARE TILLOTSON. 545 pp., 6s. 
Vndeacd 2 vitality and ge 
“ Clever nev ee ee ae Vigorems 


Gat JORN 


Tere 
writing on ever 
WESTACOTT be mes - Battie om “ss PR, 30. Od 

* Bntrancing nove avenroot, Pow bxq aisite 
Wterary work ace yrems ouUR FOREIGN com. 

i “ May be studied — great ad 
Vantage at the present crisia Tim 
&. LOW ai oo , Lends a) 


CIGARETTES. 


FINEST TURKISH BLEND. 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 
WM. CLARKE AND SON, 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Decempzr 23, 1893. 


~ 











CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Dairy Gonsumprion, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 











LONDON AND LIVERPOOL. 





FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 


FRUIT Nothing so profitable 


and easy to grow 
80 Acres in Stock. 


Hundreds of 

Thousands. 
e ushes in variety. Packing and Carriage 
Pree for cash with order, S*. per dozen, 


@s. per 100 All other Nursery Stock 
carriage forward 


Roses im Pots From 15s. PER DOZ. 


Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 


t 
of the Harem smoking Nargh 
boul. Aftersmoking a sw aromatic 








4 Acres of Glass. 
Cematts 80,000 from 158. doz. 


ate time, sold at slightly 


increased Pr 


SEEDS ™: 


CENERAL CATALOCUE 


The best procurab!e« 


Lists Free. 


ove Ay pages of Nursery Stock, artistically pro 
ced, containing some hundreds of illus trations, 
and full « of valuable information, sent FREE 





RD. SMITH & CO., Worcester. 








LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAU ah. E. 


Phe Original and Genuine ‘’ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 






CHRISTMAS 


PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


| Show Rooms : []2, RECENT ST.,W. 


(Ans0IN ING Solemesneses Comurawr.) 














GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS 
&c., &e. 





HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


] A’ 
The celebrated effectual cure wanes internal 
medicine. Bole Wholesale Agents, W. Eowsnvs & 
oats 157, Queen Ma egg my ny London 
vid b 


Price 4s bottle. 
Kew York—Focorns & Co, orth William Street 





se Genuine 


Signature is on ev 
a 


TO SMOKERS. 
FLOR be DINDICUL, IBian Cicai, 


pf eaquisite favour and arow notsseurs 
enouncc them better than Neve - .. TW eeee, 
rec. 9, ~” lieoxes of 100, Tis. and Ms a sizes 
bam pie * (4and 5), ls., post free i stamps eWhay. 
ea: 4, Strand, “a 43, Cheapside, Lond N ie i ~ 


FOR ASTHMA &C 


DATURA TATULA | 





FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists everywhere. 





| 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 











‘SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Meer. SAMUEL 
May rigamtnapeie 
ly invite an ins 

of their Bhowreoms by 





ho are desirous of Out- 
ftting their Juvenile 
for any of the 
or Private Gol 


ls, 
requirements of Youths 
and Koys have for bee 


closest cttemfion. of 
esers. BAMUEL 
BROTHERS, with the 
ant Department of th 
ant De en eir 
business bas = 
very large di 
so that every want in 
Suite, Overcoats, 
fiesiery. Boots, &c., is 
—o met, and’ durable 
q ‘ties ensured. 


a PATTERNS AND 
F Bton Ja ket a a, a CATALOGUE free on 
or yrs rom 1», 
or boy of 10 yrs. from 22/i application. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Meacuane Tatcons, Ovrrrrrens, &c., 
165 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 


HAIR 
TSAR AUREDLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 

Sold by Perfumers ond Chemists throughout 
the World. 

R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lowpon. 











Agents: 
or over Har a 
| Ed sustained ite 
Hien Rervrartion as an 
IN DISPENSABLE 
TOILET REQUISITE. 


RIMMEL’ 
TOILET Riumec'sPurified Violet- 
VINEGAR fic osc i 


the Skin. Price 6d. and ls. per Barrel 
London and Paris. Sold Soctywhere. 





Cavtion.—Note name and trade mark on all goods 
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Tins 2/6. 





“ EXCELLENT—OF GREAT VALUE.” 


PEPTONIZED 
eaternr) COCOA & MILK. 


Most Delicious, Nutritious, & requiring no digestive -ffort 


Half-Tins (Samples) 1/6. 
SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


Lancet, June 15, 1889. 








SORE THROATS 


SORE THROATS, 
HOARSENESS, 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
64, Turnmill Street, E.Cc, 


CURED BY 


Condy’s Remedial Fluid, 


The Sovereign cure for 
tess fo cannot use s 


oh fo 
M.D. 


Remedial directions free from 
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THE NEW PATENT 


**Self-Closin 
BRACELETS. ‘| 


NEVER SLIP in whatever position } 








jaced, 
Delightfully fiexible and comfortable. 





] 
CLOSED} 





THE MOST SUITABLE BRACELET 
MADE FOR WATCHES. 
LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS. 

4 Sold by all Leading Jewellers. 

Wholesale only: 
. Saunders & Shepherd, London. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 
(By Cunnin Toil.) 
No. VIL—THE STOLEN MARCH. 


I rHoxKk I have already mentioned in the course of the articles 
which I have consecrated to the life and exploits of PickLock 
Hores that this gpa gy My Fw ae a There was 
some — <r about certain love-making episodes in the early 

his career which could induce him to talk about. 

If If lever chanced to mention the . os of matrimony in his presence, 
hard, metallic look came over his 
features, and his lips closed with 
a tightness and vehemence of a 
handeuffs. Naturally, I was 


to pursue matter. However, 
a what I how since been able 


peaph gener Pe in saying that Hotes 
was at one time, (0 the ‘daughter 
man, en 


an eminen 
to a ortable 


Hores, whose mind was constant! z 
occupied in the solution of sop 1 ~ 

Miss Bevrasys Complex perch ag ge lens 
4 moles on the 





denly startled Miss 
indications he ne concluded that she had two 


upper pan s her left shou with a 
ortuna protested tears 
Heamesonr this di . 


cit Toman Ur och at ath aris , and that, if they | when H 


did, it was not her fault, but must be due to a momentary oversight 
the part of her nurse, a woman of excellent character and sound 
pts | principles. Ho Es was, as usual, inexorable. 

** My dearest ANNABELLA,” h he observed, ‘‘I am never mistaken. 
Within the last ten minutes while I have been discussing with you 
my new theory of clues I have noticed left eye— ht I 
cannot see—slowly close twice, while = thes same moment ey ok 
pg Pet mn na My ee re ieee ated 
the left side. Moles, as we learn, not from books on natural 

, but from our own observation, ‘ans frotling. You have, 
ca two. moles on your left shoulder. The fact is in 


by the tragic termination of a love affair which seemed full of the 


promise of ha: for all 
But it must not be su that the life of Pickiock Howes 
was entirely destitute of domestic joys. He would often tell 
me when we met after an interval during which he had 
disappeared from my ken that he had been iviegptne at folks 
os ae 8 a turn, and that he felt himself in measure re- 
by hie fam by She clas and trusting affection lavished upon him 
mented oer Lots Hoces, Ueatonttanger ieee 
and mother, Si Ey pa! Hotes, his twoy oe 
curiously named Haycort and 1akkROw Howes, 
sister, Mrs. GumpsHon, with various children of all pds 
es ag of affection by the late Colonel Gompsnon of the Sal 
} ys, as erent an in two. as =. 4 Pete head of en" Afghan 
lopped an Egyptian in though 
far too Soae & queen 2. bee ardent desire to 
acquainted with a w i a udge 
PISA, yg OF of the remarkable the worl world for 
rain power Stelligens * wish was gratified 
sooner than I looked for. J 
One ey , as Hores and I were sitting in my bachelor rooms 
in Belgrave lane Gees seme 0 oniiin lasek fy my We 
were smoking, and I remember that Hoies had just hom ouplels- 
ing to me that it was customary to infer an assassin from the 
odour of Trichi » Whilst a Cabana denoted a man of luxurious 
habits and unbri passions. From Bird's-eye tobaceo a direct 
line of induction, he said, noouans one to a Cabinet Minister, 
whilst Cavendish in its uncut aan to a mixture of a smuggler, 
a Methodist minister, and a rietor in reduced circum- 
mene I was marvelling at the singular acumen of the man when, 


i 


E 


fe 


not enco by these symptoms | dese 


A ag from other sources, I think | jm 


bankers. One morning, anes ; 


shoulder-blade. It was in vain that the | menial had 





as I say, bony Fem a me, tap a the doo door, hs ry interrupted our dis- 
cussions. and a small female child, of 
a —— sharp expression, opened? as it were, inductively into 
the room. It was the youthful Isane. Gumpsnon, one of Hoxes’s 
nieces, ‘All ig, i ” said the great detective, ‘we will 
come with you; in another moment a swift four-wheeler was 
conveying us to Fiteohn' Avenue, where Sir Amryapas and his 
wg Aye had their p dvelling- 
. ° ovate had we ved than I felt that we were indeed in « 
ome ™ to which Egyptian 0) essrs ABKE- 
LYNE and Goontl une & asm tobe There was in the air a heavy 
odour of detection, a sort of clinging mist of inductive ment, 
a vaporous ion of a. discovered a infe- 
— revealed, a pervading miasma of obtuse police padeeumocien 
relieved by complimentary magistrates ood eulogistic judges. The 
r — pom may seem highly-coloured, but it represents with 
li accuracy the impression made upon my mind by my entrance 
into the ancestral mansion of the Hoes family. Nor was this 
pression removed as we ascended the stairs. ne Re Sat bates 
my Mrs. Cousens engaged in Lge yn ame boy, 
leueeue O’Baren GumpsHon, a correct guess-work. 
The boy, ys t little fellow of five, was a that moment in 


attem to his mother’s age, 

having in mage ye od ‘Serene fa Sy figure at forty-two, 
and was at that moment languishing 

In the drawing-room we found the rest 
of the family. Sir pr it appeared, had murdered the 
before our arrival, and had contrived by 
braces, which were one of his most 


herished to fix the t upon Lady Hors, in wh 
basket-trank, moreover, the os the unfortunate 


ttons, and had thus convicted Sir Aminapas of the crime. As we 
entered the drawing-room we were almost overwhelmed with the 
shouts of joy thet elasmned thie wen wonderful exhibition of the family 
talent. Sammkrow Horgs, who was of a more reflective turn of 
mind, had, it.seemed, been looking out of the window at the 
Paseare-by, and had just proved triumphantly to his youngest niece, 
EMIMA, scan wane she ted for a vendor of cat’s meat 
was in reality a director of a bailding society who had defrauded the 
——— inivestors of fifty- — be rey a we yr 
ninepence halfpenny t was in am a 
Hores and I, led by Isape, Gomrsnor, intended on the memorable 
evening of w I speak. 


(To be continued.) 
Nors.—There are, it rumours about to the effect that my 
marvellous friend, Pick Lock orm, is e even go so far as to 
assert that he never I leave these two factions to fight the matter 
per wp fd he is dead he must have existed; if he never existed he cannot have 
died. This shows the folly of relying on rumour.—Samvus. Porson. 





THE LORD CHANCELLOR'S SONG. 


(The Up-to-date Version.) 
On! pity the cat, of a harassed Lord Chancellor, 


too much to do. 
A Leece 


fm and appzintments to -. or 
, not knowing who’s who. 
Work of a quanti distressing 
Jack-like it ’s d "sd a high th all work and no play. 
I start in the at. A. rehen hurriedly dressing, 
And stick to it then for full twelve hours a day, 
Selecting with care and the utmost prop 
I wade through ist of the would-be J P.'s, 
Who wish to be ben ‘or the sake of Society, 
dat Tcdeb'des depose ands nesntan of ease. 
It’s hard—Awantas would hardly deny it, 
After all it’s £10,000 a ear at the most. 
‘sa virtue. I’m minded to try 
A chance for some aspirants—who’s tor 1 tne post § ? 





Morro ror Eprrors or Very-Latest-News-Eventne-Jounnars 
(hard up for a paragraph).—** When in doubt play Janez Batvovux.”’ 





Mus. R. on tHe Dynamite OvTRAGE IN THE FRENCH CHAMBER. 
Pl res gM nag nf wel A rng ll said Mrs. R., in- 

re ep! * but they don’t hang in France, so the wretch will be 
en and gelatine’ 
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“BUSINESS FIRST.” 


Favourite Son of M.F.H. (to old Huntsman), ‘‘No, SmiruH, You Won’T SEE MUCH MORE OF ME FOR THE REST OF THE SEASON ; IF 
AT ALL,” 
Smith (with some concern). ‘‘InpDEED, SiR. 
Smith (interrogatively). *‘ READIN’ ’ARD, 
Smith. ‘‘ WEut, I LIKES TO READ A BIT 0’ THEM PERLICE REPORTS MYSELF, SIR, NOW AN’ THEN; BCT I DON’T ALLOW ‘EM TO 


’Ow’s THAT!” 
Sir?” 


‘ ~ 
ly 


| .) 
a . 
<a? 
N Z - 
ee, = 
un 7 
er ‘< 
[t= ‘ 
Al : 
“f ’ 
/ ; 


Son of M.F.H. ‘* WELL, You SEE I’m READING HARD.” 
Son of M.F.H. ‘Yes, I’M READING Law. 1 











THE WERE-WOLF. 


[Anglo-Saxon wer, a man, and wolf—a man in 
the form of a wolf. 

“The garments are chan 
into legs; he becomes a wolf, and he still retains 
vestiges of his ancient form. His hoariness is still 
the same, the same violence a in his features ; 
his eyes are bright as before ; te i is still the same 
image of ferocity.’’— Ovid, on the metamorphosis of 
King Lycaon into awolf.} 
Wotr! Wolf! The cry that wakes 
The slumbering shepherds, shakes 

The faint-hearts of the fold with shudder- 

ing fear. 
at flock s ferocious foe 
Compassion doth not know, 
His bre athing’ . © heard his furtive foot- 
fall’s near. 
It is no se+son for ore guard, 
Bat watchful care and unrelaxing ward. 


Faint ths Man Well, aoe 
wn ayy a oat made fat 
m a 


And métioedl | 
b La aw 
me ose 
Old hon hoary ae ’Gainst him a 
pact 
Of all the must be made ; 
Rapine’s his life, red ruin his dread trade. 


into hair, his arms 


The old grey wolf who prowled 
Around the fold, and howled 

Impotent to the black wintry skies, 
Was no such foe as this 
aay Were- Wolf, whom the abyss 

Seen chaos looses, whose red eyes, 

Balt uman and half bestial, glare 
Malignant menace from his secret lair. 


Such subter-human guise, 
Such fiercely fiendlike eyes. 

Arcadian Lycaon, Jove-changed, bore 
When mortal hate took on, 
At the Olympian frown, 

Its fitting shape. The lessons of old lors, 
Magic-divested, myth-stripped, still 
Commend themselves to human wit and will. 


Humanity must urge 
Against this lupine scourge 
Ci m's forces banded close. 
The wateh-dogs, as of old 
Must quad the human fold 
some last and worst ot order’s foes ; 
And the world’s sleuthhounds led by Law 
Must hunt this Were-Wolf of the insatiate 
maw. 


Hunt him from won te lair, 


Till, outlaw 
This — Ly ammaee and sheer chaos 








A foe at every turn, 

Spt bee am ie ete Coins. 
The warning ery of ** Wo on e 

And wheresoe’r the ravener stray 

Civilisation’s light must search—and slay ! 





“Tris Bane!” — 
Wholesale Crackery Warehouse, with Mr. 
Punch’s compliments. Certainly, at 
Christmas-time, T. 8.’s crackers ‘‘ get the 
pull!” At least, so says his Lordship the 
pop-ular Bishop of Go-Bancor. 


Dr. R-bs-n R-se 
(In the “ Fortnightly” this month’. 


To be in perfect health live well and wisely : 
This just sums up my article concisely. 





Quire ow THE CaRps.—In last Saturday’s 
Daily Graphic there was an interesting 
i pretty y sabject, te to which was 
the legend New Governor 


ofthe ile of Man being Bworn tn at Cast 


aay . Sagpese | heen ter’s-devil’s 


before the 
a 9 what in the 


morning,” when it would have reed: * being 
Sworn at in Castle Rushen.” 


-To T-m Sm-tu, of the 
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DUCAL DOINGS. 


“Lord A. B.C. will return to town 
to-morrow.” —[Any “ Fashvonable | 
Intelligence”’ column.) | 


I’ but a plebeian, I know, 
But feelings as ardent as mine | 
May feel a legitimate glow 
On reading this eloquent line ; 
Though Fate has denied me as yet 
A fame or a fortune renowned, 
By items like these I can feel 
when I please 
An aristocrat down to the 
| ground | 


The fact that I never have seen 
The gentleman mentioned—as 


soon 
I'd fly as distinguish between 
Himeelf and the Man in the 
Moon 
Has little to do with the case ; 
My knowledge, I frankly con- 


fess, 
Of the doings of those who our 
** elasses”’ compose 
Is wholly derived from the 
Press. 


But eagerly over my tea 
My eyes on this column I cast, 
I read of engagements to be, 
Of dances and féles of the past, 
I learn with the deepest regret 
That the Duke of X. Y. is 
unwell, 
And with pleasure I glow that 
the Marquisof 0. 
1 dined with the Duchess of 


In fact, as I muse in a dream, 

The charm that this column 
extends 

Makes all the nobility seem 

| _ My intimate personal friends ; 

| Political leaders are bosh, 

And Foreign Intelligence stuff, 

| Just print up to date the deeds of 

| the great, 

| And I shall be happy enough! | 


Mr. Lecuy anp tue Scorcn. | 
— Dear Mr. Punch,—If Mr. Lucy | 
| is deserving of censure, surely 
some public notice should be 
taken of the insult « ffered to the 
Scotch, Welsh, Irish, and Manx 
nations by Lord Nexsow in his 
celebrated signal. That signal 
should surely have run :—* Eng- 
land, Scotland, Wales, Ireland, 
the Channel Islands, and the 
Isle of Man, expect that every 
man this day will do his duty.” 
—Yours truly, An Inprenant 
MANXMAN, 


Morro ror HargpressErs.— | 
“*Cat and comb again!” 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 


BANK HOLIDAY BEAUTY. 
(Protest by a Pretty Girl at the 
Crystal Palace.) 

Taat “ Beauty ’s decaying among 

us! 
By certain old fogies we’re 
told. 
Many poets have ceaselessly sung 
! 


us 
But then even poets grow old. 
Suetrunevs has “been to the 


alace,”’ . 
And Beauty, he thinks ‘‘ going 


Now osn it be folly or malice? 
Is he blind, or bald-headed 


stout ? 

[ think ’tis most likely the latter. 
He’s fifty, no doubt, if a day. 
Yes, that I suspect’s “‘ what’s 

the matter” ; 
And then, who cares what he 


may say ? 
When he went to the Palace of 
Cry 
He puffed, I’ve no doubt, and 
swigged port, 
And what wonder then if he 
missed all 
The Vision of Beauty at sport ? 
At = the Ring we were 
ing ; 
He ama us, that’s where it 
is, 
Because if near us he came stray- 
i 
He Trew we’d refuse him a 
iss. 
And oe (as Tor puts it) he ‘‘ telled 
a e,” 
To cover his nasty mean spite. 
No, imist purblind and 
elderly, : 
Our looks weren’t in fault, 
twas your sight ! 
What with Tennis, 


thing and t’other, 
We’re prettier than ever all 


and one 


ro ; 
fy nearly as strong as my 
Tall, straight, nimble, healthy, 


| and sound. 
And as to my teeth !—you don’t 
know them 
Or else you have told what’s 
not true ; 
You’d retract, were I only to 
show them, 
And I feel I could show them— 
at you! 


| Evtpent,—In drinking the 
| health of the Italian Parliament, 
| the Toast of the evening ought to 
OWING TO HIS NOTORIOUS ECCENTRICITY THEIR RELATIONS wITH | be —as indeed every Toast when 

THE LOCAL MAMMOTH WERE SOMEWHAT STRAINED, | well done ought to be,—"* Crispi.” 











AN ODE OF 


And smelling seem, some 


It was! Eureka! 





(4 Poem of Recognition. ) 
Og, what is this faint perfume that I smell, 
' how, to know so well ? 
What recollections should it start again, 
What memories of the past 
Is it a whiff of country come t 
Of mangel-warzels, or of new-mown hay ? 
Or was it when She witched me with a glance 
The subtle odour reached me—at the dance 
Where’er it was, I’m certain that I know it, 
As certain as I am I’m not a poet, 
But stay, was it when influenza gri; 
Yes, it’s 


ODOURS. On Certain Philistine Pedagogues. 


Greex and Philosophy but tire and twist ’em. 
Duncedom they praise, and dub it ‘* democratic,” 
And their abuse of the great Attic system 
Is systematic ! 


in ite train ? 








y; | Mem. rrom Accriweton.—Liberal party in a fix here. Naturall 
| anxious to keep a Lexsz-hold on the constituency, it looks a little 
| awkward to pose as the labourer’s friend, and at the same time to 


| keep (Hzxmon) Hopes out of Parliament! 





us? 


yptus! 


Mem. sy a Horse-svren wo as Been “ Hap.”—*' Novice” 
does not always mean no vice. 
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MUSIC AND LAW. 


Dvgive a recent triel, Mr. Epwarp Soromon, the plaintiff, 
testified that his work was worth to him about thirty-nine pounds 
perdiem. ‘* Why,” exclaimed Mr. Justice Lawzance, “ if you write 
a good many ( ?) it is better than——” Whereupon inter- 

Mr. Pau Taytor, Counsel for the plaintiff, “‘ Better than the 

r, my lord.” (Laughter. Why, of course, Mr. Paut Tartor! 
Was there no one in with knowledge of the simplest arith- 
metic sufficient to inform you that to work at several bars must be 
worth much more than to work at one Bar? Hasn’t Sir ARTHUs 
SuLLIVAN, by com the lightest ible operas in the world. 
achieved that best of all “ ible probable” tunes, a for-tune. 
even a judge, whether of music or at law, might en 
ee ye And the Gmuivan-Sutsert Savoyards d, if they 
liked, tell Judge Lawrance that “thirty-nine pounds ; 
is not an over-estimate of the share y aagpsen to each of the thre« 
leading scions of the House of the Savoy, composer, librettist, and 
manager, during the ran of one of their real successes, such, for 
ere as was Mikado. ’Tisa pity Composer Sotomon did 
not poser SULLIVAN to testify to what might be the pecuniary 
value of a su composition. We wish the deserving Tartor 
better luck with the next suit he takes in hand. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Goop supply of all sorts of game at Christmas, and especial] 
from the preserves of Messrs. ve ta Rug. Try ‘* Animal Snap” 
end see how you like it. Thanks to Deaw anp Son—i.e., Senior 
Dean and Junior Dean—for their Golden Hours, The Prize, 

Peeps into Paradise, and The Venetian 
Blind Moveable Picture Book, the |\ast 
ing the best of all. And Dean’s Cracker 


Toy- will certainly go off well. As 
we or through the ** Quite the 
right publishers for tales of the sea are 


7 ‘Nurson anp Sons,’” quoth the Baron, 
“*and no doubt they hope that every man 
will do his duty at Christmas time and go 
in for Nelsonian boys and girls books.” 
\ “* 4s we Sweep” is by that true Horse 
Marine (if there is anything in a name), 
velopt Dr. Gorponw StaBies, R.N, 
Baroness recommends The Rosebud 
Annual. A lovely of 





ictures and 


aro tales to be found on the shelf of James 
ee “ Crarke & Co., Publishers, and, the 
Baroness supposes, Nursery Gardeners. ** Natural this,” quoth a 


Baronite, ‘* here is a Miss Parson's Adcentures told by a Clark 
Russet!” If you want 4t send toCuapman ann Hatt, And al] 
the Baronites say many to Macmitian & (Co. for a delightful 
new edition of Miss Mary Mrtrorp RussEtx’s Our Village, 

Our compliments to Mrs. Loverr Camznow on A Tragic Blunder. 
A blow given by mistake to the wrong person nearly ruins the entire 
happiness of several people, but it comes right at the end of 
two vols. from Mrs. CaMERON’s pen. It isa nice light entertainment 
with which to while away an hour or two. 

“*Tlike Richard Escolt,” > the Baron, laying down the Macmil- 
lanitish one-volume novel of that name written by EK. H. Coorzr 
‘It is an interesting story, and might be the first of a series similar 
to the Rougon Macquart family, as, when this tale finishes, there 
are sufficient Zscotts alive to carry on the story of their famil 
through many generations, only, unfortunately, the date of this 
story cannot be taken further back than, say, about ten years ago, if 
that. To give the family breathing-time, we should require some 
stories about the Escorrs under Queen Anne and the Gzorees, and 
then we could return to the fortunes of the sons and daughters of 
the Richard Escott. 

“With fear and trembling, yet with a sensation of enjoying 
some secret wicked » quoth the Baron, confidentially, 
“TI retired with Mr. Asusy Sreary’s Naughty Girl into my 
sanctum, which, as its name implies, is just the very to 
which ] ought to retire with a young lady bearing such a character.’ 

Naughty Girl is published in the ‘‘ Modern Library Series” 
brought out by Messrs. Briss, Sanps, any Foster; and how happy 
would Sanps ran out, of course—and where would Fosrss be 
unless foster’d Bg: other two—without Briss, who makes quite 
a little ’eaven below of this Publishing Firm, Blissful must have 
been Mr. Asusy Sramey's state when he wrote so excllent a 
Dickensian Generigtion, fp Re hes danb,in the cdrlict part of this 
book, of Doxing, gts at Drury Lane, and when he gave a finish- 
ing touch to in how Beryl and Jack were 
brought together in + of a temporary misunderstanding and 
estra: t. Bravo Pantalaureate of many a frilling poem! 
AH to you and your readers!” quoth the warm- 
and appreciative Barow pe Boox- Worms, 





Yiand Adelphi farces,—all do 





“°"TWAS IN TRAFALGAR”’S THEATRE. 


As in the case of the old farcical play The Three Hunchbacks 
on which an opéra bouffe was founded, and of all ancient and 
modern depending for their success on the ysical resem- 
blance existing between three ot . ee y the audience 
has e fact, they enter heartily into the humour of the 
k and Harry, the audience, 
the given is, viz., that 

Mr. Cartes Hawrery 
Mr. Exwzst Percy, and 
Mr, Artnuor PLarrare are 
so exactly e that even 
their own wives and sweet- 
tinguish on ntatiphelaetrom 

one Ant usfrom 
another Antipholus, and 
both or either from a third 

Antipholus, then the fun 

of the usion gains 
upon , and Mrs, R. 
Pacueco’s three-act farce 
Trafal Square 
Theatre gives the spectators 
fite, ‘which 


assume the pro- 
portion of 
laughter 


ecmplications. Now, i 


in Tom, De 
baving once mastered and allowed 


convulsions of 
absolutely danger- 
ous to the safety of various 
individuals. For this cape 
nent can testify to the effect 
of the fun of the farce on a 
ie 
i um with jo 
uite : ittle Jack-in-the- 
x—and in his excitement 
would have precipitated 
himself into the stalls, but 
for the united energies of 
the Semuily party, which re- 
tained him amongst them 
by sheer force, He had 
been less wildly enthusiastic 
about Pickwick, owing, per- 
haps, to the restraining ap- 
Fresence on the stage the Bo 
inclined to view wi 
Miss Jxssrx 





An “Up to Date” Young Man, 


pearance of Jommy Bardell, whose 
in the Box —, perhaps, have 
disfayour, though giving a rapturous welcome to : 
Bonn’s charming impersonation of Mrs. Bardell, to Mr. Lirtix’s 
life-like Pickwick, and to Mr. Caantes Hawrrey's sentimental 
but sulky Baker. However he made up for any show of envy 
towards Tommy by cordially applauding Mr. Evwanp Sotomon’s 
catching melodies, which are not less humourously than skilfully 
orckestrated; and his (I am still speaking of the im | in the 
Box) genuine applause throughout the evening quite led that of 
~ h , and os soa toe © wiles, cones & 2 did =e 
voleanic eruption of irre ible joy conclusion e secon 

act of Tom, Dick and Hervy. iss Vawe FeatHenston, the Misses 
Esmowp and WittiaMs, the ever-clever Mies Sornie LARKIN, in a 
difficult part, Mr. W. F. Hawraxy as Dr. Wagner, the Spec 
specially good—and Mr. Jonuw Bravcnamr, who quite revives the 
otherwise worn-out peppery stage-Indian General of old Haymarket 
their very best, and, with Mr. ©. 
Hawrrer,— make the piece what it is, a thorough-going success. At 
least such is the cpinion of Tue Orner Bor. 








THE WESTMINSTER PLAY. 
Scanu—The Dormitory of St. Peter's College. 


For three or four cc nturies Westminster ’s taught us 

To struggle with Tznence and with PLavtvs ; 
This time the 7rimummus ovce more reappears, 

With a “‘run” on the boards of two thousand odd years. 


Alma Mater of Comedy truly’s the ‘‘ Dorter,” 

Where long may each ré/e find a youthful supporter ! 

If ever from *’ co ” they ’re driven away, 

The Queen’s Scholars’ fate were ‘‘ All work and no Play!” 





SzasonaBLe Duerr ror THe ZremEnBencs (adapted for their use 
by omy Labouchere, Esq., M.P.), “* Home, Home, Home, Sweet 
ome!’ 





Toast ror THE IweosrrtaBLE.—" Friends—at a distance !” 





















294 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR’, 


[Decemper 23, 1893. 








YOU FIND THEM VERY NICE TO You?” 





“SPEED THE PARTING 





GUEST.” 


‘‘So you AND GEORGE HAVE BEEN STAYING WITH MY DEAR OLD Frrenps Sie Isaac awp Lapy Lixcretsta WALTON ! 


Dipn’t 
‘Yes ; ESPECIALLY WHEN WE WERE LEAVING!” 





=z 








A MESSAGE FROM THE SEA. 
Father Neptune loquitur :-— 
Jouw Bort, my friend, if an ear you'll lend 
to your true old messmate Neptune, 


It may do you good. We are mates in 
mood, and our hearts have always kept 


tune. 
The Isle that ’s right, and extremely tight— 
which I[ trust that mayn’t mean 


” 


Is our care, 7a ! byt: outlook ’s 

rum, and the prospect rather foggy ! 

Oh! keep on your hair! ian’ os ann 
for Scare, though some party men, and 


papers, 
Do their best to raise a new Naval Craze. 





These be old, old party capers ; 
your angry Outs always swell with | 
doubts, whilst the Cocksure Ins, com- | 
placent, 
Swear that cause for care may be found— | 
_ Nowhere, or the parts thereto adjacent. 
You are not ro green that mere party spleen, | 
and the bogus bosh of boobies, 
Can play the fool with your judgment cool ; | 
_'tis a richer dower than rubies. 
Still a Fleet, old boy, is no party toy, no 
theme for factious scoffing, 
And—well, Joun, I spot a tremendous lot of 
_ “*turrin’”’ ships in the offing ! 
Keep a weather eye upon sea and sky, and I 
think Jou, altogether, 
You will deem it right to get all things tight, 
and prepare for dirty weather. 
“Britons never, never,” sounds bold 
clever; Britannia won’t act as “ slavey,”’ 
But if “ Missus” would keep her “ home on 
Se — nal you must keep up a spanking 
savy 
Statistics fog, and there’s no such bog as 
_ the brain of an average Briton 
When his Naval Nobs, and Finance Dry Bobs 
have got their fighting fit on. 


For 





They talk great half their ‘‘ facts” Take your old friend’s tip, let no chance 
won’t wash, and as to their figures end- slip, and be foiled by no pretence, JouN ; 
1 eye on the foe, build all you know, and 


ess,— ~~ 
If from stern to stem you could see through | ig big D the expense, Jon! 





them you would ¢ more, JOHN, and | 
spend less! 
A word in your lug! There is no Hum-bug | OUR BARTERERS. 


When he's ty in the wet m on that you| Bicyctx.—Thoroughly heavy, lumbering, 
may bet—ah! an ironclad to a coracle! | 0Ut-of-date machine, recently doctored up 


mean well : | to look like new, for sale. Cost, second- 
say wap Ene Teeth to tell in hand, six years ago, £4. Will take £12 for 


a tashion straight and steady, | : ae 
ithout ** ’ “1 port,” i it. Bargain. Would suit a dyspeptic giant. 
ag a Barend, OO a olan professional Strong Man in want of 

violent exercise. 

a Bier le! poe a A oom 
; . uty. ers well known in ruptey 
— = yee parte | Court. Owner giving up riding in con- 
Look for y | and youll save much | sequence of the frame being thoroughly 
lf, and good value get for your money, | Wsafe, and the tyres constantly bursting. 
Squeich part udge, be your own best judge, | Would exchange for one of Broapwoop's 
oad pen dear the croakers, Jounxy | | grand pianos or a freehold house in the 
P country. : 
Still, Jomwwy mine, on my breadths of brine, | Torker Carper.—Never used, as teller is 
you must keep first , or perish. jnot an absolute fool. Wretched condition 
'Tis with that thought you have paid and | guaranteed. As it has been kept for a year 
fought, and that thought you stil! must |or two in a mouldy attic at a second-hend 
cherish. |farniture shop, it is simply teeming with 
Better plank down your last half-crown, than | moths, but it is confidently anticipated that 
lose the Crown J gave you, it will not fall to pieces in time for a pur- 
Let gold and blood flow in fall flood, than let| chaser to detect the fraud. Price, only 
the toe enslave you! 


double that of a first-rate new carpet of 
A rhyme, a rhyme for the Christmas time! 


kind. 
Rare Opportunity.—A ten-pound note 
It may not, Joy, sound jolly, 
But to pipe and dance whilst your 


will bay my genuine Spiderette Arabesque 
{eet Danmow Beestof a Patent Safety Tricycle. 

_ advance, were the maddest sort of folly. 
With pockets full Peace’s pipe to pull, or 


boy, you must just employ 
your own wits on this business ; 


seme 


Weighs only sixteen ounces. Seventy-four 
championships won on it, including that of 





to sip your and slumber, Sierra Leone. Runs away up-hill. Impossible 

Is nice ; | ll wake to a huge mistake|to stop it down-hill. F into a small 

if your foes your F.eet outnumber ! biscuit tin. Every part equally fragile. A 

Get your Fleet, old man, cheap if you can, |collar-bone and six ribs broken off it in 

bat at all costs get your Fieet, Joun ! one week’s — Made at Coventry, and 

ee hy crew more than any two of|ought to be sent there. First applicant 
foes you are like to meet Jony! has it. 
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‘““A MESSAGE FROM THE SEA.” 


Farner Nertuse, “LOOK HERE, JOHN, THERE’S A JOLLY SIGHT 0’ THEM FURRIN’ CRAFT ABOUT, TAKE A TIP 
FROM YOUR OLD FRIEND—BUILD ALL YOU KNOW—AND DASH THE EXPENSE!” 
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TO BOBBY. 
(To the tune of ‘‘ To Tommy.”) 
Bivz Bossy, brave and 


strong, 
They begin to right your 
wrong. 
Silent shoes. and now revol- 
vers! That will do! 
ae I hope you'll make 


ings plain 
To the rental lar train; 
And, Bobby, Punch’s best re- 
spects to you! 
oe * on ” swell your 


On ‘the coniee Boxing Day; 
(For I know a ton alee “ 
screwy with your“screw. if 
Shod and armed upon your 
round, 
fave, "keep you safe and 


ound, 
po Bobby, Jouw Buty’s best 
respects to you! 


Tae Litty’s Lesson.—Mz. 
Litty, in the New Review, 
reminds Dives that “there 
is no excuse for riches which 

are divorced from public obli- 
gation,” This cuts deeply! 
Possibly Dives would retort 
upon the author of ** Shibbo- 
leths” that riches require no 
**excuse.” At any rate we do 
not often find men making ex- 


Mr. Punch would strongl 
commend te ea at 
this festive reason—to ** con- 
sider the (W. 8.) lamr”! 
“A ae Breax.”— A 
wren | of our picture in last 
week’s issue, we have received 


great billiard pla: er, wishes to AT THE COURTS OF JUSTICE. 


continue 
wouldn’t it be advisable for First Litigant. “I'm Baxxrurrcy, Wd#aAT are you!” 
him ‘to take a rest.’—Yours Second L. *‘1'™ Divorce.” 

truly, Preaxers A. Heap.” First L. ‘‘Tarn you stanp Luxca !” 





SEASONABLE REFLECTION. 
(By an Old Fogey.) 

WE are a lot of ** the 
uffer 


B 

Faith! it comes to us all— 
after Forty-eight! 

When from gout, andthe 


We have dy ph ay at the 
state of the ‘* Buffer.” 


pe, Fon yg Became aoe 
NKs,” re. — 
ndent in the Pall Mal! 


y' ” and the substitution of 
me ” and ** Thanks aw- 
fully.” Why not? It is but 
a revival of ancient Latin 
form ‘‘gratias,” and surely 
plural *° Thanks” indicates 
indefinitely more thankfulness 
Me. an speteave, ,trigid, 
ax yon,’ ’ signi- 
fig thank Let us 
speari y classical, as 
in the quotation above given, 
_ say r Much — . 

n, ‘lam n thanks— 
but I thank vou.” Here the 
onetiee value of At plural 

singular in thanks is 
well brought out. 


BALL versus BALL. 


er wee and Lane — with 
a 
Whom pure prejudice can’t 
a fetter,— — , 
y — concerning games «@ 
ball— 


Golf is good but Cricket 
better. 
Wisdom yume an ounce of 
Worth a wad of theory. Fact 
is, 
Those who set that saw a-run, 
Had not seen a Ly1TeL-Tow | 
Whe performs as well as 


teaches, 
And can practice what he 
preaches. 











“AR , ” |india-rubber, with a hole in the centre, 
AFTER THE BALL” IN PARIS, | so that it shall odieges without causing 
My Dear Mons. Ponco,—I am delighted! — 

I am overjoyed! Why, your Oxford College | o game of ‘‘ kic bal ”’ to last more than | 

has accepted the cha of our Racing | five minutes, and after every game a pause 

p - to a nif a ¥* fi x ad this month - one wom he be permi ae, be the 

December ! t is ve ‘00 | Players may have necessary rest and proper 
deed It makes sald so I can not oie to | refreshment. 
see the And yet one more sosgnetion. But this 


sport. 
Bat permit me, I would propose these rules | shall not be a rule but on ly an offering. I 
in the cause of humanity, tor the sake of | make you a present —) the idea— so charming 
civilisation. I give them "‘Welow. They are —as & compliment of the season. Let the 
not many :— | goals be c—~ of Be py we seeen, et Se 
Proposed Rules for “le jeu de kic bil” | , Kickers” be covered with holly and 

between Oxford College and Racing Club. lj toe (like your “Jack-in-the-Green”), and 

nstead of a brutal, rough, hard, uncomfort- 

1. No kickers to a closer to one) ‘able globe of leather, let the ‘‘kie bal” nyt a 

oy than six yards , | Veritable plum pudding ! 
2. The scrimmage to be interdicted. Se | Yourhand! I wish you ‘‘ Joking Christ- 

de yille to be on guard on the groun to /mas Amiable New Year.” Your friend— 
et oe assaults even of the most trifling | brother, ** gentlemans ridere, ” 


im Bouts not to be worn, but dancing-| | Parisin December. (Signed) Jurxs, 
4. The players Ladeny Fa fur-lined coats, and | 





to take arm-chairs on the ground for their) Nzws rrom Monre Carto.—Mr. J-ny) 
M-zi-y is, we are glad to hear, much | 


comfort. 
5. The“ kic bal” to be made of inflated! better. Rouge gagne. 


A WINDY CORNER AT BRIGHTON, 
(By an Impressionist. ) 
Ocp lady first, with hair like winter snows, 
akes moan. 
And struggles, Then, oo cheeks too richly 
rose, 
Gold hair, new teeth, ae powder on her 
And kia ; an ‘‘ Ancient pates,” like 


those 
wor a girl; onet tace "that freshly 


ows ! 
The coat cloth gown her eure figure shows, 
Now thrown 
| In lines of beauty. late it ore in pone pose, 


A ging lout, ate, ty A. by the. ‘blast, one 


know 
= Means oaths ; ; his hat, straight as as fly crows, 


Has 
I laugh at him, and —— Hil By Jove, 
there goes My own! 





Morro ror Lapy CuAmpacye Dainxkens. 
—** Sweetness light!” 

















298 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Decempzr 23, 1893. 
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Maid. Here it is, Madam. 





THE BLUE BELLES OF | 


SCOTLAND. | 
( Latest prose version from the 
odern Athens.) 
Sceszt — A Dressing - room. 
Trme—The Present. Cua- 


RACTERS —A Mistress and her 
Maid. 


Mistress. Now then, Mary, 
you really must make haste or 
I shall not be in time. Have 
you got my latest bonnet from 

aris © 

Maid. Yes, Madam. I told 
Joux to put the foot-warmer 
end the carriage rug in the 
brongham. 

Mistress. Quite right; 
now have vou got my fan? 

Maid. Yes, Madam, and I 
suppose you will want your 
opera-glasses ? 

Mistress. Naturally; how 
could I see anything distinctly 
without them?’ There is sure 
to be such a crowd. And, by 
the way. have you got me a 
packet of literature ? 

Maid. Yes, Madam. Three 
novels, and all the illustrated 
pagers. 

Mistress. If there are many 
delays I shall be able to pass 
the time pleasantly. And the 
luncheon basket ? 

Maid. Yes, M’m Cold fowl, | 
flask of sherry, some celery, a 


and 





| Shall I tell Jomm to drive to 


| the Concert-room ? 
| Mistress. No, no. Tell him 
'to take me to Court. I am 


going to assist at a trial for 
‘murder! 


‘SEASONABLE SAYINGS. 


Trere is manva slip between 
the house and the church on a 


frosty morning. 

Yon cannot make a respectable 

out of a grocer who 

offers tips to a working-house- 
keeper. 
| You may take a dustman’s 
token to a stingy man’s portal, 
| but you can’t get him to give 
youa i s-box. 

A dun in need is a county 
court indeed. 

It is a long dinner that has no 


earning. 

People who live in glass houses 
death not throw away their 
coke and ¢ 

Deal with the Stores and the 
private accounts will look after 
a wed b sai 

penny sa y avoiding 

an omnibus is a florin lost by 
taking a Hansom cab. 

A sinjzle swallow never repre- 
sents a family Christmas dinner. 
| Enough is often dearer than 
a feast, especially if you take 

the 


pound cake, knives, forks, = = the last at the house of a friend. 
—y gy 7-4 - ‘card about Chilsamas on Boxing 
, ” e © a- —_ : 
wale. Is Gare earthing —s | a — —_ | Day, ont be will am 4 
stress. ell, second- greeting 
might carry in m a A QUESTION OF THE SENSES. | of January anent the New Year. 


pocket camera. "Tis just 
sible I may be able to aa of 
snap-shot at the principal cha- | 
racter. Y 
You haven’t given me my speci 
ticket. 


First County Councillor. 


| SHARP, Too!” 


Give credit at Christmas and 


“I’m TOLD THE ACOUSTICS OF THIS HALL | you will find you still have 

LEAVE MUCH TO BE DESIRED, Mr. Brown!” 

(Enters the carriage.)| Second C. C. (delicately snifing), ‘Inver, Sin Pomrry! Can't say | 
| ae I PERCEIVE ANYTHINK AMISS, MYSELF; AND MY Noss I8 PREFTY ‘year, and bores for the 


money owing to you at Easter. 
as comes but once a 


of a century. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, December 11.—Remarkable testi- 
mony to eptacliclty of Dicky Tempte’s mind that he should just 
now have been talking about Siam. Various other topics to the 
fore. The Featherstone inguiry ; Matabeleland, in which the Sacz 
or Queen Awye’s Gare takes unfaltering interest; Betterment, 
and, incidentally, the Parish Councils Bill. Only Tempxe thinks of 
remote, unfriended, solitary Siam. Wants to know when papers 
including most recent correspondence will be published? Epwarp 
Gury taken at a disadvantage. Wasn't thinking of Siam. Just 
been looking up map to find out ise situation of Kilia mouth of 
the Danube. Car'zw Tommy ene been, so to speak, jumping 
down it. Suspects the Czar of iniquitous intention in this part 
of the world. Czar evidently ht the Cap’en, being intent on 
the education of Monwpr va in nautical affairs, would not have time 
to keep an eye on the Kilia mouth of the Danube. Czar knows better 
new. So does Epwarp Grey. Spent quite an interesting quarter 
of en hour with the map. and came at la-t up-m this particular 
outlt. Just congrataleting himself that, as a rule. British rivers 
have only on» mouth, when TemPc« sprang Siam upon him. 

“Do you know,” said Member for Sark, looking admiringly at 
the great historiographer of Parliament, ‘I never see TEMPLE on 
his legs but I think of Ovrp’s epitaph on the parrot. You remember 
how it runs in English? — 


lease the fair. So much this stone doth tell. 

hat more? I tulked, and, for a bird, talked well.’ 
“I have a theory, which, if you had time, I would i 

half-a-dozen examples taken on glancing round the 

three out of five human faces have a resemblanee to some 

particular bird. Not that I mean to say PLE ’s like a parrot, 

except of course inasmuch as he pleases the fair. He is a man of tire- 


House, Aa 





lees industry, sound judgment, wide knowledge of affairs, and has, 
withal, an old-fashioned courtesy of manner not too common in these 
days. Still, asI af when I watch him addressing the SPEAKER 
the ot’s epitaph haunts my memory.” , Y 
Mesleew teeta XIII. added to Parish Councils Bill. 

Tuesday.—To-night Dow’r Kerr Harpre, having left hands and 
face unwashed for an extra day, his hair uncombed for an added 
week, put on his worst Sunday suit and presented himself to House 
as sane working-man, champion of the unemployed. Dow’r Kerk’s 
misfortune is that he has not succeeded in recommending himself to 
gvod opinion of other Labour Members. When he moves in House 
they move off ; consequence is he is left to support of aristocrats 
above the ganwway. They don't particularly ire Don't Kerr, 
bis ways or his cause. Bat, as Tom~iuvsow siys, under impression 
he is quoting from Sypwxy Smrru, “ any stick will do to beat a dog 
with.” If Don’t Kere moves Adjournment, and best part of night 
ean be taken for making speeches, so much delay is in in 
way of Parish Counc'ls Bill, and by so much is chance bettered of 
G vernment feiling in their intention of passing the whole Bill. 
Therefore, though other Labour candidates will have nothing to do 
with Dow'r Kerk, there are four hours talk, an odd quarter of an 
hour added for a division, and thirty-three Members, chiefly 
belonging to the Gentlemen of Englend, going into Lobby with the 
Leader whom Row Lanns distantly alludes to as ** The hon. Member 
for West ’Am,” cunningly eonveying by inflection of voice the 
im ion that the cut is from a hopelessly inferior part. _ 

bate, on the whole, patchy, wit air of unreality about 

it. Nevertheless, worth having, if it were only for h of 
Parsce Artuvr. A scholarly my deliverance, striking 
unaccustomed note in Parliamentary debate. Pity Mr. G. wasn’t 
there to hear it. Or perhaps it isn’t a pity. If he had been, he 
would have found the temptation to reply irresistible; at least 
another half hour would have been wasted. — 

Business done.—Reached Clause X V1. Parish Councils Bill. 
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foot; Council their own contractors. Tram at last, with cil-‘ living? Ask the L. C. C. 


Thursday.—Spirits of good Ministerialists a little damped by His clarion voice cleared air of doubt and perplexity. Minis- 
persistent and successfal tacties of Opposition. As Jesse CoLLunes terialists elate; Opposition correspondingly cowed ; the way quite 
said just now, with tears in his eyes, t are anxious, above all | clear now for victory; only sit tight; to importanity present im- 
things, to see Parish Councils Bill added to Statute Book. Only perturbability ; let ae once know that, thanks to fidelity 
they won’t let it pass. Twentieth night in Committee; still not and self-sacrifice of Liberal Members, House will sit till Bill is 
half way through Bill as Clauses count. Been sitting on Satur- passed, and obstruction will collapse. 
days; shall have Christmas holidays cut down to 25th and| Huatpane had saved the citadel; the rout of the besiegers only a 
Boxing Day: then begin in, with prospect of more drudgery, | matter of time. 
and, when Bill through, cal 5 prorogation possible, the new Session; An hour later Waiter Lone got up and mentioned interesting 
circumstance that Hatpane. whilst 

/ thus heroically inciting Ministers 
|and the rest to hold on. had made 
arrangements whereby he himself 
| would wre! spend Christmas- 
| tide in comfortable yrs! uarters ; 
bad even extended his holiday up 
|to 10th of January, when resump- 
tion of sittings of court would bring 
| him back to town for private busi- 
ness. Many inquiries on Ministerial 
_ benches for Hatpawe. Seemed to 
| be general desire to say something 
to him. But he had judiciously 
retired from scene. 


| Business done.—Another motion 
| for Adjournment. In smaller half 
| of sitting left for business, Clause 
|XVIII. of Parish Councils Bill 


reached. 





i | Friday.—Everyone grieved to hear 
Tay Pay frightens the Child. that — . ay oa lost 
of 1894, young, tem. and my S waits to be point bw any Chair dacs Daidien, “a How 7 
infaot in arms, looking in on House from peep-hole by g! he : ” — . 
and finding Tay Pay on his legs denouncing the Opposition, ir | ey her de myles Sir Richard Parrot. 
deeply impressed. 1 | are so many quarters of the House where the outbreak of such an 
aun tee le ate happily sreeere se | epidemic would ba public service, Yet these escape, and only the 
+e prone hesm. 2 thair is attacked.” 
oy veges —— — Cane nes ae The House can ill spare the SpeakeR, even for a day. The whole 
habit ye re ted] — a behind the Seneenll atmosphere of the place, the tone of debate, are altered when his 
Premier, calls upon hes to dina Set tadating all temptations to ad ee = i Comentiene Saenee = ee = 
- . ae : : iad : oo at ttinn | must go on, an ere has been no jac it to-nigh a 
me ae ¢ fae Sa, ne a, a oa everyone is wearied to death of the monotony and reiteration. As 
. my - a bt tl Ministe > added oo ut should | Paince ARTHUR says in a moment of confidence, “If it were the 
= of Bauer ro latwen's head “ gual be eteapine thet only alternative. one My oald rather have a parish faneral than another 
trust if they flinched by one hair's breadth from the declarations Parish Councils Bill. : : 
Business done.— Nothing worth sp2aking of. 





























they have made.” 





THE COUNTY COUNCIL’S PROCRESSIVE PROGRAMME. | penny Council steamer (Thames Conservancy and Steamboat Com- 
| panies absorbed), and, having landed at St. Paul's Pier, trip over 


Rise at seven. Called by public bell rung at the nearest fire-|a hole in the road. Bring action against Council for damaged 
brigade station. Light gas supplied from the Couneil’s works at ankle. (N.1. Lost it later on. Council not liable for non-reparation 
Beckton. Drink glass of cold water from Council’s new reservoir in of holes. 
the Kennet Valley. Hurriedly slip into clothes made by gentlemen | At the Guildhall, find Labour Arbitration Court sitting. City and 
working an eight hours day at not less than sixpence an Cs Canty been amalgamated, huge coalheavers, dockers, and others 

Fish for breakfast bought at Council’s hey Market: eggs | occupy seats of cit fathers. Police outside useless. Their helmets 
from Council’s hens (warranted very fresh); also fruit from Covent | and truncheons in British Museum as relics of Barbarous Age. é 
Garden sold by Council’s salesmen. We keep no servants, being| Having business at a suburban town I hire cab (Council 
now obliged to use their wages to pay rates. Compelled to open Number 23,351) and drive to ee Street. The progressive 
the front door myself. Surveyor of Chimneys, acting on instructions members have bought up Great Eastern Railway within the 
(received from sweep), calls to examine flues. Reports them foul, and | county’s boundaries, and are working it on their own system—one 
notes me in his summons book.  Council’s revenue ins | class for all, penny fare, and no return ticket. The guards, ticket- 
(Inland Revenue absorbed) ing through half-opened ast- collectors, porters, and others civil enough, but no trains running, in 
room door, spies what my chi call *‘ a duck on stilts” engraved | consequence of great strike having occurred re gong tet gl 
onafork. Reports me at once for not having a license to use armorial | drivers and the difliculty is just being sett J. | arbitration at 
bearings. Find in letter-box notice of compu purchase by | Guildhall. The men had struck for want of work and a 
Council for ‘‘allotment purposes” of a choice piece of land belonging | desire for “‘ betterment.” Thoughtfully walked back to the office, 
to me just on border of county. Am privately informed that | and arrived just in time to find an official poriog over my ledger. 
Radical Labourers’ League have moved half-a-dozen good-for-|He hands me his card, “Mr. Inqursrror, i Gardens.” 
nothing drunken chaps to apply for allotments! Mine is the > | Somerset House being absorbed, he says he “ just called to 
land that will suit them, and they intend to take it whether I | ascertain exactly what my income really is,” and though I sm 
like it or no. Capen civil (under pains and penalties of *‘ civility bye-laws”), 

Just starting for the City, when Council's Architect calls, to draw | he tells ms I must be “put up” next year. He departs, leaving 
my attention to a sky-sign insufficiently secured to an upper window. | front door open. 

It tarned out to be eldest boy’s socks, hung there to dry. as Got a cup of tea, very poor staff, at the L. C. C. Restaurant. 
we have now to wash at home, or send to the Couneil’s laundries| Walk home. No gas in streets, and the Electric Light (lately 
whieh are relief-works for those usually unemployed in winter. absorbed) gone out. Reached home very weary. Find on 

Other casuals have tarned barbers. I am shaved by one every | demand-notes for Poor, Police, Sewers, School B Highways, 
morning, after slipping the coppers into a County Gas, Electric Light, Baths, Sanitary, Insanitary, Asylum, Water, 
“* detector,” which gives no change. In street, find the pavement | Railway, Ceb, Theatre, Market, Sky Sign, Bar and Gates, Tramway, 
up, “unemployed” engaged in moving ‘immovable objects by | Prisons, Kestaurants, Arbitration, Establishment, Thames Conser- 
irresistible force,” é.¢., a frozen road, at three shillings cube | vancy, Submerged Tenth, and many other rates. Is life worth 














| driver, conductor, and horses (all tramways absorbed), and then a 
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OF ALL DEALERS. 





Brandy. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 





PATENT 
BYPHONS 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 


O. M.” 


Op Matr. 

The finest type of DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable. 
Over 50 years’ established 
reputation. 

Cases of 1 dez. bottles free 
to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME ST., DUBLIN, 
fole Proprietors of th 
Cc. O. M. Brand. 

London Office— 
* 12, Jouy Sraeet, Ape.vnt. 





sé O. 


Ctenrous 





SUYVE, ESTABLISHED 1796, Ay. Franea, 
MUSET’S 
HAMPAGNE. 
The LANCET ssys:— “We ha 
analysed it, it and are able to give i 
unqualified It is free from 
adulteration of any kind. and pos- 
seases a very delicate flavour. 
Price, 72/- per doz., Cash 
Delivered at any ee 
“U.K.” From ai Wine siercnau 
orat 22, Gt. Tower St.,London, EC. 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING. 


Ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off with 
infericr makes. 











cEED YOUR CHiLDR;, 


D® RIDGES. 


PATENT COOKED F00° 


WRIGHTS. 
COAL 
TAR. 
SOAP 





















TRY IT IN YouR Batu. 
SCRUBB’S (u:=:) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Rebething as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for all Toilet purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &e. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths, 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 328 Southwark Street, 8.E. 
A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE, 


TA M A BR CON STIPATION, 
INDIEN “63s 
GRILLON. 


of Appetite, Gastric and 
E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


Intestinal a 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, Qe. 6a, A BOX. 








“HEAVIEST POSRIRLE PLATING.” 


@@ CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 






Are the best new instruments. Played ev oe 
Highiy recommended by Sen. Sanasare 

Sacvacr (Royal Codege of gine, the late It i. 
ARMER, 


Gm” THE NEW PATENTED aes Beg 

Sensational gn wo o sts of Bites id testi- 

monials to be of KONI anERG & ©o., 
1&2, Chiswell si. E.C., London. 


PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Raco.) 


“MIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 









“UNEQUALLED FOR HMAKD WEAK.” 





COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 
for Military Purposes, takes aif 6 35 cal. Express 
‘ 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 





and all other -% cal. list ‘artridges. 
, EOLT's LICHTNINC MACAZINE RIFLES, 
. t large and Smwull Game, Mook shooting, and 


[Sa lractice, are unsurpassed for accuracy and 
unequalled for rapidity of fire. 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
are used all over the World, rice List free, 

a hy pene aniee co., 

26, Glassh 6 dill us, London, W. 


PRA LeLNe 


PREPARED FROM FRESH STKAWKERRIES. 
in dull G “6 mnoenes Hoxes, post free, ls 
NKS & ¢ » Easreurar, Lon pow, PC, 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 
It has a power over disease hitherto unknown 
in medicine, 








Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves instantly. 
The Spasms of Whooping Cough become less 
with each dose of the medicine. 


Prepared by W. bs ewenspee. Chemist, Hull 
Seid in Hotties, Is and Ils » by 


all Chemists ond tent Sodlcine "Vendors | FRA 


WILLS® NAVY GUT 


“CAPSTAN” Brand 


_— Can now be obtained in 2-02. 
y= Patent Air-tight Tins, in 
Three Grades of Strength, viz. :— 

















a \ga and j-Ib. Patent Ais-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in Tobacco. 











W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London. 











INSOMNIA. 
NERVES SHATTERED. | 


The modern treatment is to bul 
the nervous system by a daily 


“COCA-TONIC 
CHAMPAGNE.” 


(Laurent-Perrier 

“I consider it most benef 

the health of all such hard w 
as myself, It is & most ce 
drink, which leaves no | 


effects, pee of ite nerve 
ywere I cennot « 

JEOKGHE “AUG t STU s oA ‘ 
Plats, 45°. ; half-pints, 94+. por de 


Sold Everywhere 
Deserigtive pamph ot fre ¢ 
livare Coiiis . le ¢ 
signees, 4, Sussex Plas 5 Bt n, i 


FURS SUPERSEDED 











LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


Made from Fiderdon, either in Root or p 
shades. ‘The purest and softest light 
warm. The acme of comfort I’: 

Deep Collar, inside Patch Pocket« of 
Driving ( uffs and Hood if desired, (1 


THE “ EIDERDON” RUC, 
LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES, 
EIDERDON UNDER-SKIRTS, 
ULSTER COATS trom IRISH FRIEZE 
and BALLYLAREEN DUFFLE, 
FRIEZE DRESSING COWNS, 


4 all kinds of Winter Wraps 
Full nai ulars and patterns post free (; 


BOYD & CO., BELFAST 


fitted w 
10 





JOHN _BRINSMEAD & SONS 
PATENT SOBTENENTE PIANOS 
Iron Consolidated Vrames, latent Chock Actions.& 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three \oars Syst 
JOUN MKRINSMEAD & BONS, 
Wiemone Srarer, I Ww 


14, 20, and 22, 





L GEN UINE 


CHIPPING NORTOK 


HUNT 


ING & RIDIP 
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BEAUTIES 


Can be CAUGHT & KEPT 


if you have a 


KODAK. 


Your children or your favorite pets can be 
taken in the charming, unconscious posi- 

tions of play. Whether at home or abroad, 
you can make pictures of such bits of 
scenery and architecture, or works of en- 
gineering and sculpture, as may please or 
iner st you, No preliminary study is 
necessary. Kodaks are sold ready for use, 
containing aroll of sensitive film for taking 
from 24 to 100 pictures with each « charge. 





“YOU PRESS THE 
BUTTON, 


ae DO THE REST.” 


The Kodak was invented in order that 
anyone of sensibility and judgment might, 
without study of drawing and painting, 
give the rein to his taste at the verymoment 
of perception. He who owns a Kodak is 

continually increasing his knowledge of 
the laws of comp mition andart. Asan aid 
to education in this direction it is priceless. 


Price from £1 6s. 





4 Place Vendome, Paris. The Genuine bears the Trade-Marz, 


BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


EPPS’S 





Send for lilustrated ( atalague, forwarded free. "“*cagsenus eon 
PHOTOCRArHIO 
MATERIALS Sold only im l-ounce Packets, and 2. 4. #-onn-e. and 1-Th. Tins. which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 
00. LD condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 

115117 Oxford St., LONDON, W SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 


“Wottingham Castle,” os 
— PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, iz Packets containing 12, and Tins of 24, 50, and 100. 
The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 

« ork house, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the 


who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “Old Screw,” 
gestion in the October number of the Revises of Reviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work- 
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every Packet and Tis. 


Nov., 1800, is of interest to every Smoker 


GOLD PENS 


from 4s. each. 


GOLD PENS 

THE ONLY PERFECT DIPPING PEN. 
GOLD PENS 
GOLD AND IRIDIUM POINTED. 
OLD PENS 


SUITABLE FOR ANY HOLDER. 


OLD PENS 


EVERLASTING IN WEAR. 


OLD PENS 
IMPROVES THE HANDWRITING. 
PENS 

A POSITIVE CURE FOR WRITER'S CRAMP. 


OLD 


SECURES REGULARITY OF WRITING. 


MADE TO SUIT EVERY HAND AND 8TYLE. 
Catatoous ap Paice List ow arriication. 
MABIE, woe & BARD, yy of Gold 
ens and “ Swan" * Fountain Pens, 93, Cutarsine, 
Lexspow, E.C and 95a, Reosxt Grocer, Ww > 

(Piccadilly End). (Established 1845 





Reware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


They come asa boon and a blessing to men, 
The Picx wick, the Own, and the Waveacer Pen. 


THE FLYING J PEN. 





“They create both wonder and delight.” 

€é. and ls. Box, at all Stationera 

Sample Box of all kinds, 1s. 14. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


Yenmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 








of some of our correspondents. One 


gays: “I have been struck with your sug- 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


houses with tebaceo. 1] am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, | am the most selfish of mortals, asI 
never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity; but this scheme of yours appeals at once to the 
+) mpathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Were! in London, | would at once start a collecting- box 
tor the fund, and levy contributions for it om my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 


COCOA 


BOULING WATER OR MILK. 


com pels me to be a wanderer round the Continent far the next nine months 
and would like to contribute a pound of what I consider the BEST SMOKING TOBACOO, viz., 
*“VLAYVER'S NAN we T’ (this is not an advertisement 


I can, however, do a little, 





1 enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
'|]STRAW TRUSSERS. 

















FIVE THOUSAND ORPHAN AND OUTCAST 


CHILDREN NEEDING BREAD. 


The COMMITTEE of 

Dr. BARNARDO'S HOMES 
Earnestly APPEAL for AID in 
Support cf the Great Family of 
Orphan and Waif Children now 
sheltered in the Institutions, to 
which about NINE SOULS are 
added every 24 hours. 

To make up the deficiency 
which bas occurred during the 
past few months of diminished 
receipts a friend (“ 8.’°) offers 
£100 if 49 similar gifts are 
promised during this month 
and “ Beta” offers £50 if 50 
hers will fullow his example. 
also offers £10 if 100 
others will give thesame amount 


feta’ 


Gratefully will even the 
smallest donations be reecived 
by the Treasurer, Mr. William 


Fowler; by the Chairman of | 
Committee, Mr. 8. G. Sheppard ; | 


by the Vice Chairman, Mr. 
Howard Williams by the 
Founder, Dr. T. J. Barnardo; 


or by the bankers, 
London & South- 
Western Bauk 
= (ow Branch), 
and Prescott, 
5 -~—=* Dimsdale, & Co. 
FE. E. GILL, M.A., Clerical Secretary. 











The 
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BABY talking to her Cat, which has caught cold through running about in the dawp 


weather, gives him a Pastille, and says :— 


If you Cough take Geraudel’s Pastilles. 


JOUN ODLING, General Secretary. Price per case, with directions for use, 1s. 1}d. Can be through . paca 
Offices of the Institutions, 18 to 26, Stepney Causeway, London, E, ss pSesete sresint of paleo, Geom 32, {tSNOW HILLe ND DON, E.C. 








Printed by William My pes wo of Ke ®. Loraine Read, are in De Fnceh of Ot. Mey, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, 


Whitetriars, In the Obey 





at the Printing Offices 


of Mesars. Bradbery, Aznew, & Co.. 
Leadea, and published by him at Mo-83, Flect 3 Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London. —Sarvapat, December December a ik 

























2 MP DIINCLU IN FAIRVIAND wnoeahle-nage Cartoon by 





Pictures from“Puneh’! *2' 


SIXPENCE MONTHLY. Nos. 1 to 4 at all the Bookstalls and Booksellers, | #HADY. | 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, “~~~ ‘GRRL J MYA) s 
TONDON. 


\ : bidy ~ | 
7 7% PURE 
FR Sj CONCENTRATED COCOA 


G5 PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED FTO THE FIRM. 
































CHATTO & WINDUS’S NEW NOVELS. 
MACLAREN COBBANS NEW NOVEL, 


THE BURDEN OF ISABEL, 


is bow ready, in 3 Vol ry Library 
CHRISTIE MURRAY'S NEW BOOK 


JHE MAKING OF A NOV- 


ELIST: An Experiment in Autobiography. 


THE RED-Hi HOUSE “MYSTERY. 
VASETI AND ESTHER. " 
BRED DIAMONDS. | By Jusrre 
| A Waste CRIME. By Dav 


TO, HIS OWN MASTER. Dy) 


QUILAW A AND LAWMAKER. | 


uthor of “ 
of a Static ‘, "s Vols 


Woman AND THE 


By & », Author of 
yw of th eword, ry "2 Vols 


MAN. 
* The 
Shade 


NEW THREE-AND-SIXPENNY BO OKs. 
THE D DAYS OF HIS VANITY. 


Tis LUCK OF GERARD 


peat ~ paved A Sate of brag) Sats Sestes. By 
ap, A or of * Ti ; 


un runner 








HEATHER A AND SNOW. By | 
THE RED ‘SULTAN. By J. | 


| 
ro WINDSOR PEERAGE, | 
rine and KNIGHTAGE. baited by | 


thor of “The ilies. 


yt oy 
tal 





t ' 
HAT! 0 & WINDUS,714,T% adiy,W. 


NEW SCHEME 


ron THs 


RELIEF bal TRUSTEES. 


FAMILY. TRUST 
| INVESTMENT POLICIES, 


Securing a Fized Income for 
Survwing Relatives. 
FOR PARTICULARS, APPLY TO 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 74 Millions Stg. 


Korxevron, 3, George Street (Head Office). 
| Lowpo 





x, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
. Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Mi, 7 pper Bac ren Street. 

j & the 


j 
j .- BLIN, 


Colonies. 





TATLEE KZ 


CIGARETTES. 


FINEST TURKISH BLEND. 


OF ALL TOBACSONISTS. 
WM. CLARKE AND SON, 
LONDON AND LIVERPOOL. 


TABLE WATERS 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daicy Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 











MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 








“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


= CLARKE'S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTUR 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from al! im 
from whatever cause arising. For —- 
Eczema, Skin and Kiood ~~ Pim 

of all kind, its effect are alt ious. Itis 14-4 og | 
real ® fic for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it 
remov ~~ y+ « from the blood and Hones. In 
bottles, 2s, Sd. and lis. each, of all Chemists. Pro- 
prictors, Lincoln and Midland Counties Drug Co., 

Lincoln. Bewanse or Wonrucess iuirarions. 


wey, 








The es Wool British- Made 


om“ DALE? -—v 


CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms : 112, RECENT ST., W. 


(Anson ine Qoleneae oric Comranr.) 











Rucs & Wraps 


Home, Carriage, 
Touring, Steamer, 
Travelling, Train 


ARE THE BEST. 
LIGHT—WARM—ELEGANT. 


To be obtained from the leading Daarens, Hosreas, 
aTrens, and Ovrrirreas. 


PACKHAM’S 








ARE MADE WITH 





DISTILLED WATER. | 


Manufactory, Croydon. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


SAMUEL 

respect- 
fully invite an inspection 
of their Showrooms by 
Parents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Out- 
fitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col- 
leges, Schools, &c. The 
a 5 "of Youths 
and Moys have for very 
many years engaged the 
closest attention of 

essre SA UEL 


BROTHERS with the 
result that this import- 
ant Department of their 





easrs. 
BROT HERS 


so that every want in 
Suits, Overcoats, 
Hosiery, Boots, &c., is 
oa = ag and’ durable 
q 


Eton ~ _~} d Vest ParzEans w 4 
ec an free 
For boy of 8 yrs., from 19/- CATs 

For boy of 10 yrs. from 223 © 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Meacuawr Tatcons, Ovrrirrens, ae., 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 

GOLD 


EERINGS sicoa. 


CopENHAGEN 


CHERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur 











BRIGHTON 
HOTEL JMIETROPOLE 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 
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SORE THROATS 


Condy’s Remedial Fluid. 


C ee 


rT epg 

















The Sovereign cure for 
ae mot use a 

SORE ae er garg that 
Moret Macxenzir, 

HOARSENESS, ) }iptt Macexsas 

Remedial directions free from 

CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
64, Turnmill Street, E.C. 











For over a quarter of a century 
it bas never failed to 
ey eens 








Wholesale, 
R. Hovenden & 
Sons, lierners St., W., 
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FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 


ao 1 80 —— 
Hundreds of 
Thousands. 

Bushes in variety. Packing and Carriage 

Free for cash with order, 8*. per dozen, 


60s. per 100. All other Nursery Stock 
carriage fo 


Roses in Pots FROM 15s. PER DOZ. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 
4 Acres of Glass. 
Clematis (80,000) from 15s. doz. 


N.B.—Siugle Plants are sold ass slightly 
increased Prices. 


SEEDS =~ 


CENERAL entaeene 


(over 140 pages)of Nursery Stock, artistically pro- 
duced, containing seme hundreds of illustrations, 
and full of valuable information, sent FREE. 


RD. SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


- Acres in Stock. 














and City Road, E.C., London 

















IN PATENT AIR- TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 
THE AGED. 


BEST AND ae nereamonnanl ESTABLISHED 1826. 


For INFANTS, 











JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 
Oriental = 
rath oth = 

Paste. 


BROWN, 


Geevine 
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that Hores was “havering,” which 
I understand to be an ancient Gaelic 


THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK 
HOLES. word signifying metaphysical talk, 


(By Cunnin Toil.) but a = =o great —— 

a chilled into silence. Day by 

No. VIL "Omiunedy MARCH. day we worked, and snot om the 
nued. ; nig ve us a rest from - 

As soon as we entered the drawing- paiten labours. We memeed out 


room all the little GumpsHons clapped 
their hands with delight, and sur- 
rounded their Uncle Pickiock, each 
of them ingens to oo from the 
expression on great ve’s 
countenance what it was that he 
carried in his left coat-tail pocket. 
‘*T know what it is,” said Epear 
Attan Por GumrsnHon, a boy of 
fifteen; “‘it’s plum-cake. I know 
it must be, because I never seed it, 
so it ain’t seed-cake.” Gasoriav 
GumpsHon, aged thirteen, opined it 
was a packet of bull’s-eyes, ‘‘’cos 
that’s what detectives always carry 
on dark nights,” whilst Ann Rap- 
cLIrre GumpsHon declared with cer- 
tainty that it must be nuts, for she 
had just heard a cracker explode in 
the street. ‘‘ Children,” said Picx- 
tock Hoxzs, *‘ you are nearly right. 
Your powers have much improved. 
f — a 4 see = you are 

ept up to the mark;’ , speaking 
thus, he produced from his pocket an 
apple, which he presented to Enea, 
a pocket-knife which he handed to 
the jubilant Ganoniav, and a pin- 


the whole district into square yards ; 


we Se eared the life-history of every 
inhabitant on the estate; we 
left no clue untracked, no loophole 
unblocked, no single piece of evidence 
vnexamined, no footstep unmeasured. 
We collected every scrap of torn 
letter, every crumpled telegram- 
form. The very heather of the moor, 
and the trees growing in the policies 
of the Castle were compelled by 
Hotes’ marvellous inductive powers 
to yield to us their secrets, until 
after weeks of patient toil we at last 
judged ourselves to be in possession 
not only of the stolen march, but 
also of evidence that would bring 
conviction home to the guilty party. 
We had paused, I remember, by a 
heap of granite at the roadside. 
Hotes seemed strangely excited. 
** A march,” I heard him muttering, 
‘is ormed by footsteps; ste 
are often made of stone. Can this 
\ N 1 a It om ie - Then, 
Sas. 2 with a 0 iumph, he gave 
SNA orders to have the heap loaded on to 
a country cart, which was to follow 
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cushion, which was immediately “aie us to the Castle. 
clasped and carried off in the chubby PORTRAIT OF MR. ‘‘ MINCE-PIE,” We arrived in the great courtyard 
hand of little Aww Rapcrirre. ‘“‘A Taz M.P ror CHRIsTMAs, at about seven o’clock in the evening. 











year ago,” said PickLock, turning to — ere aici. Hotes slipped from my side, entered 
me, “these children could not have reasoned inductively with one | the house, and after a few moments returned to my side. We then 
half of their present approximate accuracy; but my dear sister. clanged the bell, and demanded to see his lordship. Ina few moments 
Heaven bless her! is a wonderful teacher, the best and cleverest of Lord Tocntacuie appeared, surrounded by kilted retainers, bearing 
usall. Indeed, indeed you are, Puriirpa,” he continued, warmly torches, and intoning in unison the mournful sporan of the clan. It was 
embracing Mrs.GumpsHon. ‘‘I am amere bungler com to you. aweird andawful sight. But Hoies, unemotional as ever, advanced at 
But come, let us to business.” Ata signal from Hots the once to the haughty Sovtehenen, before whose eye half a county was 
happy children trooped off to bed, and we elders were left alone. | accustomed to tremble, an thout any ado, addressed him thus 
Sir AmryapaB opened the conversation. ‘‘I sent for you, my dear ‘‘ My Lord, your march has stolen. Bay, do not interrupt me. 
boy,” he said, ‘* because I have just received from one of my agents Your guards are careless, but not criminal—of that I can assure you. 


in the North information of an important case which demands Here is the stolen ; I restore it to you without cost.” At 
immediate invest Neither Haytort nor SKArRKROW can go, | this moment the cart ram up, and ere the Tones had time to utter 
having business that keeps them in London. I look, therefore, to| a word, it had discharged ite contents into the middle of the yard. 


you to cover the family name with new lustre by solving this extra- | Hotes went on, but in a lower voice, so as to be heard only by Lord 
ordinary mystery.’ Here the old man paused, as though overcome Tocutacure: ‘‘ The guilty party, my Lord, is your honoured father- 
by emotion. PickLock encouraged him with an expressive look, and | in-law. He dare not, he cannot, deny it. He is, I know, blind and 
he continued :— 7 'deaf and dumb. These qualities do not, however, exclude the possi- 
‘This morning,” he said, ‘‘I received from my agent this letter.’’ | bility of crime. I have just found these pieces of granite in his 

He drew a sheet of paper from his breast-pocket, and read, in| morning-room. The is com Tag 
tremulous tones, as fo — At this moment a shot was in the Castle, and directly 
“* Tochtachie Castle, Doffshire, | titerwards « frightened butler rushed up to his lordship and 


‘* Srp.—Lord Tocntacute has been robbed. 1 overheard him last | Whispered to him. “Ha! say you sof” almost screamed Lord 
night conversing with the Hon. Ian SrRuNAcHAR, his eldest son, | T°CHTACHIR. ‘* That amounts to a confession. Mr. Hoxrs,” he 
who used the following words: “Not a doubt of it. They have | ontinued, ‘* you have indeed rendered mea service. My unfortunate, 
stolen a march——” More I could not hear at the moment. The | >ut guilty father-in-law has shot and missed himself through the 
ease is of immense importance, and | trust you will lose no time in| head. But in any case the honour of the house is, I know, safe in 















sending a competent investigator. I have, of course, con d | your hands.” ‘ ‘ mS 

both my fine here and my knowledge ‘of the theft from his| 1 need a | say o) Sam has age oo ne " 

ordsbip. “** Youre faithfully, * Davrp McPuuzzin.’” | sooueetve: upon the tortuous myvery of the marci which was stolen 
me my bem, is the A age wa ree pend help ag ge and restored. 

sentative peer to recover his own ow terrible it must | Norz.—There is no proof positive given by any eye-witness whose veracity 

to lose the march or boundary that your ancestral domain js unimpeachable of Age yh t amateur detecti it has been 

from that of a neighbour whose course of life may be anti- | described in the Strand Magasine for iin month. Where ia the merry Sioice | 


pathetic to you. Will you go?” | boy who delivered the note and disappeared # What was the symbolic mean- 
A wave of emotion passed over my friend’s face. I could see that | ing of the alpenstock with the hook at the end, left on the rock? Why, that 
a struggle of no ordinary kind was raging in his breast. Finally, | he had mot “taken his book.” Picxzock Howes has disappeared, but so 
however, he looked at me, and his mind, I knew, was made up. i have a great many other people. That he will turn up again no student of 
ten minutes we had bidden adieu to his family were | detective history and of the annals of crime can possibly doubt. Is it not 
speeding northwards in the Scotch express. y | probable that bela only Goopyet out = Sine Dipavies t Rm Ls it 
; ;, +4 ‘. equ some 8 re-a elsew bere ! 

Over the details of the journey it is not necessary tolinger. Suffice Fork sap. oes — ppesr 


ollowing morning we arrived at Tochtachie, 








and up our quarters in a deserted barn situated in the very : , 
centre of the estate. From this point we our investigations.| Farner Curisrmas leaves his cards on qeuhety about this 
Oar first proceeding was to interview the local constabulary, but we | time, as he is here only for one day, and off next. He has 


— 


f as foolishly incredulous as policemen are | employed Messrs. Mancus Waxzp & Co. to do them, and excellent 
all the world over. One of them, indeed, went so far as to hint| they are all round, 








DD 









































































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Decemuer 30, 1893. 











THE OLD ORDER CHANGETH.: 


Lady Betty (proud of the old ancestral mansion where the family have 
lived ever since the reign of Henry the Eighth). “Just YANCY WHAT 
Para’s HAVING pone! He’s Havine THE Evecrric LicutT PUT IN!” 

Prosaic Sister-in-law (from Chicago). “I’M REAL GLAD TO HEAR IT, 
Ir LL BE THE MAKING OF THE PLACE!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Friday, December 22.—House adiourned for 
Christmas Recess; pleased to find that it will include the whole 
of Christmas Day. Some talk of being satisfied with the Sunday, 
spending Christmas Day in further pursuit of Parish Councils 
Bill. But after deliberation decided to have a real good holiday 
on Christmas Day. Came across Squire or Matwoop just now. 
Wes chalking up on door ** Back in ten minutes.” ’ 

“It’s a little more than that, of course, Tony,” he said. “‘ But 
that has business-like look. Am told it’s what they do in the City 
before going out for 
hasty luncheon.” 

L -5 EA 
re ERBERT Max- 
WELL’s life of OLD 
Moratrty just pub- 
lished by Brackwoop. 
A difficult task; much 
easier to make attractive 
book out of life of 
Napotzon BonapaRtTe 
than with WILLIAM 
Hewry Smirn as sub- 
_ MAXWELL 

su pears 
from fact that one leaves 
these .volumes with 
warmer esteem and sin- 
eerer liking for Op 
Mora.iry even than was 


* 





Toby, M.P., enjoys his holiday. 


bern of close observation through many es mange | s€ssions. 
Maxwett has had full access to his correspondence and journals. 
Uses them with great discretion; they bring into mellow, clear 


light the capable, unselfish. courageous man, ever following the 
loadstar of ty. House of Commons used to smile when OLD 
Moratity faced by any difficulty or dilemma, talked about his 


“ duty to his QugeEN and country.” In his private letters he does 
not put it in that oratorical form. But they are full of references to 
the calls of duty. Stricken with a painful malady, worn in body 
wounded in spirit, OLp Moratrry still sturdily trod the narrow 
path. There is little doubt : 
that had he, two years before 
the end came, retired from the 
Leadership of the House of Com- 
mons his genial presence might 
have been with us to-day. Bat 
he was wanted at his post, and 
he stuck to it. 

Writing on the 17th March, 
1889, he says: ‘* We have trouble 
in politics, and I am very weary. 
But I must go on doing my daily 
work as best I can, looking for 
guidance and wisdom where alone 
it can be had until my rest comes.” 
This cry for rest was always 
sounding, through day and night. 
A few weeks earlier he wrote to 
another friend: ‘*I can say God 
help me. He will take me out of 
my work when I am no longer re- 
quired, and then will come rest.” 

His last ap ce in a semi- 
official capacity wasin July, 1891, 
wher he went to Hutfield to meet 
the German Emperor. In the last 
letter written to his wife he says, 
“Observing I looked tired last 
night, Lady SaLispury urged me 
to go to bed early: which I did.” 
One of his colleagues in the 
Cabinet, a fellow-guest at Hat- 
_ on this agg tells me he 

ad occasion to know that Orp ‘ 
Menatrer was in such pain he The last I saw of Harcourt. 
could not rest in his bed, spending the long night walking about the 
room, with occasional rest in an arm-chair. Not a word of this is 
written in the letter to Mrs. Suitu, in which he reports that 

everything has gone off aay, well to-day, which must be 
very satisfactory to the Salisburys.” Under his bourgeois habit and 
unassuming manner W. H. Smrirn modestly hid a chivalrous mind 
and a noble nature. He had a kindly heart, too. But everyone 
knew that, since he wore it on his sleeve. 
Business done.—Adjourned for so-called Christmas holidays. 
Think I ll go and call on Lobengula. ** Back in ten minutes,” as the 
EQUIRE says. 











EDEPOL! 


Sr1e,—*‘ I’m all the way from Westminster,” and the work I have 
to do is to let you know about the Latin play performed there. 
PLavrvs, in truth, is not a wildly exciting writer, and thereis in the 
Trinummus a tameness which, extending, as it does, through 
five acts, becomes almost ho ge wt at the end. The young actors 
looked well and enuncia’ clearly, and one of them, Mr. J. F. 
Warenrs, showed considerable ability as an actor. But we don’t go 
to the College of St. Peter at Westminster merely to see the pity: 
There are other interests. It is ant to watch the Old West- 
minsters rubbing recollections with one another between the ac‘s, 
and endeavouring gallantly during the ‘ormance to keep their 
rusty Latin abreast of the various situations. Laughter in a Latin 
play straggles. It is like a dropping fire of musketry. A West- 
minster master probably leads it off; various intelligent veterans 
take it up dutifully, and the ladies, bless their unlatinised minds, 
follow faintly towards the end. If a London man-ger wants 
applause in his theatre let him hire a contingent of small West- 
minster boys. They have attained to absolute perfection in the arts 
of the claque. At no Paris Theatre is it better done. The epilogue 
showed a pretty wit and a high degree of skill in the management 
of hexameter and pentameter. No one could have believed that the 
Kodak advertisement. ** you press the button, we do the rest,” would 
have made so good a Latin line. Much pleased, and so to bed. 
Yours, A VAGRANT. 











“A were Question or Time.”—Ezample: ‘* What o'clock is it ?” 
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| be treated on an equality with 
| tainers! 


| consistent ; and so snobbi 


| advise you very strongly, Sir Lyon, 


| them to dine 


tion. 
Scenr Il.—New Year's Eve at Lat 


NEW YEAR’S EVE AT LATTERDAY HALL. 
(An Incident.) 
Scexe 1.—Lsbrary in Latterday Hall, Sir Lrox TaYMER's Country 


Howse. Sir Lrow TAYMER ; Suming by the 
while his Secretary ts glancing over some corr 


Sir Lyon (irritably). Here—I suppose you will have to answer | 


this. 

Secretary. What is that, Sir Lrom ? 

Sir Lyon. You know how anxious I am that my New Year's party 
should be a success. A whole heap of celebrities are coming, and, 
notwithstanding the immense expense, I a party of Ghosts 
to amuse them. Now I have just hada communication 
from these Shadows of Shades —(that’s all they are—only Ghosts of 
departed heroes and heroines in fiction)—asking whether they’re to 
i the other guests, or as mere enter- 
Did you ever bear of such impertinence! The spokesman 
I should say, perhaps, the Spooks- 
man—is, of all people in the other 
world, the Vicarm or WAKEFIELD. 
A clergyman too! It’s - in- 


Secre . Dear Sir Lyon, excuse 
me, but it’s perfectly natural that 
Ghosts should be a little sensitive 
on the social question. Remember, 
for years they were ignored, or 
looked upon as mountebanks. It is 
really only of late that there has 
been all this excitement about 
them, so it is not surprising they 
are anxious to be taken seriously. 

Sir Lyon. Well, I suppose I am 
old-fashioned, but it seems to me 
quite ridiculous. These infernal 
Ghosts give themselves as many airs 
as though they were—the Blue 
Hungarians, at least. 

Secretary. Ah, from a band we 
might expect airs. But I should 


to treat them as friends. You must 
be up to date. 
Sir Lyon (with disgust), Allow 


rhaps to dance— 
with my guests? 

Secretary (with calmness). Cer- 
tainly they will have to dine; and, 
as to dancing, of course they must 
if they’re received on an equal 
footing. [Smiles to himself at 

his joke. 

Sir Lyon. Oh—well—I su 
I must give in. Let them w 
at onee, and for heaven’s sake mind 
they ’re punctual. 

[Scene closes as the Secretary 
hastily seizes a slate, and 
automatically writes to the 
Ghosts a very cordial and 
courteously- worded invita- 


dining-room are seated at dinner a large, well-known, and in- 





Dorian Gray taking Juliet in to dinner. 
terday Hall, In the magnificent | something about times having changed, 


Dorvan (aside, to Young Subaltern, who has come Home. On 


leave. For Christmas). Who is that dreadful man ? 
Young Subaltern. Who? Old Rocuester? Oh, he’s a Plain 
Hero. From the past. He’s all How well you’re looking! 


ight. 
Younger than ever, by Jove! Which is curious. But why that 


“4 absurd buttonhole ¢ 


Dorian (hurt). You never like anything I wear. You Anglo- 

Indians are corrapt without being charming. This is a fault. 
[Arranges his Sringe in an old Dutch-silver mirror on the 
opposite mantelpiece, framed in curiously-carved ivory 
Cupids, and studded with precious stones, chiefly opals, 
sapphires, and chrysoberyls. 

Ethel Newcome (to Secretary). Who are those two pretty American 
girls? They seem to be attracting a great deal of attention. (J am 
cumpletely forgotten, I notice.) Do their dresses come from Paris ? 

Secretary. No. I think not, dear Miss Newcome. From Messrs. 
Howetts anp James, I fancy. 

Richard Feverel (cheerily, across the table to Mr. Pickwick). In 
tolerance cf some dithyrambic inebriety—quiverings of semi-narra- 
tion—we seem to be entering the 
circle of a most ic pseudo- 
polarity. Don’t we 

Mr, Pickwick (puzzled).. Very 
kind of you to say so, I’m sure. 
May I have the pleasure of taking 
wine with you ? 

[Dinner proceeds with anima- 
tion. BootiEs’ Baby, Little 
Jr, Pavt Dompry, and 
the Heavenly Twins come 
in to dessert, and are more 
or less troublesome. 

Sir Lyon (aside, to Secretary, 
when the ladies have retired). I say, 
you know I am afraid this is going 
to hang fire. It’snothing less than 
a miracle for a social affair to go off 
well when the eare not in the 
same set. Ol IckWicK ’s been 
asking for ‘‘a wassail bowl.” I 
haven’t got such a thing about 
me; and I should have thought 
74 champagne would have been 
good enough, but he says it’s 
like our humour—too new! The 
children are bothering to know why 
there isn’t a Christmas-tree. 

Secretary. Tell them to go to the 
—Haymarket. The reward will be 
—swift. Might I suggest mistletoe? 
I should be very pleased to go under 
it with Madame Bovary, just to 
= W 5 a Si _— bliged, 

ir stiffly). Much obli 

but I will not ifs you that trouble. 
If anyone goes under the mistletoe 
with Madame Bovary it will be 
myself. Remember that. 

Secretary. Oh, certainly! I 
merely meant—— How about 
—e I could set > c 
going by one with Miss 
Orrvia. The old Vicar said just 
now, in = we pointed, Gothic way, 
anad——— 

Sir L but you can leave me to pull 


yon. Yes, we’ll have crackers, 


congruous company. The Ghosts are chatting away in the most the first one with Miss Oxrvia. It would look better. Perhaps we’d 
gemal manner with the living distingusshed people, and better let the Ghosts give their entertainment now—eh ? 


tively making the “ celebrities” 
‘ERONDA shows a marked liking for 
to dinner, and is t , ’ 
which takes _— 
_Daniel Deronda (earnestly). Who has ever into its 
pilulous smallness the eobweb of matrimonial duty? Honesty is 
surely the broadest basis of joy in life. 
jana (a oie Detail ” ag 
of wrelevant s irt-dancing \e Mr. 
am! I can’t bear that proverb _ 
olicy.”” It sounds like a sort of life Insurance. 
FGiggiee contemporarily. 
dinner, and not getting on 
unfeigned horror at Roca 
Erre to a pitiable extent. 
Spanish leather, wrought with a rather florid Louis 
ne encrusted with pearls, moonstones, and large green 
emeralds, 


‘at home.” DAaniet 


with her very well. 


Scene 





i , subject to morbid Ate | 
ERONDA, a om! 
Honesty being best - 
Dontan Gray having taken Jo.ier to! o'er which brooded the aie of the Novelists 
. 8 staring with | 0 i 
arg Ag Papo ng hl pty 
is @ screen on like 
is Seize | Tom 
scoundrel, is there not one in front? 
| there ies and gallant 


Secretary. 1’il arrange it at once. 


IlL.—Jn the Hall, in which is a temporary theatre ; all the 
Modern Celebrities are seated on rows of chairs, chattering, 
flirting, and discussing Insomnia and the New Criticism. Be- 
hind the scenes the Ghosts are disputing as to which shall recite 
first, the order of precedence depending entirely on the question as 
to whach is the most completely defunct. Finally, ERNEST 
TRAVERS and Tom JowEs go on together, and the Curtain goes up. 
Ernest Maltravers (musingly, in a low yet ringing voice, in which 
ride les with Emotion). Let us learn, from yon dinner-table, 
all time, to lift 
ves on the wings of Romanticism back to Bombastic and Pri- 
sos off suddenly, Aside, to Tom Jones.) I can- 
this. We ought to have had a scenario. ‘ 
hter, astde), Why, thou foolish 
How a could be seated 


Prose. 
Jones (suppressing laug 
so many fair 
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Ernest Maltravers (aside). In the contemplation of your idiocy, I 
curb with difficulty the impulse that leads me to crush the life from 
your bosom. Know, Ignorant One, that a scenario is not the same 

as an auditorium. Pe 

om Jones ts about to attack him with fine old English violence, 
when the curtain suddenly falls. The entertainment i in- 
t . The audience appear at once amused and shocked 
Dorian takes out his little vinaigrette «xquisitely set with 
turquowses, ep wr erme amethysts, and tourn » and 
offers it to the Bubaltern, who, evidently unaware of tts 


pockets it, Pm 
_ Subaltern, Fong Rat out of a cracker, didn’t you? I'll take |“ 
theki 


[The entr’acte is growing so prolnged chet the Secretary 
behind the scenes to know the cause of the delay. He nds 
all confusion. The party has been increased by the presence 
of Mr. Sreap’s Spook Jutta, who, having half ar. hour to 
spare, has come to protest against the ‘‘ indignity,” as she 
calls it, of fine old crusted Ghosts oe os to perform 
to a lot of mere modern myths. She speaks with such 
eloquence that she persuades them, one and all, to leave 
without finishing their performance and entirely without 
ceremony. Nothing the Secretary can o- has any effect, 
and they all vanish, leaving “‘ not a wrack behind,” except 
a slate pencil Jutta has i citement. 


i . This 
ascguals! I’ll—I’ll—I’ll write to the Psychical Society ! 
Scene closes as all the crowd round him and ask him to 
drink the health of Modern Fiction and—The New Year. 





MAY AND DECEMBER. 
[Brighton is now represented by two of the youngest members in the 
House. . . . Mr. GLapsTonz intends to spend Christmas at Brighton.) 
Just now, when the weather seems May in Decemter, 
They ’ve sent up from Brighton another young member, 
Two juvenile gentlemen sit for the town, 
Their ages united just two-thirds would be 
OF that of the statesman who often goes down 
To seek renewed youth by the 7 sea— 
r. G, 


Two Tories—meek May fighting sturdy D.cember 
Their foe is an old hand these lads should rememl r. 
They ’ll probably sit most jadiciously dumb, 
Or only object like the murmuring sea. 
T» the House, sent from Brighton, the youngest have come ; 
From the House, down at Brighton, a econ wi:l be— 
r. G. 








A SEASONABLE VADE MECUM. 
(By Ker Mudgeon, Senior.) 
Cuestion. What is the most satisfactory motto for Christmas ? 
Answer. That it ‘* comes but once a year.” 
Q. Then it is as well to take a gloomy view of the season ? 
A. That is the only reasonable aspect in the face of a pile of 
** Christmas bills.” 
. What are Christmas cards ?. , 
. Advertisements of existence sent to enemies as well as friends. 
. What is a plum puddi 
. Indigestion in the concrete. 
. And a mince pie ? 
. An excuse for a glass of brandy or a glass of any other 
v potent liquid. 
. Does old-fashioned Eoglish Christmas fare benefit anyone ? 
BCE ‘ and chemists. . an? 
le y does an elderly person go the pantomime 
- Because he likes it fast as much as a schoolboy. 
Q. What reason does he give for his visits to Drury Lane, the 
Lyceum, or the Crystal Palace ? } 
aki That he visits those places of entertainment for the take of 
e ren. 
Q. But if he is an old bachelor ? 
He declares that he likes to see the delight of other pe ple’s 


dren. 
Q. What is the jalité of a Christmas famil ty P 
A ate Coase . lpia 


. What are the regulation wishes of Yule-tide ? 
AA Happy Christmas and a Prosperous New Year. 
. And the probable result ? 

. The attainment of neither. 
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CrosseD mn Love.—A wedding-present cheque. 
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FINAL ORDERS. 


Keeper (to Boy out for his first day's driving). ‘‘Mixp anv Srnrap 
YERSELF out!” 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Say ." said a wisely deferential friend of the Baron’s, approach - 
ing the 
regaling himself in tral “= Cole-ian fashion, ‘‘ Sir, I 
your notice a book entitled In 
a title,” quoth the Baron, in poetic humonr, “‘ it should have been 
dedicated to His Grace of Canterbury. Would not this distich well 
favour the title-page ? Listen :— 

«In Search of a Climate,’ | From Cuan.es B. Norrace, 

This to the Primate ! Who lives in a cottege.”’ 

““W. A.,” or ‘The Wisely Appreciative,” went into wis:ly 
appreciative ecstasies, ‘* Baron,” presently resumed, *‘ you will 
be ae eee to read it.’ ‘I will recline on my sofa,” re- 
turned the Baron, ‘‘ and, in that position, do my level best.’’ So 
saying, His Super-Excellency suited the action to the word, and, 
waving his hand in token that he was not to be disturbed for the 
space of some forty winks or more, he bent his head in silent study 
oer the somewhat bulky volume. ‘‘One of the most interesting 
and instructive chapters in this excellently elaborated book of 
reference,” said the m, some time afterwards—‘‘a book fall of 
‘wise saws and modern instances’—is that headed ‘Religion and 
Raum,’ whence it appears that, whatever form of worship the Natives 
from time to time might adopt, it always included the cult of spirits 
in some form or other. title of this chapter,” observed the 
Baron, judicially, “instead of ‘Religion and Kum,’ should rather 
have been ‘Rum Religions, or Spirituous Influencer.” Towards the 
close of the book the author still seems to be In Search of a Climate. 
But what sort of a climate does he reek? One to suit everybody ’ 
Why, like the distinguished individual who was ‘terribly disap- 
pointed with the Atlantic,’ there are people, quoted as testimony 
above proof by Mr. Norraas, of the Cottage, who were ‘all terribly 
disappointed with the climate of Santa Barbara and Los Angeles.’ 
Well, then,” quoth the Baron, ‘‘try Margate and Kamsgate.’’ The 
book, attractively got up, is publist ) t 
always recalls to the Baron’s verse-atile mind that delightful poem 


set to dulcet music yclept ‘‘ Soft and Low, Suft and Low,” only | 
that the names are P-SON Low & Co., which, set to the | 
uot 


WwW, 
same strain, will “‘ do as well.” ‘* And,” h the Baron, suddenly 
inspired, ‘“‘ what a series of for Publishe 
might be written! For conmmie, nd mt 
books !? ‘I am inter-leaving thee in sorrow.’ Cum multis aliis 


estionibus! Bat this is oigoenes. Let our toast be, ‘Our 
noble Shelves! ’—‘ our noble -shelves!’”” explains the Baron, 


ne Just anp Gesxrous Baron pe Boox-Worms. 





Mas. Ram says no wonder people are blown out at Christmas, as 
they do fill themselves with so many “‘ combustibles.” 





Baronial arm-chair wherein sat His Super-Excellency | 


sent to | 


Bearch of a Climate.” ‘ With such | 





by the firm whose name | 


rs and Bookbinders | 
* My Mother bids me bind my | 
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“SCENES OF CLERICAL LIFE.” 


(A Mecting of the Church of England Temperance Society. 


The Vote of Thanks to the Chairman.) 


“‘Ayp, LAptgs AND GENTLEMEN, LET ME POINT OUT TO YOU, IN THESE DAYS WHEN THE ACTIVITY OF THE CAUFCH IS SO OFTEN 
CALLED INTO QUESTION, THAT OUR REVERED DIOCESAN COULD NEVER BE CALLED AN ‘ORNAMENTAL Bisaor’!” 








“THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT.” 


Passages from «@ Politics! Christmas Carol” of the Period descriptive 
of a slumbering Stateman's Yule-Tide Dream.) 


_Awakoxo in the middle of a prodigiously sonorous snore, and 
sitting up on what seemed to be a nightmare-like blend of the 
Treasury Bench and his own bed, to get his thoughts together, 
Sapstone (like Scrooge) had no occasion to be told that Big 
was again upon the stroke of Twelve. 

Now, being prepared for almost anything—from J-ss-x C-LL-waes 
to a Vote of Censure—he was not by any one pees for 
Nothing! Consequently, when the bell boomed its t stroke, 
and nothing appeared, or happened—not even a nightmare in the 
shape of T-mmy B-wti-s, or a Motion for Adiournment—he was 
taken with a fit of the shivers. 

_ At last he began to think that the source and centre of the ghostly 

light which seemed to gleam on him from nowhere in particular, 

might be in the adjoining room, his own private Downing Street 

qaste. epee a. on pare q tracing it, it seemed to shine. 

is idea taking 088 2ssion is min 

ates in bis slippers b the door. areepnitiarhcceagitit 
e moment Sapstows’s hand was on the lock, a strange voice 

called him by his name, and bade him enter. He obey ” 

It was his own room. There was no doubt about that. But it had 
undergone a surprising transformation. The walls and ceiling were 


so hung with shamrock green and shi branches i 

a perfect Grove of Blarney. A lurid blaze, like y the 
snapdragon flare, went hissing up the . in weird 
glimpess on the peated hearth and chimney figures of 
impish design and menacing le 

a kind of throne, were Blue Bates, abortive oand sn wkics 9 


- endless qnsetions Ly unnum its ; 
oO Y papers an iti phlets ; pallid sucking- 
seemed to demand SF .. ay oath than ay pies ioe : 
long wreaths of sa ke shackles; resurrection pies of in- 
digestible crust and full of offal scraps and tainted * Block orna- 





ments” ; pudding-shaped bombs; barrels of explosives and fulmi- 
nants; red hot (political) ‘‘ chestnuts” of the most hackneyed 
partisan sort; Dead-Sea apples of the dustiest kind, savouring of 
sand and strife ; fiery looking Ulster oranges ; belated (parliamentary) 
pairs, and seething bowls of raw and vitriolic party spirit, that 
made the chamber dim, dank, and malodorous with their head 

steam. In uneasy state upon this extraordinary conglomerate couc 

or throne, there sat an ogreish giant of pantomimic size and 
bogeyishly menacing expression, portentous to see; who bore a 


Ben | smokily-flaring torch, in shape not unlike an Anarch’s beacon or 


Fary’s bale-fire, and held it up, high up, to shed its larid light on 
SanpsTong, as he came peeping round the door. 
**Come in!” exclaimed the Ghoul-Ghost. 

me better, (G. O.) Man!” 

Sapsrone entered timidly, and hung his head before the Spirit. 
He was hardly the dogged Sapstone he had been, and the Spirit's 
~~ were so glowering and ungenial, he did not like to meet 

m 


** Come in, and know 


em. 

*I am the Spirit of Christmas Present,” said the apparition. 
** Look upon me!” 

Sapstone sorrowfully did so. It was clothed in one simple 
emerald-green robe or mantle, bordered with buff fur of the dull 
tint dear to the old Seotch Whig. This garment hung so loosely on 
the figure that its pqetions breast was bare, as if disdaining to be 
warded or concealed by any artifice. On its head it wore no other 
covering than a wreath of shamrock, set here and there with a 
thistle. Its dull black curls were long and elf-like and weird ; 
weird as its frowning face, its staring eye, its clenched hand, its 
raucous voice, its despotic demeanour, and its gloomy air. Girded 
round its middle was an antique scabbard, holding a huge two- 
handed sword ; the blade, ready to leap from ite sheath, seemed a 
most unsuitable and unseasonable adiunct to what mankind has 
been wont to regard as the gentle and genial Spirit of Peace and 


will. 
Spirit have never seen the like of Me before!” exc'aimed the 
* Ne-e-ver '” Sapsrowe made arswer to it, in accmnts stam- 
mering somewhat, yet most emphatic. 
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THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


(Suggested by Jonw Luxcu's Picture.) 
“COME IN, AND KNOW ME BETTER, (G. 0.) MAN!” 





























Decemper 30, 1893.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


309 








DISTORTED MERCY. 


ts New Year's Eve. In a com- 
Sortable mtr nag by the fire sits 


the Metropolitan te. He 
— in self-complacency. He 


ear I have most faithfully 
ete my lee Le the spirit of 
as my 

crery R-. —B.. least toward the 
flagitious and inhuman 
offender. Thus have I, in place 
- FW. g, won over to more 


8; so may I doze the 
Senda, col shukins dese c2|De 
virtue. 


[He dozes. Gathering from the 
comfortable reflections of the 
fire and og thrown ge 
- polished tong ee 
r nt form 8 ot ttself at 
his elbow. The 4 te 
— _ his habe in great 


/ _ The "Metropolitan Magistrate. 
/, Who art thou, yeslions ? 

The Form. I am the Spirit of 
thy Leniency. I come to show 
thee how fair and flattering a result 
thy milder sentences —to wit, those 

passed upon the more outrageous 
oF af — have yielded. See! 
aves a wand.) This is he who 
ae before thy judgment ~ for 
—after repeated warning—selli ing 
milk from mises teeming wi 
scarlet fever. Thou didst say, 
** Tt is the grossest and most shock- 
ing case of brutal disregard for human hfe I ever heard!” and 
my didst fine him -a-crown—the minimum penalty. 

M. Mag. (with affectionate interest), And since? How farest 
now thon naughty one ? 

Milk Criminal. O most blessed Magistrate and sweet Your 
Worship, I fare most happily ; for, most comfortably encouraged 
by your gracious leniency, I did redouble—nay, multiply an 
hundred times—mine efforts to disseminate ; so that | may, 
without undue boasting, claim to be father of an epidemic that 
heaped a hundreds. | And Rr = doing “4 —_ I have 
eaped up a most goodly of g ive me your blessing, most 

—— Your Warne 

Mag. Uyseting?. Nay; mine intentions looked not toward to 

athe Spirit. How: good Stipendiary ? Dost th di 
it. How, ti v ost thou now disown me, 
thine own Spirit ? ou must surely bless thy protégé, him who 
but carries out thy costhede to their logical result! And see, I 
summon others of thy choice ; this butcher who hath sent 
unwholesome meat to London to feed the poor. ou didst say 
of him, “A most inhuman, i knave and rascal; a 
constructive ym et Jf = not imprison him, but fine him seven 
constable good rough who kicked a 
le i to saidet of him, ** A miscreant unfit 
to live. A sava age worse bs thou any tiger! One shilling fine.” Then 
finding he could not pay without foregoing his accustomed gin, thy 
heart relented, and thou didst discharge him. Then again, here 
have we this fair hawker -; 4 yy his donkey’s legs and so be- 
laboured him with cudgels no bone unbroken; thou 
saidst of him, ‘* An act more eat and sickening could scarce be 
——* by a fiend!” Then, with a gentle caailen, thou didst 


M. Mag. But tell me, prithee, what the outcome was of these my 
leniences. Did results 1 justify——? 

The Butcher. Oh, yes, in my case! Taking courage, 
seeing that justice was so linked with mercy, I did extend most 
energetically m ee venture in unwholesome meat, and now am 


= and 7: 
And | since your clemency, O sweet your Worship, 
pe Haale Ignis th some yo of assorted victims—policemen, 


‘puatag ara Get ye ! 
at? Fhe ls g strange! You will not 
bead the werk youl ke 
Ppt ‘fearing he hat) I fostered ? I, the gentle magistrate, 
emency —? 





The Spirit. Come, bless thy chosen clients ! 
[With a shriek the er 
- <4 r 


te awakes from his 


his eye w bloodshot with horror. 


What ar hw ides ees hat hare don, mistaking them 
io An : unworthy am I Why = to sweet an p stent, 
istorting and most basely turning it from 

There chime the bells. Let them 

they usher in, I will essay to win fair i 

to me, and so misshapen my cruelties, back to her rightful form ! 
I will begin by showing mercy unto Mercy’s self. 





A STUDY IN BROWN. 


I’ve caught you, rT eyed brunette, dey dreaming. chin on hand ! 
n’t now, t my stolen sketch is bold and contraband ! 
Nay, rather, = the that ’s imposed on ev'ry beauty, 

To grant that with glance her profile may be scanned. 


To picture such a wealth of brown would 
Vanpyck's self delight ; 

Brown eyes I see, and waving hair, 
as a summer night. 

Tcannot do you justice, but this thumb- 

nail sketch, I trust, is 

A domi brown-study rendered into simple 

black and white. 


In reverie reflective, has your wayward 
fancy strayed, 

It may be, to last summer’s tryst in 
some wild English glade, 

Or old-world fonset-garden, where, 

like Rosalind in Arden, 

Your troth you Bligh ted, or, love-l 
outmourn e Nut-brown Maid 


You ’re wand’ring in Mahatma-land, and 
counting astral sheep? 
And gathering ig os never grew, @ 


o oomas-ted Ego p . 
r. possibly, can t of en ying truan 
rt labyrinth of dim 


And lost amid ypnotic sleep ? 
For all I know, you’re musing in this meditative trance 
On modern and sublunar joys, as dinner, dress, and dance! 
Or is it toothache merely that—well, makes you stare so queerly 
(Somehow I ne’er can draw the line ’twixt bathos and romance !) 


If thus I seem inquisitive, don’t kill me with a frown! 
eer ns are , in vulgar phrase, I’ll plank my money 


Your train of thought to share (if you'll i soeept a penny- tariff), 
I tender, with my compliments, phe that’s called a *‘ brown’! 








PRODIGIOUS! 


To Mr. Porcn,—Sir,—I appeal to you. t paoapite pa 

tw be allowed to ‘publish incitements to odiend as anarchy ? Pr 
[ have just read in one an enthusiastic commendation “yt ‘an agi- 
tator working at 280 revolutions per minute.” This agitator is, 
it appears, closely connected with an ‘‘annihilator.” It is true that 
the annihilator is a emoke-annihilator, and the mapee is of 
its machinery ; but who knows what influence ma upon 
weak minds at such a pe x | Saat Sages med terms? 
Is the Home Secretary aslee Yours, A Parnior. 





Mysreriovs.—In Sala's Journal for December 13 the advertise- 
ment of the Christmas Number announces ** arrangements 
have been made for po the “Portraits of the Contributors at 
the commencement o This, it is believed 
will prove a very interesting ray soda ” No doubt. But which 
**feature,” and whose “feature,” and to which ccntribator will 
‘the very interesting feature” in the nag al belong? They 
cannot surely have only one feature ! Among the 

ial contributors, each of course with ecive features, are 

r AvausTus Hanns, Mr. SurHertanp Epwarps, Mr. Ley 
A Brckert, and Mr. Davenport ApaMs, Hoenn’ coms 
with most interesting features. But which feature is ‘| 
re ting the lot? ‘* Nose?” Well, 8 point 

eek?” Ahem! Will it be “‘All their eye +] Ticutly the 

only way of satisfying curiosity is to purchase a copy of 4S. J.’s 
Christmas Number. 





look a goose ?— 


Seasowante Ripptz.— When does a tur 
twenty-four. 


When quite by himself he has to face a party 
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Sportsman (uho has caught Brown's mare’. ‘‘Now Tarn! THIs Way ovt, Sir, TuIs Way out!” 
Brown (who has already swallowed about a quart of mud and water), ‘‘ B—s—suT it’s DEEP!” 
Sportsmas (impatient), ‘‘Conrounp 1T, Man! Do you #xrecr M@ TO F#TCH A Boat?” 








CHRISTMAS ITAMPERS, 


For the Czar. — Alliances— French and 
Triple. 
For the Kaiser.—* The Great Revenge.” 
| For the King of Jtaly.—The Miaulitary 
Estimates. 
For the King of Greece.—The Adjustment 
“> _—— —— P P 
or the President of t rench Republic. 
—The Legacy of Cannot the First. 
For the President of the United States.— 
| Protected Free Trade. 
For the Sulian.—The Khedive. 
For the Khedive.—The Sultan. 
For the Premier.—His followers. 
For the Foreign Secretary.— His colleagues. 
For the Chancellor of the Exchequer.— 
| The coming Budget. 
For the Home Secretary. — Trafalgar 


| Square. 
Colonial Secretary. — South 


For the 
Africa. 
For the Postmaster-General.—Cards for 
Christmas and the New Year. 
For the War Office.—The Admiralty. 
For the Admiraity.—The War Office. 
For the Theatre-Managers.—The Clerk of 
a —.. Het Pe 
| ur t ‘usic- oprietors, — The 
| London County Council. 
For the London Public.— The Paving 
Contractors. 
For the Bar.— The Solicitors. 
For the Solicitors.—Reluctant Litigants. 
Fur the Stockbrokers.—The State of the 


ag 
vr the Poor, — The Condition of the 
Money Market. 
_ And for the World in general and Britons 
| i» particular.—The Influenza. 


THE KISS THAT COSTS. 


| [A fair plaintiff, who brought a breach of 
promise action worth under ordinary circum- | 
| stances at least £1000, bad to be content with £100 | 
| because she had in the meantime been kirsed by a} 
new suitor. ]} 
Tae gorse is out in kissing time, 
And that is alway s—so the saw. 
Bat know from henceforth (and this rhyme) 
This does not follow in the Law. 
For she, whe, jilted by her swain 
Brings him toCourt,and braves the laughter, 
Mast—if she longs for gold —refrain 
From kissing Number Two —till after ! 





A Little Girl’s Christmas Story. 


Potty! Folly * 
Holly! (Gobbles! ) 
Jolly ! ony 
Dolly ! (Wobbies! ) 








OUR BARTERERS.—S:pesoaztp.—I have 
a magnificent-looking article, made of un- 
seasoned deal, coloured to resemble walnut. 
As great care has been taken to imitate a 
really first-class piece of furniture by a good 
maker, it is that the fact that the 





To Picewicxian Srvupents.— Of what 
celess of persons is it recorded in Pickwick 
that “their looks are not prepossessing and 








their manners are’peculiar”? .. 


THE CRY OF THE CIVIC TURTLE. 


’Twas the voice of the Turtle, I heard him 
complain, 

‘You would wake me! Be off!! Let me 
slumber again ! . . 

Your ‘ Royal mmission on Unification’ 
——!” something that seemed to 
convey commination ‘ 

“Fe oan ‘tender, evidence’—hang it, 
not i!— 

Why I, as a separate body, should die! 

I’ve power, prosperity, plumpness, and 
pelt ; “af 

If you want an ‘Amalgam ’—why, mix it 
yourself !”’ 





Feminine Saturnalia. 
(Miss KLumPxg has just achievedagreat triumph 
with a learned treatise on the Rings of Saturn.) 
On! maiden, learned, wise, you can 
To fro woman prove a pattern, 
You pay your due re to Man 
By writing up the Ki Saturn ! 





New Paanpiat Paoverss.— What ’s under- 
done can't be hel A bird in a pie is 
worth two in a dish. Apollinaris (or any 
other) water in time saves wine. The early 
guest gets it hot. It is never too late todine. 





A Trours ow Szacon.—What would Christ- 
mas be without the er? Messrs. G. 
Sranacwarawe heave their reply ready 


with their ‘Cracker Skirt-Dancer” and 
their ** May Blossom ” - nice in or 4 
which is a pleasant souvenir ] 


Wedding. Of course, all these 
“ go off 
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Bieyele built = Ze (A), 258 Fallen Art (A), 25 | * Pauwiess Dentistry,” 188 
Birds of Pray, 2 “* Fantastic” Action (A), 192 Lont Chancellor's Song (The), 239 | Palinode, 258 
Bishop Bobedil, Farewell | 190 Lost Smell (The), 24 “Paper of the Day afer To-morrow 
Bitter Ory of the B Broken-Voiced Choris- | Fashionable Intelligence, 51 Love and Law, 142 = 229 ; ; 
ter, 37 Father William, 18 Love's Labour 's Lost, 86 Ss Méme Académecien |" 16! 
Black Shadow (The), Feminine Trium 2) 277 “ L’Union fait la— Farce |" 186 ** Pictures from ‘ Panch,’” 17/ 
Blue Belles of nee <The), 298 “ Flibbertigib' Maacic and Manufactures, 245 “ Piece and War!” at Drury Ln, 149 
Bobo, 178 Fool with a Gun The), 159 Making them Useful, 90 Playing the Deuce at the Haymarket, 161 
Bogus Manager's Vade Mecum (The), 237 | ‘‘ Forlorn Hope” (The), 1/0 Man in the South (The), 129 * Play is not the Thing” (The), 22 
“ Book that Failed” (The), 123 Fragments from a Franco- Russian Phrase- | Man Makes the Tailor (The), 53 Plea for Pleading’s (A), 277 
Brick-&-Brac, 195 Book, 197 March in November, 2°4 | Poison in the Pump, 201 
Bright and Beautiful Working Man, 192 French Flag (The), 228 ** Masterly Inactivity,” 174 | Police Phrase-Book (The), 16 
British Athletes Vade Mecom (The), 82 French Wolf and the Siamese Lamb | Mature Charms. 261 Politics in South America, 125 
Brown Stady in Autumn Tints (A), 109 (The), 54 May and December, 8% | Popular Songs re-sung, 7%, 241 
Barden of Burdon Sanderson, 142 From Colchester, iy * Meeting of the Anti-Biographers, 105 Precept and and Practice, 218 
Business, 246 From Grave to 7 be Message from the Sea (A), 24 | Preparing for Christmas, 226 
* But that ' '# another Story,” 225 From Our Island wry ty Misnomer, 228 Prince Alexander of Battenbe-g "3 
Casman’s Guide to Politeness 2&9, 225 From Professor Mud Misty Crystal (A), 214 Profession of Journalism (Tees. ve : 
Carr-Actors at *‘ The Comedy,” 1£5 Future of Home Rie the), 245 Moan of a Theatre-Manager (The), 4i Prophetic Diary of the L. C, C., 
Cause and pee by I Game of Chance (A Moan of the Minor Poet (The), 4 Proprietors’ Vade Mecurn (The) ‘s 
Central Hall of Law Courts (The), 217 Gingham Geabhies Cree). 237 Modern Medusa (The), 270 ‘s “ God-Speed” the Pole 
Champion Shaver (The), 282 Going to the Country, 129 Modern Nymph's Reply to the Passionate 2! 
} es for the Briefless (A), 274 Golden Memories, 141 Shepherd (The), 16 
of Partners (A), 279 Good Luck to it ! 258 Mot by a Member, 222 
Chriefens “ Good Sir John |” 166 Mr. Panch’s Appeal—to Coal-Owners, | Queer English, 34 
Great African Lion-Tamer (The), 220 Miners, and all whom it may Concern, | Queer Queries, #6, 37, 135, 240 
Hanpy Boy (The), 246 170 . | Question of Tint (A), ‘217 
“Hark! I hear the Sound of Cuaches!” | Mrs. Nickleby in the Chair, 30 ‘a Qaiet Pipe” (A), 122 
on a Great | eg (A), 252 255 Murch Praised, 277 | Quoth Dunraven, Nevermore | 192 
Connected with the Press, 77 Haunted ! 301 Muscular Education, 87 | KaTuer Familiar | 265 
Conversation-Book for Candidates, 258 Health-Seeker's Vade — (The), 1 Music and Law, 298 
Conversion & la Mode, 121 Height of Comfort (The), 24 Music for the Multitade, 4) 
County 3 ._— Y a Her Sailor Het, 101 Client,” 3. Mn nny I 158 
in s ve Programme | Her y Gardeneress, 93 
300 Highland “ Caddie.” 122 My Landlord, 193 
Cream of the Cream, 219 Highly Probable, 282 My Pretty June, at a Later Season, 169 
Cricket across the Channel. 61 ve —_—-t pewewrs f hen rapt itself,” 261 } mo 3% - . ~ 
70 Repeats I y Tenant, ppin’, 
Croquet, 87 Home ls, 243 Name! Name ! Robert at Gildh all, 75 
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Robert at the Manshan House, 17 
Robert on the Coming Sho, 221 
Robert's Pozzel, 261 
Rosebery to the Resenue ! 15 
Rule, Britannia 234 
Rule of the Sea (The), 57 
Rules of the Rude (The), 177 
“Sar! a Sail!” (A), 78 
Saint Izaak and his Votaries, 62 
Schopenhauer Ballads (The), 57, 77 
Seasonable, 87, 244 
Seasonable Reflection, 297 
Seasonable Sayings, 208 
Seasonable Sonnet, 277 
Seasonable Vade Mecum (A), 305 
Seeing the Royal Wedding Presents, 23 
Self-Help, 205 
Sax Scotch Pipers (The), 195 
Shakespeare in London, 264 
Shooting the Chutes, 73 
Single-Handed Ran ” (A), 267 
Sir Aquarius to the Rescue | 146 
Skinners and Skinned, 5 
* Social Test-Words,” 121 
Song of the Aatamn Session (The), 217 
Song of the Session (The) 8 
Song of the Shopkeeper (The), 29 
Sonnet, 111 
Spirit of Christmas Present (The), 396 
Star-Gazing, )83 
Still Wilder Ideas, 04 
Stormy Petrel (The), 66 
Stout Singer's Smile (The), 26 
Striker's Vade Mecum (The), 121 
Strike-ing Suggestion (A), 226 
Study in Brown (A), 309 
Study in Press Land (A), 149 
Sub Judice, 8 
Surgeon-Major Parke, 138 
Sympathy, 42 
Tate of the Alhambra (A), 9 
Tea and Twaddle, 106 
Tears, idle Tears |" 264 
Testimonial Manqué (A), 4 
Then and Now, 157 
Three Georges (The), 3 
Three Jovial Huntsmen (The), 134 
Three Tartars (The), 141 
Three V's (The), 210 
Through the Lock, 42 
To a Droshky-Driver, 41 
To a Fine Woman, 60 
Toa Lady, 253 
To a Lost Friend, 201 
To a Parisienne, 53 
To a Swiss Barometer, 64 
Toa Young Friend, aged Seven, 189 
To Bobby, 297 
To Doctor Falbe, 141 
To “Hans Breitmann,” 192 
To Hebe, 229 
To Marijerie, 273 
Too Kind by Half, 89 
To the French Oarsmen, 5 
To the Sea, 229 
Tour that never was (The), 75 
Triolet, 269 
Trip-lets, 277 
True French Politeness, 114 
Trumps for Tramps, 87 
Trying her Strength, 102 
Turkish Occupation; or, 
Smoke (A). 26 
Turpin and Trains, 147 
Timon on Bimetallism, 65 
‘Twas in Trafalgar" ‘'s Theatre, 208 
Two Pots, The, 75 
Two Views of Victory, 238 
Tyranny of the Unsuitable (The), 269 
U:stericat Impromptu (An), 228 
nder the Rose, 112, 124, 196, 148, 3/0, 
172, 184, 196, 208, 220, 282, 244, 206, 208, 
260 
nder the Roose, 1 
nion is (Logical) Weakness, 221 
niversity Intelligence, 277 
Upon Julia's Mother, 190 
Jeual Channel, (The), 90 
“Variety ! Va-ri-e-ty |” 279 
Vision of Royalty (A), 27 
Visit to Borderland (A), 52 
“ Vooes Stellarum,” 48 
Voice of the Thames (The), 45 
Volunteers’ Vade Mecum (The), 29 
Wack in Devon (A), 214, x0 
Walking Englishwoman on the Alps, 77 
War in South America (The), ae 
Way they have in the City (A), | 
“Way they have in the Navy (The), 4l 
Wear and Tear in Africa, 9 
Weather Wisdom, 269 
Were- Wolf (The), 290 
Westminster Play (The), 298 
What's in a Name? 88 
When the “ Cat”'s Away, 206 
Who is it? 93 
Why Elinor is ever Young, 57 
Windy Corner at Brightou (A), ‘ 
* Wonder-Kid ” (A), 269 
Woodman, spare those Trees | 166 


Visions in 








Words! Words! Words! 102 
Word to the Wise Wheelman (A), 219 
Yorxsnrer Victor, 118 

You never Wrote, 231 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


ALEXANDER and Diogenes, 168 

** Bicycle built for Two” (A), 259 
Black Shadow (The), 211 

“ Champion Shaver ” (The), 283 
“ Pather William,” 19 

* Forlorn Hope” (The), 151 


(The), 55 
Handy (The), 247 
“Hymen Hymenee '” 7 


Lesson for “ Labour” (A), 136 
Little Bill-ee | 115 
Little Master Minority, 199 
* L’Union fait la—Farce!" 187 
“ Masterly Inactivity,” 175 
“ Message from the Sea” (A), 296 
Modern Medusa (The), 271 
Mrs. Nickleby in the Chair, 31 
“ Over the Hills and Far Away!” 127 
Poor Victim (The), 91 
“ Resh'prosh'ty,” 228 
* Rale, Britannia” 2°5 
“Bail | a Sail!” (A), 79 
Spirit of Christmas Present (The) 307 
Stormy Petre! (The), 67 
“Through the Lock,” 43 
Trying her Strength, 103 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


AcaTua and the Wall-paper, 106 

“ Angels in the House,” 47 

Apple Woman on Lady Salisbury, 171 

‘Arry and Foreign Traveller, 12 

Authority on the “ Buffer 
(An), 64 

Bachelor's Reason for Dancing, 29 

Baked-Potato Man on the — 166 

Balfour and Treasury Babes, 254 

Bather trying to regain his Tent, 109 

Beater and the Serdlitz Pooder, 257 

Bertie “ catches a Crab,” 51 

British Lion and Matabele Behemoth 
(The), 1s2 

Brown getting out of Stream, 310 


State” 


| Conjugal Trouble about Christmas Pre- 


sent, 
Conscientious Hairdresser (A), 34 
Corpulent Sportsman's Symptoms, 113 


| Counsel and Facetious Witness, 233 


| County Cx 


| 


yuncillor and Acoustics, 298 
Critic's Two Reviews (A), 277 

* Daily ——— ” Weather Lady, 158 

“ Devil's Advocate ™ (The), 50 

Dining with the Odds and Ends, 1/5 
Divorce stands Lunch to Bankruptey, 297 
Doctor Dulcamara and Mr. Punch, 218 


French Wolf and the Siamese Lamb | Doomed Bill (The), 119 


* Ears off in Front!” 121 

Electric Light in an Old House, 302 
Eton Boy and Pater's dear Luncheon, 66 
Excited Orchestral Conductor, 285 
Farmer Trencherman and the Curate, 169 
Father Thames Purified, #5 

Festive Babies, 232 


| Football Match (A), 299 
| Forgotten bis Dress Coat, 25 
| Friends in Editor's Sanctum, 58 





Gamekeeper and Captain's Langnage, 70 

Gate-Boy and Hunting Lady, 2u7 

German Teacher of English (A), 28 

Giant Beetle (The), 201 

Gladstone's “‘ Long Break,” 287 

Gladstone the Diver, 98 

Going to Cairo for Cheapness, 281 

Golf Meeting (A), 191 

Government Guillotine (The), 2 

* Happy Family” in Fret-Work (The), 71 

Harrow Scholar in Good Form, 238 

Hawkins and Merton at a Restaurant, 178 

Highland Corporal and Photographer, 86 

His Ancestor’s Portrait, 195 

His Sister's Match-Maker, 82 

Holiday Dress in the House, 88 

Hostess of “ Present-Day" Age, 68 

Housekeeper and Servants’ Sweepstakes, 
229 

Housemaid’s Translation of ‘‘ Salve,” 222 


House of Apollo-ticians (A), 143 


Brown helping himself to everything, 138 | 


Brown's Corporation and its Cause. 72 

Bulky Bride leaving her Parents, 270 

Cabby and Clergyman, 168 

Canon's Introduction to a Lady, 210 

Chiffonniers on Hampstead Heath, 114 

Cleveland's Dance with Free Trade, 2.8 

“Committee Stage of the Home-Rule 
Bill,” 59 

Complimenting an After-dinner Speaker, 
286 


‘ House Party ” at Christmas, 303 
Icicle made for Two (An), 197 
Improbable Free Fight in the Lords, 131 
(ndisposed Yachtsman’s Resolutions, 65 
Influenzial House of Commons, 275 
Inspecting General and Yeoman, 15 
Irish Curate and the Doctor, 75 
Izaak Walton and his Votaries, 62 
Joey” (Chamberlain) and the 
Poker, 242 
Jones's Delicious Drink, 253) 


Hot 


| Jones's Visit to Prigglesby Manor, 90 





Laconie ‘Bus-Driver (A), 27 
Lady Hypatia and the World at Large, 
258 


Lady's Story after the Garden Party, 16 
Lady Vera flattering an Author, 174 
Lika Joko's Hunting Scene, 263 





Little Boy and the Martial Cloak, 117 
Little Oid Woman and her Shoe, 86 
Local Hatter and Baronet, 04 

Local Mammoth's Neighbours (The), 292 
Looking at the Knight s Tomb, 150 
Lower Creation (The), 105, 111 

Mamuina’s Vaccination Sleeves, 3 

Marian not a fit Servant’s Name, 202 
Master Ball's Sinking Ships, 110 

Master Jack out for ly Hunting, 154 
-~* and Coal-Owner and Miner, 


Mr "punch at Edinburgh, 179 

Mr. Sinnick’s Love for Babies, 246 

Mrs. Prickles and “ Coals of Fire,” 225 
Mrs. Ramsbotham and the Graces, 162 
Musicians in the Stalls, 159 

My Lady and Housemaid’s Character, 54 
Naughty Boy and his Governess, 186 
Nervous Hunting Man and Lady Rider, 


262 
New King Coal, 74 
News from the Law Courts, 237 
Not an Ornamental Bishop, 306 
Old Adonis and his Bust, 99 
Old Gent and Galloping Coach-Team, 81 
Old Huntsman’s Law Reading, 291 
Old Keeper and Red-haired Fisher, 11 
“Out for an Otter-Day |" 189 
“Out! Her First Ball!” 1 
Painter and his Hostess, 78 
Papa putting on Mamma's Hair, 198 
Parliamentary Bear-Garden (A), 35 
Parliamentary Football Match, 266 
Parliament by Proxy, 227 
People who don't dine out on Sunday, 


130 

Pheasant Shooting, 203 

Philanthropist and Small Boy's Parcel, 
226 


Piping Satyr (A), 122 

Podgers and his Host's Shoes, 147 

Police Protection for — a 217 

Portrait of Mr. Mince-Pie, 30 

Priceless Piece of English Coal (A), 192 

Railway Traveller and Dog, 17 

Rhodes, the Lion-Tamer, So 

Ringlets again the Fashion, 153 

Rivals and the Fair Siamese, 38 

Rosebery to the Rescue | 14 

Scenes in the City, 239 

Scotch Counsel and Old Lady, 118 

Scotchman and the Rector, 45 

Scottish Political Pipers, 194 

Sea-side after Visitors are gone, 135 

Seedy Swell's Watch (A), 5 

Shadows on the Underground Railway, 
181 

Shaftesbury Fountain (The), 181 

Shy ——_ conversing on the Strike, 234 

Singing Captain and Ladies, 102 

Sir Aquarius and the Water-Snake, 146 

Sir Harry on his Rhinoceros, 216 

Sir Pompey and the French Baron, 46 

Sir Pompey's Acts of og 80 

Small Boy's o' Nine Tails, 206 

Small y's Dilemma about Hunting, 


ouert Set ata Party (A), 6 

Snobley and the Sand Ponies, 128 

Spelling “Soda-water” with a Syphon, 
141 

Sporting Farmer and ‘Arry at the Hunt, 
231 


Sportsman who has made a Mare, 243 

Spreading Himself Out, 805 

Squire and his Steward (A), 245 

Stag-Hunting, 215 

Stout Lady wanting Wings, 174 

Sultan and Khedive Smoking, 26 

Tailor's Lobengulous Customer, 250 

Telephoning Twins (The), 255 

Three Ministerial Huntsmen (The), 184 

Tiger and Bear at the Club, 173 

Tipsy Geut and Baker's Boy, 53 

Tipsy Undergraduate and the Major, 214 

Tommy's Ultimatum to his Nurse, 18 

Tourist Season (The), 107 

Tourist who didn't Shout Anybody, 219 

Trafalgar Square of the Future, 251 

Two Golfers, 145 

Two Ladies and the Piano, 42 

Two Swells in the Rain, 193 

Two Unknown Painters, 61 

Very Nice to De: ng Guests, 294 

Vicar’s Cook and a Saved Sole, 14: 

Wandering Minstrel and Sea-side Bc aunties, 
126 

Wanting a Table d'Oat Dinner, 205 

Week of the Year (The), 23 

Were-Wolf of Anarchy (The), 290 

Who would be an M.P.? 155 

Who would not be an M._P.? 167 

Young Lady Making “ Dinner Fyes,” 39 

Young Lay's Jacket Puzzle, 287 

vous age ee phon Lad voy 279 a 
vung Shot, 1 

Young Wife and and Horse's pad Piey a 183 

Youthful ‘orld, 265 

Youth who cofiés Home late (A), 49 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty a Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMIT pers RED 
AND B 





Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
PENS 








SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ron INFANTS 


USED IM THE ROYAL WURSERIZG. Tins, 1s., 2s., &., and 











INSOMNIA. 


YEARS 
op. | NERVES SHATTERED. 
This Grand The modern treatment pa to any i” 

. waaay Mg nervous system by a dail ' 
ST pom Cc @) Cc A- T ie) NI ! Cc 
famous ‘High CHAMPAGNE.” || 

Btills. (Laurent-Perrier.) 
25s. the Gall, “T consider it most beneficial to 
600. the Doses. te myself, ‘It is © most delightful 
Cash only. nk, which of ts nar. injurious 























LONDON, E.C. 


bSst free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. Bd. 


Sample bottle pi 
RICHD. MATHEWS & CO, 
4 and %, HART 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Gold by all Leapine Merchants throughout 
Invite and the Coron ixs 








STABLISHED 1796, Ay, Frazee, 








i 





WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOU8—COM FORTING. 
Ask for narra os and p34, be put off with 







& s 
HAMPAGNE. 
tT eit 


3h Wine Mercnante 
“U.K.” From erchan ts, 
orat 22, Gt. Tower 8t.,London, E.C. 








66/- 
per doz. 


BRANDY 





Morr & CHuaspoy’s Der In- 
PERIAL, 1884 (Ih Bottles only) 105s. 
Morr & Cuaspor’s Dey In- 


PERIAL, 1889 all sizes - 84s. 
Leszau & Co., Vintage 1 - 54s. 
CLARETS. 


Cu. La Crours, 1889 . . + ds. 
Cu. Braye CapTEnac. : 
Bottled et Sodus. 





















EXSHAW’S 
NO: 1 ct 


Supplied direet to the Public. 


Per doz. 
Liqueur ° - Bhs. 
Fixe Liqvevr. ° —s 
Very Orn Liqugur . é - 1408. 
Maostricent Oto Liqueur. . 175¢. 
Grasp CnaMPAgne ° . 200s. 
Samples forwarded. 
CHAMPAGNES. 
JULES — & 60.'s a 
(In all sizes) 


POWELL, TURNER & Ca., 


28, King St., St. James's, 8.W., 
: Fyne tng ha : 





shill 
Liven 


World’s Columbian Exposition, 
Chicago, 1893. 
london Office—3, Camomtte St 
Distillery—BUSHMILLS, Co. ANTRIM. 
GOLP MEDAL, PARI8 EXHIBITION, 1878 
PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965 


KINAHAN’S 
LL aw GLENISLE 


The Cream of The Finest 
Old Irish Whiskies. Scotch Whisky Scld. 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, 8.E. 








Beta vousTus Py asl 1 


rae, &.; 5 Bene gine, She 97 Sem 
Everywhere. 


Deatytirs pamphiet free from 
Henrs Coitiso woop, Sole Con- 
signees, 4, Sussex Place, London, B.C. 









FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE, 








Hes, just obtained THE ONLY | :"< provide a 
MEDAL and HIGHEST AWARD | * & "4, strand, 
for IRISH WHISKEY at the |~ 





TO SMOKERS. 


FLOR DE DINDIGUL, is iiis"escnk 


of aeels site favour and 
| prone 


ce them > | then ae. = Fonte, 

100, 22s, and 2s. (two sizes). 

|: Led ig pare BEWI ‘Ay 
theapside, London. Est.1 





DORE’S 
TWEED 
SUITS. 


DORE, High-Class Tailor, 


25, CONDUIT S8T., and 


81, ST. JAMES’S ST., LONDON. 





IF YOU 


GERAUDEL’S 





Testimonial from Mme. AlBAxL—* Ihave been 
using Ge nate >See taro 
testify to their being most etlics 


of great service to singers.” 
Price per case, with directions for use. bs. 1d. 
FASS 








yc time, end gap til 
clous nts to me, and | am happy to testify to thew be 
isritalion of the throat. There is no doubt Fesults 


Deépe ritain 
& JOHNSON, 32, SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C. 


COUGH 


PASTILLES, 


TAKE 


Invaluable for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Laryngitis, 
Hoarseness, Catarrh, Asthma, &c., &. 
THEIR EFFECT IS INSTANTANEOUS. 
NO NARCOTIC INCBEDIENTS. 


‘estimonial Som Mrs. LANGTRY.—“ Your Pas- 
rs tir the throst and voice have been tried m4 


Of all Cheminta, or sent post free, un recesyt 


it for Great B: 












OF ALL DEALERS 


Martell’s 







BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 


IRISH FRIEZE 





























































































































ULSTER ER GOATS. 





Price from 4 Guineas. “ Boyd & Co.'s Ulster wou 
defy the biggest and bitterest bile rd th 
raged over a country.” —Sront ! Tw 
measures only r ulred—height an "1 che st me ure 
* Book of the Ulster,” fully fMustrate 4, on of 
samples, pust free on application to "he if 
THE NEW 


“ EIDERDON” for RUCS. 


AND ALSO FOR 


LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


Loup Satispent says" It appears full 
justify Mesers. Koyds’ claim, that it appr 
more nearly than any other fabric to the eonet 
tion of the natu fleece.” Rug, %% Cape 
2% Guineas. Patterns post free on application to 


BOYD & 00, BELFAST. 
HOOPING COUGH, 


ROCHE’S HERBAL ——_ 
The celebrated Mo peor? cu ith ters 
. Wholesale Agents, Kowanve & | 
m, 187, Queen Victoria Street, I — 




































































most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottie 
‘aris—Vidaat, 14, Rue de la 
New we Co, 





orth William Street 











Jone BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
fron Conssiavtad 


Frames, Patent Chee si lone 
Are for Sale, Mire, and on the Three Years System 









70UN HKKINEMEA! & SONS, 
18, 20, and 22, Wionone Sravet, Loxvox, W i 
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